
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
By L.J. Capehart

Published by L.J, Capehart at Smashwords

Copyright 2015 L.J. Capehart

Thank you for downloading this e-book. This book
remains the copyrighted property of the author and may not be
redistributed to others for commercial or non-commercial purposes.
If you enjoy this book, please encourage your friends to download
their own copy from their favorite authorized retailer. Thank you
for your support.

~ ~ ~

Names, characters, places, and incidences portrayed
in this book are fictitious. Similarities to a real person, alive
or deceased, locales, establishments, or events are coincidental
and not intended by the author. This book, or parts thereof, may
not be reproduced in any form without permission from the
author.

~ ~ ~

This book is dedicated to my many family members,
especially my husband and daughters. They support my desire to
write my books, even when I get lost in my own little worlds, and
don’t always seem to notice everything continuing around me. I love
all of you more than simple words could ever make clear!

 


 


Other Books by L.J. Capehart

 


Cube of
Trevalia

Guardian of
Maradon

The Call of
Starfire

The Declanite
Threat




Table of Contents

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Chapter Eleven

Chapter Twelve

Chapter Thirteen

Chapter Fourteen

Chapter Fifteen

Chapter Sixteen

Chapter Seventeen

Chapter Eighteen

Chapter Nineteen

Chapter Twenty

Chapter Twenty-One

Chapter Twenty-Two

Other Books by L.J.
Capehart

A Note from the Author,

with Contact Information

 


 


 



Chapter One

 Danny
Tucker sat up in bed, waking from a sound sleep. He shivered,
though the room wasn’t cold. The dream, the one he’d had repeatedly
for the last several weeks, scared him on a different level than
dreams ever had before.

“Hey dude, who’s Elandra?” Jared Evers,
Danny’s roommate, rose up to lean on one elbow, staring at Danny
from the other side of their dorm room.

“I don’t know what you’re talking about. I
don’t know any Elandra.” Danny frowned, lying to his roommate, then
lay back down on his bed. “Maybe you were dreaming.”

“Man, you were practically yelling, ‘Elandra,
come back!’ You must have been having some wild dream, from the
sound of it.” Jared flopped onto his back again.

“I don’t remember my dreams. Besides,
‘Elandra’ isn’t even a name. Go back to sleep, Jared.” Danny closed
his eyes, only to open them a minute later when his alarm went
off.

Danny sat up, grabbed his pillow and threw it
at Jared as a low chuckle emanated from that side of the room.
Jared just laughed harder, wrapped his arms around the pillow that
had landed on his chest, and rolled over to face the wall.

Fifteen minutes later, Danny left the room
carrying a heavy backpack in one hand. He closed the door louder
than necessary, as usual, in response to the laughter that followed
him. Jared thought it funny that Danny had to get up hours before
him for early classes.

After a quick stop at the cafeteria, Danny
headed for his first class of the day.

~ ~ ~

It was late afternoon when Danny returned.
Dropping his backpack on the floor of his closet, he grabbed a
small duffle bag to throw a few necessities into.

Friday was an easy day, only one class. Since
he hadn’t missed that class yet this semester, he could afford to
skip, just this once. He’d finally decided that now was the time to
make a trip back home. He’d have three days there that way. He
needed to consult with his older sister, Susan. That meant a trip
home. This wasn’t something he could talk about over the phone.

There was something about that dream that
drew him but disturbed him. He needed help figuring out what was
going on, and Susan was the only choice at this point. In all the
world, she was the only one who might understand what he was
dealing with…

He had left a note for Jared, to let him know
he’d gone for the weekend. He doubted Jared would care. They were
assigned roommates, and barely knew each other.

Climbing into his Outback, Danny tossed his
bag on the passenger seat. As he looked in the rearview mirror to
check the adjustment, hazel eyes stared back from the reflection as
he ran his fingers through his light brown hair. He sighed. Worry,
frustration, and tiredness were all mixed up in the sound.

Every dream that he could remember for almost
two weeks had been inhabited by a girl who called herself Elandra.
Danny could picture her clearly in his mind’s eye. She was several
inches shorter than his 5’10”. Long, silky black hair hung straight
down, framing a thin, pale face with light green eyes. Those eyes
mesmerized him every time he looked in them.

He’d never met this girl before, but he felt
drawn to her, as if his only goal in life was to find her. The
whole situation set off warning bells. This recurring dream scared
him. Magic was mixed up in this somehow. He could feel it.

A loud honk from behind woke Danny to the
fact that he was sitting through a green light. After accelerating
through the intersection, he turned on his stereo and slipped in a
CD, hoping the music would help him keep his mind on driving, and
off the mysterious Elandra.

~ ~ ~

It was beginning to get dark when Danny
pulled into the long drive that led to his parent’s farmhouse. The
house, and the land that it sat on, had been in the Tucker family
for generations. Now it was shared between Seth, Danny’s dad, and
Ethan, Seth’s brother. Seth and Kate, with their children, lived in
the old farmhouse. Ethan lived in the large, converted barn behind
the house. There was ample room in the barn for Ethan’s wife, their
twins, and his thriving computer software company.

Danny stopped for a moment before driving up
to the garage, just to look at the house. There were so many good
memories that his family had shared there. This was his favorite
place in the whole world. He always enjoyed seeing the house as he
turned into the drive.

He wore a smile as he climbed out of the car
that got even bigger when he saw a small form hurtling itself off
the porch and along the path to the drive.

“Danny!” Megan, Danny’s little sister,
squealed happily as he leaned down and picked her up. She threw her
arms around his neck and squeezed.

“Uh... I need to breathe, Squirt.” Danny
laughed as he loosened her arms a little. She kissed his cheek, and
then grabbed his hand after he set her back on the ground, skipping
along beside him as he walked to the porch.

Megan pulled away, running up the steps and
into the house. She called for their mom as she ran. Danny barely
made it in through the door before Kate appeared, eager to give him
a hug.

“Danny, you should have called and let us
know you were coming. I would have held dinner for you.” Kate
chided her son gently. “I just finished up the dishes. Come on in,
and I’ll make you up a plate.”

Danny grinned sheepishly at her as his
stomach growled. It had been a long time since lunch, and the
lingering scent of his mom’s home cooking was almost more than he
could stand at that point. It had been the thought of her cooking
that had kept him driving past the fast food places along the
route.

“Megan, go tell your dad that Danny’s here.
He’s out with your Uncle Ethan.”

“Okay, Mommy.” The young girl raced out the
back door, happy to share the news with everyone else.

Kate brought containers out, filling a plate
with leftovers from supper as Danny sat at the large dining table
near one end of the big, country style kitchen. In almost no time
at all she set a plate full of pot roast, carrots and potatoes, and
green beans in front of Danny. She took a seat across from him.

Danny thanked Kate and started to take a
bite, when two people came through the back door with Megan.

“Danny! You should have-” Danny stood
quickly, finishing his dad’s sentence with a laugh.

“I know...I should have let you know I was
coming. Mom told me already.” Danny hugged Seth.

“Hey Danny, it’s good to see you. And I don’t
care that you didn’t let us know. I’m just glad you’re here.” Ethan
smiled as he stepped forward to hug his nephew.

As they all sat at the table, Megan climbed
into Seth’s lap. She rested her elbows on the table and placed her
chin on her hands. She watched Danny eat, grinning when he glanced
her way.

“Mom, where’s Susan? I was hoping to get to
talk to her tonight.”

“She’s working the night shift at the
hospital. Did you want to talk to her about something in
particular?”

“Not really. I just miss our late-night
talks.” Danny wasn’t ready to tell his parents about the dream yet.
He’d rather not worry them unless he was sure there was actually
something to worry about.

“She misses you, too. She’s working the night
shift until Trish Peterson comes back from maternity leave. Susan
is counting the days until she can return to her regular schedule.
She much prefers the day shift. If you’re up by eight, you’ll at
least get to say hi.” Kate recommended. “She mentioned she was
thinking of going to see you tomorrow evening since she has a few
days off, and hoped you’d have time to hang out with her.”

Danny felt a sudden chill run through him.
Why did Susan want to visit now? She hadn’t been interested in
doing that three-hour drive before. He changed the subject quickly,
knowing how good Kate was at spotting signs that something was
bothering him.

When Danny had finished eating, Kate removed
his dishes. She returned to the table with a cookie jar. Looking at
Megan, she gave her an ultimatum.

“Okay, young lady, two cookies and fifteen
minutes. Then it’s time for bed.” Megan looked at Danny, then at
Kate. At the look on Kate’s face, she wisely decided not to argue.
She meekly helped herself to the cookies instead.

When her fifteen minutes was up, Megan went
around the table getting hugs and kisses goodnight. Then she and
Kate headed upstairs.

Kate came down a bit later, smiling.

“Megan insists Danny has to read her a
bedtime story. She’s in bed with a book all picked out. Okay,
Danny?”

“No problem. I’ve missed that, too. I think
I’ll just head on to bed after reading to her. I had early classes
today. I’m beat.” Ethan said he needed to go help get the twins to
bed,, and had some bedtime stories to read, himself. Everyone said
their goodnights, and Danny promised to see Mara and the twins in
the morning. He headed up to Megan’s room.

Stopping at the open door, Danny watched his
seven-year old sister studying a book. He remembered the day, back
when he was fourteen, when his parents told them all that they were
having another baby. At first Danny and Susan were shocked, but
once they got used to the idea they started to like it. They were
thrilled when she was born. Danny couldn’t imagine life without her
now.

Clearing his throat, Danny moved over to the
bed.

“Okay, Sis, what book have you chosen for
tonight?” Danny tried to peek at the title. Megan grinned, and
pulled the blanket up so he couldn’t see.

“You have to guess.” She explained, a
mischievous gleam in her eye. He sat on the edge of the bed and
crossed his arms.

“Oh, I do, huh? Well, let’s see. Could it be
‘Hop on Pop”? No? Is it ‘Goodnight Moon’?” Megan shook her head
again. “Hmmm...maybe it’s ‘How the Tropi Got Her Glow’.”

“You cheated! Mom must have told you about
it.” Megan accused.

“Nope… Uncle Ethan did.” Danny grinned at the
outraged look on her face.

Danny picked the book up, scooted to lean
against the headboard so they could both see the pictures, and
began reading…

“...The mama Tropi pulled her little one
close, kissed her glowing fur, and purred contentedly as they
watched the other Tropi playing among the rock formations: The
End.” Danny closed the book and set it on the nightstand by the
bed. “That was a great story, huh?”

“Is that really how the Tropi get their glow,
Danny?” Megan slid down into a lying position and looked up at her
brother.

“Sure, Squirt. But Tropi aren’t real animals,
you know. Aunt Mara just made them up for you and the twins.” Their
Aunt Mara’s latest story was her most recent in a growing line of
children’s books. She had turned out to be quite a storyteller and
artist. She was making a name for herself writing and illustrating
the books. Her original intent was merely to entertain her children
and niece, but Ethan had seen the potential in his wife’s work and
taken it to a publisher friend.

“They ARE real. I’ve seen them in my dreams.”
Megan insisted firmly.

Danny saw the earnest look in his sister’s
eyes, and for a moment he felt another chill run down his spine.
After a moment he decided that she had only dreamed of them because
of Aunt Mara’s book. The illustrations she had drawn were very
accurate. Tropi weren’t real-not on their world, anyway. Danny
tried to relax, telling himself that the dream just had him on
edge.

“Okay, Squirt, whatever you say. It’s time
for lights out.” Danny kissed her cheek. “Sleep well, Megan. I’ll
see you in the morning.”

Danny tucked her in, smiled in response to
her big yawn, and turned out the light, closing the door part
way.

As he walked to his own room, Danny thought
about the story he had just read to Megan. As far as his little
sister knew, Aunt Mara’s story was just that-a story. The truth
was, though, that the cute little Tropi creatures in the story were
real.

Back when Danny was just thirteen, he had
been transported to another world along with his mother, sister,
and Uncle Ethan. This was accomplished through an odd metallic box
that had been a curiosity for them for many years, after it had
been discovered while Danny’s Grandpa was digging a new well on the
farm.

What they hadn’t known at first was that Seth
Tucker, Danny’s dad, had also been transported there two years
before. The family had been told he died when the cabin he’d been
staying at burned down during a severe thunderstorm.

While they were on the planet of Mendrossa,
the family had crossed paths with a man named Korlan Treamar. He
had taken Seth prisoner, certain that he was the key to locating
and using the power of his world’s Trevalian Cube, the metallic box
that was a twin to the one that had sent the Tuckers to his
world.

Ethan had met Mara there. She had been
ashamed to confess to him that she was Lord Treamar’s daughter,
though she had been working for years to thwart her father’s evil
plans for that world.

After the discovery of the hidden Trevalian
Cube, as well as a third Cube that ‘chose’ Susan to link with, they
had defeated Treamar. The Tuckers had returned home, bringing Mara
with them. Ethan and Mara were married several months later.

Mara had adjusted to her new home quite well,
with Ethan’s help. What no one knew, of course, was that all her
stories were actually based on life on Mendrossa.

Danny stopped at his door, seeing that the
light was already on. His dad sat in the desk chair, glancing
through one of Danny’s books. Seth set the book down when he saw
Danny.

“So why did you choose this weekend to come
home, Son? Is everything okay?” Seth got straight to the point.
Danny moved over to his bed and sat down. He busied himself
removing his shoes while he answered.

“Sure Dad, everything is fine. I was just so
homesick I felt like I had to come. I really have been missing all
of you, and the farm.” Normally Danny kept no secrets from his
parents, but Danny didn’t understand what was going on yet. He’d
tell them when, and if, it became necessary.

With Susan it was different. She was linked
with a Cube herself, the red Trevalian Cube that Bralar Trevalia
had once held many centuries before. Bralar had misused the power
of his Cube, staining it with evil. When Susan had found and used
the Cube to free Danny and Daynan Trevalia from Lord Treamar,
putting an end to Treamar’s evil dictatorship, she had redeemed it
from that evil.

Danny knew from the look in Seth’s eyes that
he wasn’t really satisfied with his son’s answer. Danny breathed a
sigh of relief when Seth chose not to pursue the issue tonight, and
instead just told him goodnight and left.

After setting the alarm clock so that he’d be
up when Susan got home from the night shift, Danny settled down in
his bed. Despite the dread of another of those unsettling dreams,
he fell asleep quickly, having had a very long day.


 Chapter Two

Danny sat on the porch drinking a large cup
of coffee, enjoying the quiet morning. He stood up and placed his
cup on the small table by his chair when Susan’s car pulled into
the drive.

Susan parked her car and headed for the
porch. Danny walked down the steps to meet her part way.

“I was wondering when you’d show up, little
brother.” Susan smiled and hugged him. He noted that she seemed
unsurprised to see him.

“You were expecting me, were you?” Danny
stepped back and waited for her answer, already knowing what she’d
say.

“You’ve been having a strange dream, haven’t
you? If you hadn’t come to me, I would’ve come to you.” When Danny
confirmed Susan’s statement with a nod, she grabbed his hand. “Come
on. We should talk privately.”

They made their way to the pond where they
had often played when they were younger. It was big enough to be
able to swim in on hot summer days. Seth and Ethan had built a
gazebo large enough to hold a picnic table. They sat down facing
one another.

“You dreamed, too.” Danny stated rather than
asked. “What does this dream mean, do you think?”

“Maybe we’d better make sure our dream is the
same first. Then we can try to figure out what it means. Did you
dream of someone named Elandra?”

“Yup, that’s the one. It’s always the same.
I’m in a dark room, Elandra is there-”

“The room has faded wallpaper, with a huge
four poster bed, a huge upholstered chair, and a dainty ladies
vanity.” Susan interrupted.

“Right. She’s seated at the vanity, her back
to me. She stands up and turns around to face me. Long black hair,
pale complexion, green eyes…” He paused, staring into the woods
behind Susan.

“Did you see anything else there?” Susan
asked, almost breathless, anxious to know if Danny saw what she had
seen. Danny blinked, turning his head slightly, to focus on Susan
again.

“I saw it too, Sis.” Danny almost cringed,
remembering. “There was a Trevalian Cube on the dresser, but it
looked all wrong. It was an ugly, muddy purple color, surrounded by
a dull yellow light, not at all like ours. It makes my skin crawl
every time I think of it. You saw it, too, huh?”

“I saw it. It looked like it was sick or
something. It has an evil feel to it. I’m worried, to put it
lightly, little brother.” Susan sounded frightened now.

“Me, too. We’ve both been having this
‘dream’. I don’t know why, or what it means. But something is going
on, and I intend to find out.” Danny spoke with determination in
his voice.

“How? Where do you start looking to find out
where a dream comes from?” Susan sounded skeptical that there was
an answer to that question.

“First, I’m going to see Daynan and Eilos.
Maybe they’ll have some answers or know where to start
looking.”

“Oh, of course, I hadn’t thought about that.
But I’m guessing Mom and Dad won’t like it.” Susan warned
Danny.

“What won’t Mom and Dad like?” Danny and
Susan both jumped at the sound of Seth’s voice. Neither of them had
heard him approach. Danny recovered quickly and answered first.

“I have to go to talk to Daynan and
Eilos.”

“Well, I knew something was up.” Seth seated
himself beside Susan. “Okay, you’d better tell me everything.”

~ ~ ~

“No, absolutely not, I won’t allow it.” Kate
spoke in the voice she had developed when she’d thought her husband
was dead, and she had to be both mother and father to their
children.

“Mom, it’s really no big deal. I’ll just go
see Daynan and ask if he’s had any strange dreams and see if Eilos
can shed some light on what the dreams mean.” Danny tried to make
it sound simple.

“You’ll ‘go see’ Daynan? This is not just a
walk down the road, Daniel Ethan Tucker.” Kate looked as if she had
more to say, but Seth put a gentle hand on her shoulder.

“Katie, we know this is serious, and that
it’s possible that there could be danger involved. But we’ve talked
about this before. Eilos told us the Cubes and their power might be
needed again. The time may have come. Danny is grown up now. He
knows how to take care of himself. We’ve made sure of that. He’s
proven he has a good head on his shoulders. And he’ll have the same
magic of the Cube to back him up as he did on Mendrossa.”

“Besides, it really is just a visit to
Daynan. Danny ‘talked’ to Daynan through the Cube already, and
everything is good there.” Ethan added.

“Then why doesn’t he just find out what he
needs to know through his Cube?” Kate thought she saw a loophole in
their argument.

“I think this is a discussion that needs to
take place in person, Mom. Besides, I can’t talk to Eilos that way,
only Daynan and I are linked through it. I have these pictures that
Aunt Mara drew from my descriptions that they need to see, as
well.” Danny responded, holding up several pages.

“He has a point, honey.” Seth took Kate’s
hand. She met his eyes, and they did what Susan called their
‘silent’ communication. When Kate looked back to Danny, she had a
resigned look on her face.

“You’ll be careful?”

“I will, I promise. I shouldn’t be gone long.
I’ll be back tomorrow night at the latest.” Danny hugged her. “I’ll
just go put a few things into a backpack.”

“I’d better go tell Mara what’s happening.
She’s got the kids at our place, fixing lunch for them.” Ethan
headed out the back door. Danny followed him part way, turning to
go up the back stairs near the door. Kate moved over to the table
and sat by Susan, who had been quietly listening to the
conversation while drinking a cup of hot tea.

“You look exhausted, honey. Maybe you should
head to bed.”

“Danny will be ready soon. I’ll wait until he
goes.” Susan took another drink. “Mom, I’m worried...no, not about
this trip. The dream that we’ve both been having scares me. I have
a really bad feeling about it. I think Danny is making the right
decision to go to Mendrossa. The sooner we figure out what’s going
on, the better.”

“Maybe you’re right, Susan, but I’m still
worried about Danny going back. I can’t help but feel that it might
not be as safe as the rest of you think.”

Danny came down the stairs wearing a jacket
over his T-shirt and jeans. He had changed from tennis shoes into
hiking boots and slipped on his backpack. Kate gasped involuntarily
as she looked at what he carried in his hands.

Danny held a silver-gray metallic box. Each
side had thin circular discs in five stacks on each side of the
box: Danny’s Trevalian Cube.

Kate met her son’s eyes, returning the slight
smile he wore.

“I’m sorry, Danny. It’s just been so long
since I’ve actually seen it. I hate traveling by that thing.”

“I know, Mom. It’s okay.” He set the Cube on
the table and reached to give her a big hug. She rose up on tiptoe
to kiss his cheek. Danny smiled, remembering when she used to have
to lean down to give him a kiss.

After Danny hugged Seth and Susan, he
retrieved his Cube, and stepped as far from the three as the room
allowed. Kate stood beside Seth, and he put his arm around her.
Susan joined them as they stepped closer to the wall behind
them.

Danny smiled one last time and activated his
Cube. Kate buried her face against Seth’s shoulder as strings of
electricity began to fill the air surrounding Danny. A crackling
noise accompanied by a sound like that of a strong wind filled the
silence of the kitchen.

Then he was gone. The light and sound
dissipated.

Susan headed for the stairs, to get some
sleep after her long night shift. Seth kissed Kate and left to talk
to Ethan. Kate poured herself a cup of coffee, sat at the table,
and settled in to wait and worry.

~ ~ ~

As Sunday crept slowly by with no sign of
Danny’s return, Kate wasn’t the only one who started to worry. Seth
tried to ease the tension by reminding everyone that Danny had said
he’d be back that night.

By the time the sun began to set, though,
even Seth dropped the pretense. His concern was obvious. Mara took
Megan to the barn/house for a ‘sleepover’ with the twins, knowing
it would help to have the children out of the way.

They all sat around the table, untouched cups
of tea in front of them. First one and then another would glance at
the clock on the wall as they tried to keep the conversation
going.

Kate couldn’t stand it any longer. She stood
and moved to the sink. She poured out her cold tea and set the
empty cup on the counter. Three sets of eyes met hers when she
turned back around.

“It’s night, and Danny isn’t back. What are
you going to do about it?” Kate demanded.

“She’s right, Dad. He’s been gone long
enough. Danny never breaks his word. What do we do now?” Susan took
a swallow of her once hot tea, just for something to do with her
hands.

“Ethan and I discussed it earlier. We think
we should go to Mendrossa as well. Kate, you and Mara stay here
with the kids. We’ll be back as soon as we can.”

“Does Susan have to go?” Kate’s voice held a
hint of fear.

“I’m sorry, Katie. Her Cube will answer to
only her, you know that. It’s the only way to find out what’s
happening.” Kate gave a silent nod, accepting Seth’s logic though
she didn’t look at all pleased about it. He turned to Susan. “Get
your Cube.”

Susan looked at her father, and then Uncle
Ethan. She walked quickly up the stairs. Ethan hurried out to tell
Mara what they had decided to do. Seth and Kate waited tensely for
them to return, nothing to say.

Susan had donned a warm jacket, remembering
what Danny had said about it being cold in Godera. She entered the
kitchen carrying a backpack and a Cube that almost exactly matched
Danny’s. The only visible difference was that Susan’s Cube was a
dull reddish color.

Seeing Susan’s jacket, Seth retrieved two
jackets from the wall hooks by the back door, tossing one to Ethan,
who nodded his thanks.

“I called the hospital and told them we have
a family emergency. Dad, I’ve never done this before. Do you think
I can?” Susan expressed concern over her ability to transport them
using the Cube.

“That’s not completely true, honey. You did
transport us once in Godera, as well as snatching Danny and Daynan
away from Treamar and his father.”

“That was totally different, Dad. The Cube
had complete control then. I felt as if I was only an observer,
watching as the Cube used me to accomplish what needed to be done.
Danny was always the one to do the big transfers.”

“You can do this, Susan. Just believe in
yourself. The Cube will respond to your need.” Seth reassured
her.

“Your dad is right, honey.” Kate hugged her
again. “Now, go find your brother.”

Ethan gave Kate a hug, then stood by Susan, a
hand on her shoulder. Seth gave Kate a longer hug, kissing her as
well. Kate placed her hand on the side of his face and whispered
that she loved him.

Once Seth had placed a hand on Susan’s other
shoulder, Kate moved to the other side of the room.

“Ready, Susan. Just think of Daynan and
Eilos. Concentrate on getting to them. Danny told me once that’s
how he did it.” Seth instructed her.

“Okay, here goes.” The Cube came to life
almost immediately, just as Danny’s had.

Kate couldn’t close her eyes this time, even
though the bright light hurt to watch. She stood silently for
several moments, just watching the empty spot where the three had
been standing moments ago.

Suddenly she closed her eyes tight, taking a
deep breath. She didn’t realize until then that she had been
holding it.

Grabbing the key off the wall hook, Kate left
the house, locking the door behind her. She headed toward the large
converted barn that Ethan, Mara, and the boys lived in. A sleepover
sounded just about perfect right now.


 Chapter Three

The Tuckers stood on a wide path in front of
a large building. The sky was dark, but it was becoming lighter as
they stood trying to figure out exactly where they were. Susan
couldn’t make out many details yet.

One glance at the sky when it was light
enough confirmed that they must be on Mendrossa. It was the same
pale green shade Susan remembered. None of them could recall seeing
this place back then, though.

On one side of the path was a very large,
lush garden. Among the wild riot of flowers in every color
imaginable were winding paths with benches placed here and there.
Susan had the sudden desire to examine those flowers, wondering if
any of them would look or smell like the flowers she knew on earth,
but there was no time for that now.

She turned back to study the building more
closely. It was large, at least three stories tall. It had a very
graceful, airy feel to it. The pale blue walls with sand colored
accents looked for all the world like fluffy icing on a cake.

They heard someone shout, and Susan turned to
face the path again, just as they spotted a man who had come around
the corner of the building.

“Ethan! Seth Tucker! It is very good to see
you, my friends. It has been many years since you were here.” As
the man drew closer, they recognized Eilos Charlanth, master of the
Priests of Naru. As he came up to them, Eilos extended a hand to
grasp the upper arm of Seth, then Ethan. He turned to Susan. “My
dear Susan, you have grown into a beautiful young woman.”

Susan blushed at Eilos’ words, but she gave
him a huge smile, pleased to see him.

“I am a bit surprised to see you here. Daynan
was sure that Danny had told him just he was coming. We’ve been
worried that he hadn’t come yet. Daynan has tried to contact him,
without success.”

“He never arrived? He was coming straight to
you and Daynan. That was a day and a half ago.” Seth looked even
more worried now.

“Come, I will take you to Daynan.”
Eilos led them through a wide, door-less entry into a small
courtyard. They entered a brightly lit hall that led through the
building itself. Susan gave quick glances into the open doorways of
a couple of the rooms they passed. She guessed they were offices of
some sort from the looks of them. They were all
unoccupied.

They followed Eilos through a wide arch at
the end of the hall into another, much larger courtyard. The
building wrapped around all four sides, with exits into the
courtyard from each wing. They had numerous windows and balconies
opening into the central courtyard on their upper floors. The
courtyard was open to the pale green sky above. In one corner was a
play area for children, all the toys abandoned on the grass. In the
center were several large tables surrounded by empty chairs, except
for the nearest one.

“Susan!” A young woman rose and hurried
toward them. The man beside her stood as well, following closely.
At first none of them recognized them, but then Susan gave a cry of
recognition. She realized that this was Tullara, the Granddaughter
of Lydar, who had hidden her, Danny, Mara, and Ethan in her secret
basement when Lord Treamar’s soldiers were searching for them.
Behind Tullara was Daynan Trevalia, one of the two remaining direct
descendants of Tersien Trevalia. He, like Susan and Danny, had
become ‘linked’ with a Trevalian Cube when he was young.

The two young women hugged, pleased to see
each other again. It was a bit awkward, considering Susan still
held her Cube, and Tullara was very obviously expecting a baby.
Susan made an educated guess that her friend was ready to deliver
very soon. She wanted to ask, but Daynan started talking.

“We’ve been waiting for Daniel to come. I’ve
been trying to contact him since yesterday without success. What
has happened?”

“That’s what we were hoping to find out by
coming here.” Seth explained.

“Please, have a seat.” Eilos encouraged them.
As soon as they were all seated, he began again. “You saw him
leave. He had no plan to go elsewhere first?”

“No.” Susan answered Eilos’ question. “I know
he told you that he needed to talk to you about a strange situation
but wanted to do it in person.” At Daynan’s nod of encouragement,
Susan continued.

“Danny has been having a strange, recurring
dream. We both have. We’ve suspected some form of magic to be at
play.”

“You both, being linked with Trevalian Cubes,
are highly sensitive to such. You are very likely right. Tell us of
these dreams.” Eilos encouraged.

“Well,” Susan closed her eyes to visualize it
better, “It’s the same every night. I’m in a room. It looks old,
but everything is ornate, probably expensive. A young woman stands
from a vanity table and looks at me. She says her name is Elandra,
and she needs my help. The really important part is the Cube.”

Eilos and Daynan looked at one another but
remained silent.

“Danny and I both thought that there are only
three Cubes.” Susan opened her eyes. “Eilos, that Cube in our
dreams, it looked eerie. It was a muddy sort of purple and glowed
faintly with a sickly yellow light. It has an oppressive, ‘wrong’
feel to it.”

No one spoke for several long moments. Eilos
finally broke the silence.

“I have never heard that there were other
Cubes. I must go to Rhysana.” At the blank looks on Susan, Ethan,
and Seth’s faces, he continued. “Rhysana is the new home of the
Priesthood. We retrieved a collection of books that Lord Treamar
had in his compound. There are many things in those books that we
had not known until now. They hold much knowledge that proved to be
very dangerous in the wrong hands. My priests keep them well
guarded, that they might never be used wrongly again.”

“Do you think you’ll find the answer to
Danny’s disappearance there?” Ethan asked, doubt clear in his
voice.

“It is possible that at the very least we may
find clues of some sort. There is much information in them that has
not been studied. The library was quite extensive. It is a place to
start.”

“Then we’re coming with you.” Seth decided.
“The sooner we can shed some light on all of this, the better.”

“I will go, also.” Daynan began, but Eilos
cut him off.

You should stay with Tullara. The child could
be born soon.”

“Yes, Master Eilos.” Daynan accepted the
priest’s judgment willingly, glancing at his young wife. “I will
see to horses for the rest of you. I must inform Uncle Leithen of
all of this, as well.”

~ ~ ~

Tullara insisted that they eat breakfast
before leaving. She made a simple meal with Susan’s help that
consisted of a hot cereal-like dish that Tullara called Phidus. A
large bowl filled with chunks of some kind of melon, and chentas
tea sweetened with daclas berries completed the meal. While they
were busy in the kitchen, Tullara shared how she and Daynan had
been married a year ago in a small ceremony, just before Lydar had
passed away. She had been broken-hearted to lose her grandmother,
but Daynan had helped her through the grief. She was hoping for a
girl, to name her after Lydar. She also confessed she had felt very
relieved when Eilos had told Daynan to stay, as the baby really was
due at any time.

While they were eating, Leithen Trevalia came
out of the building with Daynan. He asked Susan to repeat what she
had told the others. After hearing her story, Leithen searched his
memory of the many tales that his grandfather had told him when he
was a child. He could remember no mention of a fourth Cube. He
agreed that the most likely place to search for clues of such a
thing would be in the library at Rhysana. When they left, Leithen
went with them.

Susan began to wish she’d taken more time to
keep up her riding. She could tell she’d be sore by the time they
finished this trip.

Eilos, aware of her discomfort, tried to
distract her by pointing out a large flock of birds in the distance
as they rose into the air from a stand of trees. Susan couldn’t
make out much detail, but they were quite large, with wings in
various shades of purple and gray. She had never seen birds like
that on her first visit to this planet. She watched their flight
until they were out of sight.

After that she kept her eyes open for other
interesting animals and plants. Not
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