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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 (Second Edition)


  Hello, and welcome to the 16th book of the Unseen Things series!

  
I just read the original author's note for this book, and to be honest, I could see how burned out I was at the time.  It was lazy, didn't say much of any importance, and wasn't really worth even reading.  Now, when I say I was burned out, I wasn't burned out creatively as far as the story writing.  I was burned out as far as the process.  Things like author's notes, synopses, editing, and all the work that went into designing the covers before I could even move on to the publishing, which in and of itself was rather a pain back in the day.  Well, on some sites anyway.  One particular site is still kind of a pain, but I won't get into that here.  The point is, I was mentally exhausted from all the writing, so having to write an author's note for each book was a burden that, at times, I was sorry I'd ever started.  Then again, being able to give reader little notes about things in the story and how they came to be was something I enjoyed doing, and still enjoy to this day.

I won't get into a lot of stuff here, but there is one thing I would like to mention.  At some point in this book there's not one, but two jumps forward in time.  The first jump brings you to the point where they're finally pushed to the breaking point and decide to move to the Nathalis dimension.  The events that led up to that decision were rather prophetic, in that the political climate here in the United States changed in 2016, and those events are still continuing on to the present day in 2023 (as of this writing).  If you look at what happens in the story, the similarities are striking.  However, I wrote this book in 2015, before much of that sort of thing really ramped up.  So when I say it was prophetic in a way, it truly was.  Sadly, unlike the characters in this book, the rest of us don't have another dimension to escape to when things reach a breaking point.  Hopefully, in some small way, the books in this series can be your escape, as they have been for me all these years.

Sorry to be such a bummer in this one.  I'll try to be a little more upbeat next time.

  

  

  - Duane L. Martin - May 2023
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  Chapter 1


  A month had gone by since they'd returned from battling the akkelet.  The final group of people that were being regenerated and brought back to life after the attack were currently in the tanks down in the garage, while Freddie and Diana monitored them remotely through the use of some cameras they'd installed.  Everything was proceeding along as expected, although most if not all of them were still a bit shaken by the whole experience.  The fact that they'd taken such heavy losses in the attack was a harsh reminder that although they were immortal, they were far from invincible.

  

  Heather's body had been severely trampled in the onslaught.  It took all of the lab folks as well as Derek and Jarrod working on her together to repair the physical damage before they could continue with the normal regeneration process.  Martin had been completely traumatized by what she'd looked like when they'd brought her body home, and even though she was now alive once again, he was still haunted by what had happened.  Things got so bad in fact, that Dylan finally had to take matters into his own hands.  One night, when he found Martin sitting out on the patio just sobbing over the memories of holding Heather's crushed body in his arms after the battle, he sat down with him and tried to talk to him about it.  The problem was that with their flawless memories, he kept reliving that moment in his head in perfect detail every time he saw her, and it was absolutely killing him.

Left with no other alternative, Dylan blanked him, and then left him with a false memory that Heather hadn't been killed in the assault at all.  As far as he would know from that point forward, she'd come back with them to help with all of the others who had been.  Unfortunately, that also meant that he had to link with literally everyone who was involved, so he could tell them what he'd done, and ensure that no one would ever breathe a word to him that anything had ever happened to the contrary.

  

  Once Darla's father completed his therapy and had been fully processed, she moved back into her apartment with him while she waited for Logan to be brought back.  Unfortunately, he was in the last group to be brought back, so she'd been waiting for quite some time.  Tina and Sarah tried to take her mind off of things by taking her out now and then, but she was so worried about Logan that it was practically impossible for her to enjoy anything they did together.

  

  Naelen finally finished his training, after which he returned home and did what he could to assist with the recovery efforts.  Alarwyn, Stephanie, Giles, and Savaric all went with him, each of them taking one of the four Nathalis dimensions to help out with.  Alarwyn stayed with Naelen on the homeworld, while Stephanie went to Sub 1, Savaric went to Sub 2, and Giles headed off to Sub 3.  Each night they would return to the capitol to have dinner, give their reports on the progress, and get some much needed sleep.  None of them had ever used their mental abilities so consistently, and for such prolonged periods of time, so they weren't really prepared for how taxing it would be.  It was great practice for Naelen however, and soon enough he'd mastered it all to the point where it was simply second nature to him.

  

  The damage was extensive on all four of the dimensions, most of it had been caused by the weapons they'd used to slow down the akkelet onslaught, but there'd also been a huge amount of damage done to the land by the akkelet themselves as they stampeded toward their respective targets.  The akkelet were both quite large, and very heavy, so the damage to the areas they marched through was almost heartbreaking to look at.  The land was scarred, but it would recover eventually.  Unfortunately the loss of lives far outweighed the damage to the land.  The total number of dead was still just an estimate, but they'd been correct in their initial assessment.  Well over a million people had been killed across the four dimensions.  It was a number that broke the spirit of the nathalis people, but it was more than just a number.  They had to deal with not only the personal loss, but with all the corpses of the dead that had to be identified and buried.  It was far and away the most painful thing the nathalis had endured as a people since the great wars.

  

  Still, despite all the misery and sadness, some good came out of it as well.  People grew closer together.  Strangers suddenly became family, while those who were already friends or family grew even closer.  The nathalis had never been more one as a people.  Everyone came together to assist in the recovery efforts, though the two who'd caused the whole incident through their ridiculous quest for revenge against the Naethwal family weren't helping voluntarily.

Alarwyn had tortured the pair to the point of madness, and then turned them over to the capitol guards.  They were to be forced to assist with the recovery efforts until they were no longer needed, and then they were to be executed.  Unfortunately, Lorin and Killean had other plans, and those plans would cheat the nathalis people out of the closure they would so desperately need once it was all over.  While out on their third day of cleaning up akkelet remains, Lorin distracted a guard, while Killean grabbed his weapon and pushed him aside.  Before the other guards could even react, Killean took Lorin's head off with one clean shot, and then he stuck the pistol under his chin and took his own head off in a murder suicide plot that saved them both from the suffering they knew would be coming someday when Alarwyn carried out their executions.  They'd already endured two solid hours of her torturing them in the most horrific way imaginable, and their ultimate execution promised to be even worse, so they both decided it would be for the best if they just took the easy way out.

  

  When Alarwyn heard of their suicides, she was absolutely livid, even to the point where she lost control and started to throw things around violently with her mind.  She even wanted to take their bodies home with her, so that Derek, Jarrod, and the others could bring them back and force them to continue with their punishment.  However, after sitting down to have a long talk about it with Naelen, he finally convinced her to just let it go.  They had far more pressing matters to attend to, and the guys back home were already far too busy bringing the others back to worry about bringing back Lorin and Killean.  Still, that didn't stop Alarwyn from reaching out with her mind to tear their remains apart piece by piece, until her desire for revenge had been at least been somewhat satiated.  Unfortunately for the people who'd been dealing with their bodies, that left them with quite a mess to clean up.

  

  Back at home, once everyone had been dealt with and things started getting back to some semblance of normalcy, Billy, Brian, and Andrew threw themselves back into the work of making the new gym equipment, just to take their minds off of everything that had happened.

  

  Unfortunately for Derek and Jarrod, they had no such respite.  They'd been hip deep in helping the others up in the lab practically since they'd come back, and the emotional exhaustion they were suffering from had been beating down on them nearly every second of every day.

  

  That evening, when they walked into the kitchen to get themselves some sandwiches and something to drink, they found Barbara sitting there at the table talking to Patricia.

  

  "Hey guys," Barbara said as they walked in.

  

  "Hey," Jarrod said with a heavy sigh.

  

  "You guys want some coffee?"

  

  "Yeah, that'd be great, thanks," Derek said as he and Jarrod sat down at the table with Patricia, while Barbara headed over to the cupboards to pull out a couple of mugs for them.

  

  "Everything going ok?" Patricia asked.

  

  "Yeah, we're in the home stretch now.  I just hope to hell we never have to go through anything like this ever again," Jarrod said.

  

  "Tell me about it," she said dryly.

  

  "How are you feelin'?" Derek asked as he looked over at her questioningly.

  

  "Fine, thanks to you guys.  Look, I know I haven't been overly chatty since you brought me back, but I just wanted to say thanks," she said, leaving both Derek and Jarrod looking a bit uncomfortable.

  

  "Yeah...no problem," Derek said awkwardly.

  

  "What's wrong?" she asked as Barbara brought their coffee over and set it down in front of them.

  

  "I don't know.  It's just kinda weird being thanked for that I guess.  It's not like we did it as a favor or something.  You're family."

  

  "Well, thanks anyway," she said before taking another sip from her own mug.

  

  "What's it like?" Jarrod asked suddenly.

  

  "Being dead?"

  

  "Yeah..."

  

  "Barb was just asking me about that.  I told her basically the same thing that Logan told Derek when he came back.  There was absolutely nothing.  I just sort of shut off, and that was it...at least, as far as I can remember anyway.  I guess since our memories are stored throughout the body, once the body dies, you're not really storing any new memories.  For all I know, there could have been this great and glorious afterlife that I don't even remember."

  

  "What were you thinking when it happened?" Jarrod asked.

  

  "Oh man.  Well, at first when that thing gored me, I guess all I was thinking was that this was the end, and I felt like I was letting the rest of you down."

  

  "God Patty, you didn't let anyone down.  Far from it," Barbara said with a sad look.

  

  "The thing is, I had just killed one, and then I spun around with my swords just in time for that damn thing to spear me with its stupid horn.  I dropped my swords when it happened, so I couldn't do anything about it.  Brian saw it happen and he killed the thing right away, but God knows where I'd have ended up if he hadn't.  He didn't have time to pull me off the horn though.  All I could do was choke out a goodbye to him, and then I had to pretend to die before I actually did, just so he wouldn't be distracted.  He would have gotten overrun if he'd have tried to help me."

  

  "You think he could have saved you if he'd have had the time?" Jarrod asked.

  

  "No way in hell.  That thing went right through my spine.  Even if he'd have had all the time in the world, he couldn't have fixed me enough for the serum to take over and finish it.  At the very least, even if he'd have gotten that horn out of me and I could have somehow managed to heal enough to stay alive, I'd have been paralyzed from the chest down, so I would have gotten trampled to death anyway."

  

  "God Patty...I'm so sorry you had to go through that," Derek said.

  

  "I guess I got off easy compared to some.  To be honest, the way a few of those blue fins looked, I still can't believe you guys managed to bring 'em back.  From what I hear, Heather was in really bad shape too."

  

  "Everyone was.  Logan had ribs sticking out, and his left arm was only being held on by a piece of skin.  Mom was pretty much the same way.  She was a mess.  You know, when Jarrod suggested that we learn all that stuff, at first I thought it'd be boring as hell.  I really didn't see much use to it because I didn't know how much we'd actually use it.  I figured we'd just sorta heal random people once in a while, or heal up our people faster than normal if anything ever happened.  I never in a million years thought we'd end up using it for all of this."

  

  "Me either man.  You know, I think I've kinda been feeling a bit of survivor's guilt too," Jarrod said.

  

  "Yeah?" Barbara asked.

  

  "I mean, we've been able to bring back all of our people, but there's over a million dead nathalis out there.  No one's bringing them back."

  

  "Maybe we could bring back some of the important ones," Barbara suggested.  "Military people and such."

  

  "Everyone's important to someone," Derek said flatly.  "I don't wanna be in a position where we have to pick and choose who to bring back, because all it'll do is create this huge resentment that we brought one person back, but not another."

  

  "Yeah, that's true I guess."

  

  "Besides, it was hard enough bringing back our own people.  Even if we trained every last one of us to do this, bringing back over a million would take forever.  It's all we'd ever be doing from now on.  It's just not realistic."

  

  "People die in war.  That's just the way it is unfortunately," Patricia said.  "At least it's all over and dealt with now, so they won't have to worry about it ever happening again."

  

  "Hey bro, we need to pop down to your house and check on our guests to see if they need anything," Derek said.

  

  "Oh man, tonight?  Can't we just get a good night's sleep and go in the morning?" Jarrod said hopefully.

  

  "Let's just do it and get it over with.  God, I hate to say it, but I'm sorry we even brought 'em back.  The timing of it couldn't have been worse."

  

  "You've still got five more to bring back, don't you?" Barbara asked.

  

  "Yeah," Derek said with a heavy sigh.  "I seriously don't even wanna think about it right now."

  

  "Well, you started it, so you're gonna have to finish it," Patricia said.  "You still planning on making Raina and their captain one of us so they can go back and..."

  

  "No!" Derek and Jarrod both said in unison, cutting her off before she could even finish.

  

  "Jeez...ok," Patricia said with a surprised look.

  

  "We're either gonna set 'em up with a life here, or we'll send 'em home.  We're both too tired to deal with it.  Maybe we'll go over to their dimension after we've had some time to rest and take care of the situation there for 'em, but not right away," Jarrod said.

  

  "Ok, whatever you guys think is the right way to go is cool with me."

  

  "Raina didn't seem all that jazzed about going back anyway, even if she was one of us.  She wouldn't really know where to start with fixing things, and I can understand that.  Taking down a worldwide corporate government is a pretty monumental task."

  

  "I figured once we get 'em all situated, we could send 'em to the base to live and work there," Derek said.  "It wouldn't be much of a life since they'd probably be limited on where they could go and who they could have contact with, but at least they'd all be together, and we won't have to worry about 'em anymore.  Plus, maybe with some of their advanced technical knowledge, they can teach those guys some stuff, or point 'em in new directions that they hadn't thought of before.  You never know."

  

  "Well, it's a better life than they'd have had if they were dead, so I guess they can't be too awful picky," Barbara said as she got up and went to the refrigerator.  "You guys hungry?"

  

  "Yeah, totally," Jarrod said as he slouched down in his chair and let out a heavy sigh.

  

  "All right.  I'll fix you something.  I know it won't be as good as what Giles would make you, but I'll do my best," Barbara said with a halfhearted smile.

  

  "Hey, Derek," Sarah said as she poked her head into the kitchen.

  

  "Yeah babes, what's up?" he asked, even though he knew she was probably going to ask him to do something that he totally didn't feel like dealing with at the moment.  Unfortunately for him, he was right.

  

  "Darla's here.  She's asking if she can see Logan yet."

  

  "Fuck me," Derek


  

  

  Chapter 16


  The mansions that had been provided for them by the nathalis were spacious beyond belief, and had all the comforts of home, including a full nathalis entertainment center, and plenty of room to bring over their own entertainment centers as well.  The entire home was made of some kind of an incredibly hard wood that was as beautiful as it was durable.  It was a rich, deep, reddish-brown color, and had about the most gorgeous grain patterns that any of them had ever seen.

  
A large bay window overlooked the sea, and there were plenty of comfortable chairs for them to use when they wanted to just sit quietly and stare out at the ocean.

The bedrooms were luxurious as well.  The mattresses on the beds were made of some sort of a firm, synthetic material that was far more comfortable than anything they had back home, and the walls of the entire home, including the bedrooms, were decorated with the works of some of the finest artists on the homeworld.

  

  The bathrooms all came complete with a jetted tub, a large shower, and a vanity that any girl would absolutely kill for.  The rest of the house, aside from being filled with nineteen more identical bedrooms, also had a huge and incredibly well-equipped kitchen, a massive laundry facility, a spacious banquet room, an entertainment room that was equipped with a three-dimensional projection system, and a full library of nathalis movies and music to choose from.  The dining room wasn't as elegant as what they had at the capitol, but to the new residents who wandered the place in absolute awe, it may as well have been.

  

  There was an entire section of the house dedicated to the gym area where they could install their custom-made gym equipment, and there was also a massive, indoor swimming pool, just as they'd requested when they were originally asked what they wanted included in the home.  Charles, Richard, Freddie, and Diana were all thrilled with the in-house lab facilities as well.  There was more than enough room for their equipment, as well as numerous regeneration tanks, but that was just the beginning.  There was also a whole separate lab and engineering facility that had been built just up the road from the house, so they could do their basic work at the home, and the more advanced work and experimentation at the dedicated facility.

  

  The equipment room was built to their specifications, and was essentially made to be exactly like their equipment room back home.  The only differences being that the new one was a lot fancier, and it didn't have a slide away wall to reveal a secret weapons storage area.  Now that they weren't living in the Human dimension anymore with the risk of law enforcement sticking their nose in where it didn't belong, they no longer needed to conceal their weapons.  In truth, they hadn't needed to since they'd become immortal and learned how to control people with their minds, but the old house had been built before all that came to pass.

  

  The house also included wall panels, similar to the ones they'd had back home, and just like the ones at home, they controlled the environmental systems, linked with the security system and cameras, and also connected to a house-wide intercom system, so they could play music or make announcements throughout the entirety of the home.

  

  This wasn't the only home like this either.  Numerous others had been built that all had similar specifications, so as to accommodate everyone who'd be moving there.  The entire "town" was more or less a collection of mansions with some lab and shop facilities added in.  It was also quite far from civilization, which is exactly what they wanted.  Since they could simply teleport anywhere they needed to go, they didn't need to live close to anyone.  Plus, it allowed them to keep a relatively low profile.  They'd been pseudo-celebrities ever since they'd stopped the akkelet invasion, so living out on their own would help to ensure their privacy.

  

  "So?  Whatcha think?" Jarrod asked as he pushed the dresser drawer closed and then turned to close his suitcase.

  

  "Oh my god, remind me why we didn't move here sooner?" Sarah said as she happily spun around in a circle, and then flopped down on the bed with her arms stretched out wide.

  

  "I can't even believe how freakin' massive this place is," Jarrod said with a smile as he climbed on top of her and stared into her eyes for a moment.

  

  "So, you wanna find out how strong this bed is?" she purred.

  

  "Yeah, I do...but not yet."

  

  "Awww, why not?" she asked with a pouty look that made him laugh.

  

  "Because, people are still moving in, and I'm sure we're gonna get interrupted constantly.  Wait until things settle down and everyone goes to bed tonight."

  

  "Pfft...  Ok...I guess," she said in such a pathetic way that it got another laugh out of him.

  

  "Maybe we should get Derek and Tina in on it too, so we can give it a proper breaking in.  We haven't done that in a while.  Whatcha think?" he asked as he got back up and took her hand so he could help her back to her feet as well.

  

  "Sounds good to me.  Oh my god," she said as her eyes went wide and she started laughing hysterically.

  

  "What?" he asked, not really sure what she suddenly found so hilarious.

  

  "I was just thinking about how Billy and Barbara are gonna be breakin' in the place."

  

  "Oh god, I hope they gave us a closet full of cleaning supplies," he said as he started imagining them going at it a different way in every last room in the place.

  

  "I'm sure they did.  Seems like they thought of everything.  There's even soap, and shampoo, and towels, and everything we could possibly need in the bathroom.  Looks like it was all put in between the time Ally and the guys came back, and the time we got here this morning.  We need to figure out some way to thank the elders for all this.  I mean, they really went above and beyond with this whole thing.  To be honest, I'm really kind of embarrassed to even face 'em.  I feel like a mooch with them just handing us all this stuff the way they have," Sarah said.

  

  "Did you feel that way when Charles and Richard were handing it all to us?" he asked.

  

  "I don't know.  I guess a little, but it was different with them.  We were helping 'em with stuff, and they were helping us.  This all just kinda feels like a hand out."

  

  "You don't think we've helped them?  We've saved their entire race several times, and they've helped us too on occasion.  It may not be as direct of a relationship as we had with Charles and Richard, but it's not like we haven't done anything to earn all this.  Plus, our people are next in line to the elder chairs, so I'd imagine that sort of a thing would come with certain privileges."

  

  "I guess so.  Still, I don't wanna just spend the rest of our lives leeching off of 'em, ya know?"

  

  "Yeah, I don't want that either.  I'm sure we'll find ways to help 'em out and earn our keep over the years.  I mean, probably not us directly so much, but Charles and Richard, and all the other blue fins are just crazy smart.  I'm sure they'll be inventing stuff and coming up with advances in different areas that they can share with the nathalis scientists and engineers," Jarrod said.

  

  "Holy shit!  I can't believe how awesome these rooms are!" Tina practically squealed as she came bouncing into the room excitedly with Derek following along behind her.

  

  "I know, right?  And oh my god, the view!  It's absolutely amazing!" Sarah said in agreement.

  

  "Did you guys see?" Derek asked as he walked over to the window.

  

  "See what?" Jarrod asked.

  

  "All the blue fins are out there tryin' out the ocean.  Even Charles and Richard are out there with Freddie and Diana," he said.

  

  "No shit?"

  

  "Yeah.  Looks like they're havin' a good ol' time too.  I can already tell just by lookin' that their oceans here aren't anywhere near as polluted as our coasts back home.  The oceans here look like the waters we had in Bora Bora, or someplace like that.  It's so clear you can actually look down and see the bottom for as far as the light will reach.  This is probably about as close to the waters in the Blue Fin dimension as they're gonna get.  At least, as close as they'll get on an inhabited world anyway.  I'd imagine the oceans on Paradise are pretty close too since no one lives there outside of the people guarding the mineral deposits."

  

  "That's it!" Sarah said excitedly.

  

  "What's it?" Tina asked, looking at her questioningly.

  

  "That's how we can earn our keep here.  At least for now anyway."

  

  "How?" Derek asked.

  

  "We'll bring all the mineral deposits from Paradise to here.  That way they won't have to have people stationed there to guard 'em anymore."

  

  "Jeez...," Tina said, rolling her eyes a bit.

  

  "What?"

  

  "Why the hell didn't we think to do that before?  We could have done it for 'em nearly a century ago."

  

  "Yeah, we could have.  It's just not something we really thought about all that much.  Hell, since we can make as much of the mineral as we need, there wasn't even any reason to think about it," Jarrod said.

  

  "We'd better ask 'em first though.  We'll need a place to put it when we get it all here, and they might not even want it here for whatever reason, so we'd better make sure it's ok before we do anything," Derek said.

  

  "Ok, let's go ask then.  We're done unpacking, what about you guys?"

  

  "Yeah, we just finished," Tina said.

  

  "Cool, let's go then," Jarrod said as he opened them a portal.

  

  "Who are we gonna ask?"

  

  "The elders I guess.  Once we get the ok from them, they'll have to have someone tell us where to put it and what not, so someone there should be able to direct us to who we'd need to talk to about that."

  

  "Should we get Ally, or maybe even Naelen or Karth to go and talk to 'em about it?" Sarah asked.

  

  "Why?  If we're gonna live here now, then we can't just be hermits.  Besides, we've got a whole lot to thank 'em for.  Might as well say it now," Jarrod said as he stepped into the portal.

"Well, that's true," Derek said as he and the girls stepped into the portal as well.  In the blink of an eye they all stepped out of the linked portal near the front gates of the capitol.

  

  "Oh!  Hello!" one of the guards said with a smile as he approached them.

  

  "Hey there," Sarah said, smiling back at him sweetly.

  

  "I know I'm breaking protocol here, but I just wanted to thank you all for what you did for us," he said as he shook each of their hands eagerly.  "I never thought I'd actually get to meet you so I could thank you."

  

  "Uhhh...," Tina said, looking at the others questioningly.

  

  "Oh, sorry.  I guess it was a long time ago," he said, suddenly looking a little embarrassed.

  

  "You talkin' about the Akkelet War?" Derek asked.

  

  "Yeah, that's it.  See, my father and my two brothers were in a division about two miles outside of the city.  They were about to get overrun when you guys killed 'em all and saved our world.  If it wasn't for you all, most of my family would be dead right now."

  

  "Well, it was our pleasure.  I'm just glad we were able to help," Jarrod said, suddenly feeling a little self-conscious.

  

  "Are you here to see the elders?" he asked.

  

  "Yeah.  Are they available by any chance?" Derek asked.

  

  "They've given orders that if any of your group ever come to the capitol, you're to be brought in immediately and shown every courtesy.  Please, follow me," he said as he led them through the gates and down the path to the capitol building.

  

  The morning was warm, and the sun shone brightly through the trees that were peppered throughout the entire courtyard area, sprinkling the ground with patterns of light that were almost mesmerizing.  Every so often they'd pass an ornate bench, or a pot with some beautiful flowers growing out of it, and it was like they were seeing it all for the first time.

  

  "This is so weird," Sarah said quietly as they walked.

  

  "What's weird?" Jarrod whispered back to her.

  

  "I don't know.  I guess just the finality of actually being here.  I mean, we've been here a whole bunch of times, but now it all just feels different.  Like we've finally come home."

  

  "Yeah, I kinda feel that way too."

  

  "Me too," Derek whispered.

  

  "Yeah, me too," Tina whispered as well.

  

  "Hey Fremel, we've got some honored guests here to see the elders," the gate guard said to one of the two guards who were standing by the main doors.

  

  "Oh, right.  The morning reports said that you were all moving here, and that we might be seeing you regularly.  Have you all gotten settled in already?" he asked.

  

  "We're workin' on it.  We've still got a lot of stuff to move," Derek said.

  

  "Please, come in then.  I'm sure you'd like to get back to it, so don't let me delay you any longer," Fremel said as he pulled the door open for them.

  

  "Thanks.  It's nice meeting you," Sarah said as they passed through the doorway.

  

  "The pleasure's all mine," he said with a respectful bow.

  

  The gate guard led them through the hallways of the capitol building until they reached the elders' chamber.  After he exchanged a few quick words with the guards at the door, he said his goodbyes, and then the door guards allowed them to enter.

  

  "Well, this is a pleasant surprise!" Sharal said with a warm and welcoming smile.

  

  "Yes, indeed it is!  Welcome, all of you.  How are things going with your move?" Gwareth asked.

  

  "Fine so far.  Everyone's getting settled in, and we all just wanted to thank you for your unbelievable generosity.  It's all so much more than we could have ever dreamed of," Jarrod said graciously.

  

  "But no less than you deserve after everything you've done for our people," Sharal said.

  

  "Well, thank you.  I'm glad we've been able to help.  Actually, that's why we're here.  We've come to offer our help you with something else, and we're kind of embarrassed about the fact that we didn't think to offer it sooner."

  

  "Oh?  What would you all have to be embarrassed about?" Maren asked.

  

  "Well, it's something that none of us ever thought to do, even though we've been capable of doing it for nearly a century now," Jarrod said.

  

  "And what's that?" Gwareth asked.

  

  "Well, we were thinking that we could bring all the mineral deposits from Paradise and put 'em here for you somewhere, so you wouldn't have to keep a base there any more to guard it all.  I'm sorry we didn't think to offer to do it for you before, but it just never occurred to us until now."

  

  "Well, first off, don't apologize," Sharal said with a gracious smile.  "If we'd have never met you all, it would have sat there forever anyway, and we'd still be guarding it.  The truth is, I'm not sure I'd trust having that much of the mineral here on the homeworld."

  

  "I'm afraid I must agree.  Having that much of the mineral here would make us a target for those who seek it.  At least if anyone launches an attack there, only those at the base will be in danger.  Bringing it here would endanger our entire world," Maren said.

  

  "Then maybe we could do something else for you.  If you don't want the mineral here, then how about if we just convert it into something you that you do need, and then bring that here instead?" Jarrod suggested.

  

  "What do you mean?" Gwareth asked.

  

  "Well, we could turn it into a base element, like gold.  Gold's used in a lot of electronic devices and such.  We could turn it into diamonds too, or...you know...whatever.  As long as we know the atomic or molecular make up of whatever we're turning it into, we could turn it into pretty much anything.  That, plus now that we're here, we can make as much of the mineral for you as you'll ever need.  All you have to do is ask."

  

  "Well, that would relieve us of the burden of having a base there," Sharal said as she looked back and forth between Maren and Gwareth to see what they thought.

  

  "It's a generous offer.  I'm not sure what we could really use though.  We'll have to discuss it with our different industry leaders to see what they need," Gwareth said.

  

  "Well, we're not goin' anywhere, so when you get it all figured out, just let us know and we'll take care of it.  We'll do anything we can to help you out with whatever you need, so no matter what it is, don't hesitate to ask," Jarrod said.  "Consider us at your service for whatever you need us for."

  

  "Well, I was mentioning to Shelandra and the others that we'd like some reptilian booze for our party...," Maren said with a grin.

  

  "Heh, we've got enough of that to choke an elephant.  How much do you need?" Derek asked.

  

  "Elephant?  That's some sort of a large animal from your world, isn't it?"

  

  "Yeah.  It looks like this," he said as he projected a life-sized image of an elephant he'd seen at the zoo for them.  All the guards reflexively grabbed their weapons, but then quickly relaxed when they realized what was going on.

  

  "That is both strange and magnificent," Gwareth said as he leaned forward to examine it.

  

  "Yeah well, they almost weren't.  See those tusks?  These guys were almost hunted to extinction by poachers, just to get the tusks to sell.  Those fucking bastards would kill 'em, take the tusks, and leave the rest of the animal to rot," Derek grumbled.  "Finally they had to collect all the ones that were left and put 'em into captive breeding facilities just to save the species.  I know they don't look very smart, but they're actually very intelligent and emotional animals.  What happened to 'em was wrong on every level.  I'm just glad they managed to save 'em before it was too late."

  

  "Does that sort of thing go on a lot on your world?" Sharal asked.

  

  "Yeah, unfortunately it does.  It's just one of the many reasons we wanted to get the hell outta there," Derek said with a disgusted look.

  

  "I hope you know that we'd never judge any of you by the actions of your people.  We're all well aware that you're not like the rest of them," Gwareth said.

  

  "I'd be afraid of what you'd do to us if you did," Tina said dryly.  "Humans kinda suck as a species."

  

  "Oh, come now.  They can't all be bad," Maren said.  "You all certainly aren't."

  

  "Nah, there's still plenty of good people left on our world.  The problem is, they're getting more and more outnumbered by the ones that just don't care about anyone or anything but themselves, and the more outnumbered they get, the crappier things get there," Tina explained.  "It finally just reached a point where we didn't feel like we belonged there anymore.  It's like Derek was saying the other night.  The world changed, but we didn't change with it."

  

  "Thank God for that," Sarah said bitterly.

  

  "To be honest, I think our world became a victim of its own civility," Jarrod said.

  

  "What do you mean?" Sharal asked.

  

  "Well, too many of the bad people were allowed to get away with far too much for far too long, just because the good people didn't have what it took to punish 'em the way they deserved.  That just encouraged more and more bad people to do more and more bad things, and now we're stuck with the situation we're in now."

  

  "You know, Naelen thinks there may still be hope for your people.  It's his belief that they just haven't reached a low enough point yet to make the necessary changes," Maren said.

  

  "I kinda think it's started actually now that our military's had to step in to clean things up," Sarah said.  "If things do happen to get better eventually, it's gonna be a really long and painful process, and we just don't have the patience to deal with it anymore.  We can't fix it for them, and it's not our place to fix it anyway.  There ain't any of us that want to rule the world or anything like that.  We just wanna be left alone to live our lives in peace.  Unfortunately, it looks like that's just not gonna be an option on our world for much longer.  That's why we finally decided to leave."

  

  "Yeah, and thank you all so much for giving us such an amazing place to move to.  We'll do whatever we can for you to make sure we're not just being a bunch of leeches," Tina said.

  

  "Leeches?  Hmmm...  It's some kind of a creature, but I don't really understand what it is exactly.  What is it?" Gwareth asked.

  

  "It's like this little...  Well, it looks like this," Tina said as she projected an image of a leech in the palm of her hand, and then held it out for them all to see.  "They latch on to you with their mouth and suck your blood.  That's where the expression came from.  Basically it means that we don't want to just take without giving anything back."

  

  "Ah, I see now.  Disgusting little creature, isn't it?" Gwareth said.

  

  "I should say so," Sharal said as she shuddered involuntarily.

  

  "You know, there was a time on our world where people thought you could cure certain diseases by putting leeches on people so they could suck out the diseased blood.  That was a whole lot of centuries ago though.  Nowadays we just cut their head off, squeeze all the blood out of 'em, and then sew the head back on," Derek said with a grin.

  

  "Sometimes they don't get the head on quite right though, so the person ends up lookin' kinda sideways, like this," Jarrod said, turning his head slightly as the girls started giggling.

  

  "They should try sewing it on backward.  Then the person could see where they've been, and no one could sneak up on them," Sharal said with an amused look.

  

  "What if they snuck up on 'em from the front though?" Tina asked.

  

  "Oh, I hadn't thought of that," she said with a laugh.

  

  "Anyway, we should get back.  We just wanted come over to thank you for everything, and to make that offer about the mineral on Paradise.  Whenever you guys figure out what you want to do with it, just let us know, and we'll make it happen for ya," Jarrod said.

  

  "Well, it was wonderful to see you all.  Hopefully you'll make it a point to come by more often," Sharal said.

  

  "We'd love to," Sarah said with a warm smile.  Just then, Denar Sunal, the head of capitol security came in through the main doors and approached the elders.  He bowed graciously, and then started speaking to them in hushed tones.  He'd come in with an attractive, red haired nathalis girl who he'd left at the back of the room.  She had a pleasant look to her, with green eyes that were large and expressive, and a slender but shapely frame that Derek and Jarrod noticed the second she walked into the room.

  

  "Well, that's wonderful.  It's perfect timing too," Sharal said with a pleased look.  "If you would be so kind as to do the honors..."

  

  "It would be my pleasure," he said as he turned to smile at them all.  "It's wonderful to see you again."

  

  "It's great to see you too Denar.  How's things been goin'?"  Tina asked.

  

  "Quite well actually.  Please," he said, gesturing for the girl to come to his side.  Once she'd walked over and was standing next to him, he continued.  "Allow me to introduce you to your new rep, as you call them.  This is Asha Miranal.

  

  "It's a pleasure to meet you all.  I'm really looking forward to working with you," she said with a smile that made her eyes shine.

  

  "It's great to meet you too," Jarrod said.  "This is Derek and Sarah, and this here is Tina.  I'm Jarrod."

  

  "Are you gonna be living with us?" Tina asked.

  

  "Living with you?  Is that part of the job?  I wasn't told that," she said with a frown as she turned to look at the elders.

  

  "Hang on," Sarah said as she whispered something to Tina.  Tina gave her a concerned look, and then they both turned back to face Asha.  Suddenly her face went blank.

  

  "What's happening?" Denar asked when he noticed the change in her expression.

  

  "They're scanning her personality to find out if she's suitable," Derek explained.

  

  "What do you mean?" Sharal asked.

  

  "Well, if she lives with us and becomes a part of the family, then it's very likely that at some point down the road she'll actually become a part of the family, if you know what I mean.  They're just making sure that she's not the type of a person who'd abuse the power that goes along with it.  That's all."

  

  "You can do that?" Denar asked.  "You can tell how a person would behave and what their tendencies are, just by doing whatever it is you're doing here?"

  

  "Well, they can.  I mean, we know how to do it too, but Tina and Sarah were the ones who figured out how to do it originally, and they've both gotten really good at it.  That's why we usually just let them handle it whenever we need it done," Jarrod explained.

  

  "That's absolutely fascinating.  Remind me to speak with you later.  If you'd be amenable to it, perhaps we could make use of that ability to weed out unsuitable candidates for intelligence and security positions."

  

  "Hey, anything we can do to help, consider it done," Tina said as Asha's expression returned to normal.  "Oh, and she's suitable by the way.  We'll take her."

  

  "What just happened?" Asha asked with a confused look.

  

  "What just happened is that you're about to embark on a most wonderful adventure," Sharal said.

  

  "I don't understand."

  

  "You will," Jarrod said as a portal opened up behind him.  "Come with us.  We'll start introducing you to everyone, and then you can decide if you wanna live with us or not."

  

  "All right," she said tentatively.

  

  "It was really awesome to see you all again.  We'll be sure to come back to visit you more often now that we're here," Sarah said with a warm smile.

  

  "It was wonderful to see you as well.  We'll see you again soon I hope," Sharal said.  "Oh, and send my love to my granddaughter."

  

  "We will," Sarah said as Jarrod reached out to take Asha's hand.  After he said his goodbyes as well, he led her into the portal, with the others all following along behind.  In the blink of an eye, the portal disappeared from view.

  

  "I believe you were right Sharal," Gwareth said.

  

  "Right about what?"

  

  "She is about to embark upon a most wonderful adventure.  I sometimes wonder if we should take them up on their offer."

  

  "I must admit, I've wondered that myself," Maren agreed.

  

  "You're welcome to accept you know.  You don't need me to accept just so the two of you can."

  

  "We've been together for longer than any of us can remember.  It wouldn't be right to accept unless we all did it," Gwareth said.

  

  "I agree.  Either we all do it, or none of us will," Maren said firmly.

  

  "All right, I'll consider it then.  Even if we do, I still want Shelandra, Naelen and Karth to take our seats.  We've held this burden for long enough.  It's time to pass it on to those who are younger, and have fresh ideas."

  

  "Very well then," Gwareth said as he leaned back in his chair and let out a tired breath.

  

  "You may return to your duties Denar.  Thank you once again for everything," Sharal said.

  

  "It was my pleasure," he said with a courteous bow before he turned and exited the chamber.

  

  "He really is excellent at his job," Maren commented quietly after he was gone.

  

  "He is indeed.  Still, I miss the days when Naelen held that position."

  

  "As do we all," Gwareth said.  "He was more than just the head of our security.  He was our friend.  I'm afraid Denar reveres us far too much to allow himself such familiarity."

  

  "Perhaps we should encourage it more with him," Maren suggested.

  

  "Yes, I believe we should," Sharal said.  "As for right now though, I think I'll retire to my bedroom for some more sleep.  It seems as though I tire more easily as of late."

  

  "As do we all," Gwareth said through a yawn.  "I suppose I'll see you both for dinner."

  

  "Yes, of course," Sharal said as the three of them got to their feet and were escorted by the guards as they headed off to their rooms.


  *   *   *


  March 21, 2232


  Almost one hundred and twenty years had passed, and during that time the group had fully integrated themselves into nathalis society.  So much so in fact, that the celebrity status they'd gained after stopping the akkelet invasion was dwarfed by what they were constantly experiencing now.

  

  It was a status that was well earned however.  They hadn't been sitting idly in their home during this time.  They'd been exploring other dimensions regularly, and had made some new friends not only for themselves, but for the nathalis as well.  Unfortunately, after some number of years of exploring, they soon fell into the same situation they'd found themselves in when they started slowing down their activities back in the Human dimension.  They decided to take a break from it in 2119 and then never went back to it.

  

  That's not to say they didn't keep themselves busy.  Charles, Richard, Freddie, Diana, and the rest of the blue fins all became highly prized consultants on the nathalis homeworld.  Virtually every major scientific or engineering project had their fingerprints on it somewhere.  As for everyone else, they made themselves available to help with virtually anything that was requested of them, whether it be it using their minds to excavate large areas of ground for construction projects, or manipulating the flow of water in rivers so that bridges could be constructed more easily, there always seemed to be something for them to be involved with.  These requests however weren't as frequent as the ones that were constantly coming in for the assistance of the blue fins, so it allowed them all a tremendous amount of time to pursue other interests.

  

  One of their regular duties was to attend the quarterly parties that were thrown at the capitol for the leaders of different regions on all four of the nathalis worlds.  Each world's regional leaders attended one of these parties annually, and then stayed for a week-long conference, during which they presented a status report for their individual regions, and made whatever special requests they happened to have to the elders for their consideration.

*   *   *

"You know, I love going to these parties, but I really hate going to 'em too," Tina said as she pulled one of her new dresses from the closet and held it up to examine it.

  

  "I know what you mean.  Some of those regional leaders are just super nice, but it's the ones who make total pests of themselves that spoil it for me," Derek said as he started to strip down so he could get into his tailored suit.

  

  "Don't suppose we could call in sick, could we?" she asked with an innocent grin.

  

  "Yeah, maybe...if we actually got sick.  Now come on and help me with this weird ass suit.  I don't know why their formal wear has to be so complicated here.  Tuxedos were bad enough.  There's stuff on these damn suits that I'm still tryin' to figure out what the hell they're for."

  

  "Oh, come on now.  You look awesome in your dress suit.  I know it's a hassle to get into, but it's only once every few months.  It's the least we can do for 'em," Tina said as she picked up his pants and shook them out before handing them to him.

  

  "Aren't you guys ready yet?" Jarrod asked as he came walking into the room in his dress suit.

  

  "You think they'd mind if I just went in my underwear?" Derek asked with a frown.

  

  "I sure as hell wouldn't," Tina said in such a sleazy way that it got a laugh out of both of them.

  

  "Where's Sarah?  She ready yet?" Derek asked.

  

  "Yeah, she's pretty much done.  Just finishing off her makeup now.  All the others headed out about five minutes ago I guess."

  

  "Have you guys noticed that the elders aren't lookin' so good lately?  I think their time might be comin' up soon," Tina said as she held Derek's shirt up for him so he could get his arms into it.

  

  "Yeah, I think we've all noticed it," Jarrod said with a frown.

  

  "The last time Sarah and I went over there with Ally and Steph, they really just looked old and tired.  It's weird how it's happened so fast."

  

  "You know their physical age sort of accelerates when they get closer to the end though, so it's not really all that weird.  Sad, yes...but weird, not so much," Jarrod said.

  

  "Still, she's practically been begging 'em to let us give 'em the serum every time we're there," Tina said.

  

  "Are they still dead set on kickin' the bucket?" Derek asked.

  

  "I don't know.  The last time we were there it seemed like they might be having second thoughts.  I guess the closer they get to death, the more appealing it would be to actually not die.  I just hope they decide to let us do it for 'em before they go, because once they're gone, we really can't bring 'em back since it wasn't what they wanted.

  

  "Well, we'll just have to keep trying to talk 'em into it, right up until the end," Derek said as he struggled with something that resembled a vest combined with a tight cummerbund.

  

  "It's all we can do," Jarrod said, trying to hide his smile as Derek continued his struggle.

  

  "Why the fuck am I even bothering with this?  I could just go naked and project the outfit on myself all night," Derek said with a grunt as he sat down to put his socks on.

  

  "Because, you gotta dance with a lot of the women there, and if you ain't wearin' any clothes, then they're gonna get one hell of a surprise when they start grinding up against you during the slow dances," Tina said.

  

  "So what?  Probably be the most fun they'll have all night," Derek said with a grin and he sat down and tried to put on his socks.  "Damn it, I should have put these on first.  I can't breathe here."

"Use your mind to put 'em on," Jarrod suggested.

"Oh...duh," Derek said, feeling stupid for a moment as he used his mind to put both of his socks on at the same time.

  

  "Ok, I'm ready," Sarah said as she came strolling into Tina and Derek's room in a dark blue gown that, combined with her auburn hair, gave her a radiance that was absolutely breathtaking.

  

  "Dayum!" Tina said with wide eyes.

  

  "You like?" Sarah asked as she spun around.  The tight, figure-hugging dress flared a bit at the bottom, and swirled out as she turned.

  

  "Yeah, I gotta agree with Tina on this one.  Dayum!" Jarrod said.

  

  "Yeah, seriously.  I mean, you look just...wow," Derek added.

  

  "Thanks guys, that's really sweet of you to say," she said, blushing a bit at all the comments.  "Are we almost ready to go?  I don't wanna be late."

  

  "Yeah, let me just get these boots on, and I'll be ready," Derek said, grunting again as he pulled the first one over his right foot.

  

  "Don't worry sweetie, I'll help you get out of that monkey suit when we get back," Tina said as she gave him a little pat on the back.

  

  "Think I'll just rip the damn thing off and burn it when we get back," he said dryly as he pulled on his other boot, and then used his mind to lace them up.

  

  "We'll just have to get you fitted for another one if you do that.  Need I remind you how much you hated it the last time?" Sarah asked with an amused look.

  

  "You know, that whole naked thing is sounding better and better all the time.  Maybe we could start a new trend or something," Derek suggested.

  

  "Maybe, but do you really wanna see the elders naked?" Tina asked.

  

  "Ugh...no.  Not until they get the serum anyway.  I'll bet Sharal was pretty hot when she was young.  You could see she'd aged really well."

  

  "Yeah, I'll bet she was.  I mean, look at how beautiful Ally is.  The apple probably don't fall far from the tree," Jarrod said in agreement.

  

  "I'm guessin'," Derek said as he stood up and straightened his clothes.  "There, do I look all right?"

  

  "Yeah, you look fine.  Come on, let's get outta here.  They're probably gonna be startin' up over there in the next few minutes," Jarrod said as he opened a portal for them.


  *   *   *


  The ballroom at the capitol was decorated as it always was for these occasions, which is to say that it was opulent beyond words.  The air was perfumed with the most beautiful flowers the nathalis homeworld had to offer, and the most elegant of tablecloths and dinnerware were brought in to complete the scene.  There was also a full staff of exquisitely dressed waiters and waitresses who were there to deliver the food, and to cater to the needs of the guests.  At the entrance was another elegantly dressed man, whose only job was to announce the guests as they came in.

  

  A full symphonic band played nathalis classics, while Maren, Sharal, and Gwareth all sat there at the head table, not really listening to much of anything but the rumbling of their stomachs.  It had long been a tradition with them to not eat anything during the day of these events, so they'd have plenty of room for the wonderful food that was served later in the evening.  However, as they'd all gotten older, they found it more and more difficult to suffer through the hunger...not to mention the parties themselves.

  

  Throughout the course of the evening, the usual speeches were made.  These speeches usually continued throughout the dessert course, and then after that came the usual bending of the elders' ears as the regional leaders sucked up to them and made their requests, which were as numerous as they were varied.  Fortunately for the elders, Ally, Naelen, and Karth were all keeping an eye out for anyone who made too much of a pest of themselves, and quickly shooed them away with a little mental nudge.

  

  Everything was going along as per usual, until that one fateful moment when a rather loud noise, followed by an incredibly distinctive odor, suddenly filled the dance floor.  Almost immediately, all eyes were on Tina, who looked absolutely mortified.  Derek, Sarah, Jarrod, and the others all knew what had happened and started giggling about it, which only made her feel all the more humiliated.  Without a word, she opened a portal, stepped into it, and disappeared before anyone could stop her.

  

  Quickly, Sarah blanked everyone in the room, and then she sent a strong breeze blowing through the whole place in an effort to send the offending odor sailing out through the main doors.  She then made everyone forget what had just happened, and once that was done, she released them all and resumed her dancing with a particularly handsome young man who was the son of one of the regional leaders from the southern territories.

  

  "Hey, where'd Tina go?" Jarrod asked as he came dancing by with the man's sister.

  

  "I don't know.  Maybe she went to freshen up," Sarah said innocently, doing her best to keep the events she'd just erased from everyone's minds a secret.


  *   *   *


  When Tina stepped through the portal on the beach at the house in Washington, she stood there for a moment, just staring out at the waves as tears of embarrassment streamed down her cheeks.

  

  She shuddered a bit as the wind blew in from the sea, chilling the wetness on her face, and sending a shiver down her spine that made her feel especially cold.  Deciding that she wasn't exactly dressed for a night on the beach, she turned to walk toward the house, and as she took in the scene, her eyes went wide with shock.  The house had been completely decimated, and all the trees surrounding it had been burned away.  It looked like some sort of a scene from an old war movie, only this wasn't a war movie.  This was real life, and the house that they'd spent so many happy years in had been completely destroyed.

  

  It was then that she really took in her surroundings.  It wasn't just the house that had been destroyed.  The whole of the surrounding area had been destroyed as well, like some sort of a massive bomb had been dropped during a battle.  The doors to the underground library, the underground pool and gym facilities, and the underground storage units were all still sealed and standing, but everything else had been turned into little more than ash and rubble.

  

  "My god," she whispered to herself through trembling lips as she tried to process everything she was seeing.  It was then that she opened her mind, trying to find out just what exactly had happened.

As she remote viewed the city, as well as some of the other places she'd been to throughout the country at different points in her life, it didn't take long for her to understand just exactly what had transpired.  A sudden wave of rage washed through her, and the thoughts in her head turned to thoughts of gruesome death as she set about the grisly task of eliminating every last one of those who'd been responsible for the attacks.  This may not have been her home anymore, but it sure as hell wasn't theirs, and there was no way in hell that she was going to let them get away with this.  She was going to make every last one of them pay for what they'd done, and that's when the carnage truly began.
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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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