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The mysterious ship 
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The audience was full in the auditorium’s dome as they watched Sinya singing on the glass stage, accompanied by his band.

Two Elousens, Avigale on horn, William on his electric guitar, his tail sliding along the neck. 

They were joined by another human, JM, who kept time behind the keyboard, and a woman, banging on the drums. Sinya’s singing and the music blended perfectly.

Dot thought back to playing the keyboard herself. When Taylinn was behind the drums, it was amazing up there under the glare of the lights, not to mention hot as well. As the crowd sings along and chants your name, you can’t help but feel a surge of excitement. Recalling one time backstage, she remembered being accused by Taylinn of missing a note a few times. She denied it, leading to a shouting match. The band’s split was reported on the news the next day. Of course, that wouldn’t happen until much later though.   

Now they stood outside the dome, listening to the music.  Dot began walking toward the parking structure and stopped when she noticed Loreena wasn’t following. She just stared at the dome.  

“L, come on. We’ve got to go.”  

Loreena just stood muttering something under her breath. Dot’s tail stretched and wrapped around her adoptive daughter’s waist and gently guided her until Loreena stood next to her. Dot’s tail unwrapped from her waist and went back to its regular size.  

“We always have to leave the live shows,” Loreena said.  

“I know,” Dot said, “but it’s the job. Good thing they can give us private shows whenever.”  

“It’s not the same,” Loreena said, stalking toward an open two seat- vehicle, that looked like a motorcycle.   

Dot followed. Her cloak stirred in the wind. Even though Loreena was twenty years of age, she still acted like her fourteen-year-old self. Just like Dot, she went into the fairy realm, which caused the aging process to excel at a faster rate thanks to the difference in time. Loreena got in the back seat and Dot hopped into the front. Doors slid down on the sides and the vehicle flew into the air, taking them away from the parking lot and the dome. In moments, the blue sky turned dark as they made their way into space. 

“I would have liked to have stayed, too, but this ship just appeared with no one on it. There’s something strange about it and we were called to investigate.”  

“I’m sure others had seen this strange thing before. Can’t be just us, Mom-D,” Loreena said.  

“L,” Dot said, “That will be enough. We’re going.” 

The vehicle was now heading toward the underside of a wide spaceship called The Siren. The bottom panel slid into another one, creating a hole for the vehicle to go into where everything was dark.   

“Just when I was getting warm,” Loreena muttered.  

Dot pressed a button, and lights came on clearing the darkness.  The panels on the sides came down for them to step onto the ship. Hope she isn’t going to be like this the whole time, Dot thought.  The cold metal of the floor stung under Dot’s feet as she made her way toward a lit-up panel.  

Loreena threw on a blanket around herself. Dot kept forgetting with her fur she doesn’t get as cold in space as humans. Dot turned up the heater.   

“Can’t believe I have to miss the band to be shivering,” Loreena uttered.  

Dot shook her head. Her tail stretched across the way and hit a button causing a monitor to pop on with Sinya and his band.  

“There you go,” Dot said, pushing some buttons.  

“Has to do, I guess,” Loreena said to herself as she pulled the blanket tighter around her body,

Dot sat at the controls and pressed a button. “This is general Dot of The Siren. We’re on our way.” She moved the ship forward, drifting slowly through the blackness. She looked at Loreena who had her arms crossed staring at the vision box. I thought she’d be more mature by now. Dot glanced at the screen and saw Sinya and Avigale having a duet. That used to be our song. Her grip tightened on the joysticks as the ship crept through space. But every time she saw Sinya and Taylinn together off stage her heart would ache. So, she left and went into the Galaxy Order.   

A few feet ahead of them she saw a long silver ship, surrounded by two other small ships with a GO painted on them. Dot’s tail went for the viewing box button and turned it off.  

“Hey!” Loreena said.  

“Sorry,” Dot said, “but we’re here.”  Besides, I was getting tired of them. She moved their ship, The Explorer to the top of the abandoned ship until she saw on a screen indicating she had The Explorer in right level. Dot stood and opened up the hatch. She and Loreena both walked toward the opening.  

“My face is cold,” Loreena said.  

I hope she doesn’t complain the whole time. But now Dot noticed how her face, where it had no fur, was cold too. “It will pass,” Dot said. She stood on the platform, and it lowered to the ship below them. Loreena followed. Dot was greeted by a gentleman in a green uniform, then it changed to black if you looked at it from another angle. He held out his hand toward Dot.  

“You must be from the Order,” he said. “I’m Captain Albert.”  

Dot felt short in comparison and had to look up. She extended her hand, “Dot. This is my partner, Loreena.”  

A bunch of men in uniforms were scanning the ship with hand-held devices. “We don’t have much. Not a single fingerprint on the vessel.” He began walking and Dot and Loreena followed. “What we did find was this.” He stopped and only stared at what was before her. What she saw caused her mouth to fall open.   

White light hovered in the air, looking like little worms. Some even clung to the paneling on the sides. “I’ve seen this before. But, if you don’t mind, I’d like to consult with a friend.” Dot turned to Loreena. “L, get Mage Taylinn up here.” Lorenna kept looking at the light worms. “L?” she said, a little forcefully.  

Loreena turned. “Oh, right, D.” Loreena held a communicator device on her wrist to her mouth.  

“It is magic, isn’t it?” Albert asked.  

“It is,” Dot said, “The Mage will know more about it than I do. There were no logs of the ship’s last destination?”   

“Just from the Geo sector. No videos or anything.” Albert ran his hand through his hair. “It’s like it was just hanging out.”  

“D,” Loreena said, “She’ll be here in a minute.” Loreena was about to touch a brightly lit worm that hung in the air until Dot shot her tail around her wrist.  

“Don’t touch that. We don’t know what it is.” Dot’s tail unwrapped itself.   

Dot tried to think if she’s seen anything like this in all her journeys across the galaxy. No, she decided. The only thing she could think of was seeing blue ink that attacked her and L on the planet Zell.

A bright light appeared before them. When the light vanished, Taylinn stood in the light’s place. Taylinn didn’t say anything for a minute. She just looked around. Her white fur was a little dirty, like she’d been cleaning. Her purple robe dragged to the floor. Taylinn’s eyes stopped on the strange worms hovering in the air.  

“Oh, I see,” Taylinn said. She tapped her staff that she held in her hand a few times. A glow energy ring encircled the top part of the staff.  

“Mage Tay,” Dot said, stepping up to her friend, “This is Captain Albert. He and his men discovered this strange thing, and I’d thought you’d know what it might be. It looks like it’s some form of magic.”  

Taylinn looked at Albert, Dot, and back at the strange worms. “So it seems.” Taylinn held her palm just inches from it. “Mmmm, I will be in contact with you, General Dot so you can report to the captain. I’m sorry, but I can’t stay here forever. Still trying to figure it out.” In a burst of light Mage Taylinn vanished.  

Seeing Captain Albert, Dot didn’t know what to say. “Um, she does that when she can’t control her teleportation.”   

After saying she’ll be in touch with the Captain, Dot and Loreena went back onto the platform that put them back into The Explorer. “Well, that was a waste,” Loreena said.  

“L!” Dot said.  

“It was,” Loreena said, “We didn’t know what it was. Even the Mage didn’t know what it was. I’ll be in my room. Maybe I can catch the last bit of the performance.” Loreena went down the hall and disappeared into one of the side doors. Dotty shook her head. She walked over to the control panel and pressed a button, causing a blank screen to show up. “Mage Tay, what do you think this is? Let me know when you get this. We’ll be to Ethereal soon.” To say hi to mom more than anything. It’s been a good year and a half since the last time she saw her mom or dad, thanks to her work in The Order.   

A scream from down the hall pierced her thoughts, causing her to run toward Loreena’s room. The door opened and Dot stopped to find Loreena watching the Vision Box hanging on her wall. “What’s wrong?” she asked, scanning the room to find nothing amiss.  

Loreena looked back at her. “The concert’s over and these people said it was spectacular. They did their water show at the end, which they hardly do.”  

“Loreena!” Dot yelled at her, “You don’t scream like that at the box. I thought you were in trouble!” She hit her tail on the ground, turned on her heels and exited the bedroom. Dot shook her head. Lucky that floor wasn’t your bottom. She tried to treat her like she’s twenty but sometimes she wanted to treat her like a teen. She plopped in her seat and looked through some digital files of strange magic. An hour later, she got a message from Taylinn.   

“I have nothing new to share. Going to see what the council thinks. See you when you get here, MT.”  

Dot smirked. Mage Tay. Lucky girl, wish I could be you for a day. A man that loves you and a kid that’s not so ‘human.’ Dot sighed and continued on looking through the files.   
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Taylinn sat next to a teen, black hair, rounded face, just like his dad. Jax had the same light blue eyes as hers though. “Why would you do this?” she asked, boring her eyes into her son.  

“Fighting is not tolerated at Vis Jr High,” Mr. Ferguson, the Principal who sat across the desk, said.   

Taylinn narrowed her eyes at her son again. If I could give you a jolt of electric shock, I would “Did you think you could get away with this because you’re my son?”  

“No,” Jax said. “He started it calling my race a freak.”  

“That makes it okay?” Taylinn asked.  

“No...but...”  

“Do you want to go to school on Ethereal?” Taylinn asked.  

“No,” Jax said.   

“I’m afraid I’ll have to expel you,” Mr. Ferguson said.  

Taylinn and her son both sucked in a breath at Mr. Ferguson’s words. “Is that necessary?” Taylinn asked. “I know discipline is in order, but he didn’t start it. Isn’t that going too far?”  

The room was filled with a deathly silence. Taylinn swore she could hear her son’s heartbeat thanks to her super hearing. She glared at her son while Mr. Ferguson hummed. She took a quick glance around his office, spying an award for being principal of the year. She was going to say something but knew she shouldn’t. Then he stopped humming.  

“Okay, I’ll give you another chance. Detention on the weekend.”  

“That’s fair.”  

“Okay.”   

Then Taylinn looked at her son again. “You don’t fight anymore. I don’t care what happens. If I have to come back here, I’ll take you over this desk.” She smacked the desk with her metal tail. “Then I’ll make you go to school in, Ethereal where I can watch you.”  

“I have no friends there.”  

“Good. Should give you a reason to stop fighting.” Taylinn looked at Mr. Ferguson and stood. Then dusted her robes off. “I think you should have no more trouble.” She turned toward the door and began walking. But instead of opening the door, she was instantly on a grassy plane full of people and Elousens. Their kids ran around and played. Taylinn looked at her tail. Wow, I became like Mom, she thought back to when her mother threatened her with her own tail. Round houses were scattered around the grassy area where humans built their homes. Most of the Elousens lived underground, in the large community, but some, like her mom, prefer to make their home in the forest, which the humans now call Root District.  

Kids squealing met her ears as she saw a mix of humans and Elousens chasing a ball that was rolling her way. She stretched her tail out and smacked the ball back toward them, and they continued with their game. She still couldn’t believe humans chose to live here. Some humans and Elousens even married, them like her and Sinya. The grass used to be clean when only Elousens lived here. Now there was trash on it. Sometimes, men would walk around shirtless. You would never find an Elousen without their cloak.   

She gave a sigh when she reached the quietness of the forest. It was slightly darker here with her Infrared eyes she could clearly see. Besides, the sun struck the dirt path every so often. Little animals, such as raccoons or opossums, now ran across the trails of the woodland. She missed the days when there was nothing but bugs to look out for. Now she had to worry about creatures called snakes that slithered along the dirt. Her mom hated those things. She passed her mom’s home underground, thinking she should go visit after she was done speaking with the council.   

She finally came to the river where downstream around the bin she heard kids shouting. Hope they don’t come over here. Don’t need to hear splashing while trying to hear. She held her staff high. The rings on top shot out an electric current into the air before her, creating a bubble. Within the bubble were images of three elves from the Alphine plain. There was a woman with bushy eyebrows, Elysia. Her eyes were soft, but Taylinn imagined if you crossed her, you’d be dead. Cyfrin, seemed to be the leader, his ears came to more of a point than the other two and his cloak seemed to enveloped his little body but he stood more erect. Dewin glared an eye down on her.

Taylinn licked her mouth, trying to find her words. The feeling never went away after all this time. Afraid she’d say something wrong in the presence of the mighty Mages, who she believed were superior to her. “I found some magic in space.”  

“In space? Impossible,” Cyfrin said.  

“Well, on a ship,” Taylinn said.  

“Magic cannot go without a user, and we have never been above the sky.”  

They were quiet. “We shall get back to you on this.” Taylinn bowed lower than she intended. Elysia spoke, “Since we have you, we need to ask you something.”  

“Elysia, don’t,” Dewin said.  

“We must,” Elysia said. “Our land is dying, and we don’t know why.”  

“Alphine?” Taylinn asked. She narrowed her eyes. “How is it dying?”  

“That, we are unsure of,” Elysia said. “We tried everything with our magic.” She paused. “We think if we can create a new magic, combining all of ours, we could fix Alphine.”  

Taylinn was silent and closed her eyes. She sent her senses to the other side of the image and felt something was off. She opened her eyes and looked at the three Mages in the viewing bubble. “I’ll be there shortly.”  

“Thank you, Mage Taylinn,” Elysia said. The bubble vanished.  

The quietness crept around her again. Can I really give up a part of Nimus’s magic? My old friend? Kids appeared in the distance, swimming down the river across from her. One of the kids waved at her. Jessie. Always asking her questions about her magic. Nonusers were always curious. Taylinn waved back. Then she knelt down, put her hand in the river, and felt an energy building up in her palm. She released it, causing the water to stream at a faster pace as the kids zipped by on round rafts, screaming with glee.  

Once they passed, the water returned to a normal pace and Taylinn rose, looking at her palm. How can I give up such power that my friend entrusted me with? Her ear twitched at a noise behind her within a bush near the trees. She extended her tail and wrapped it around an ankle and pulled it out with a squeal. It was an Elouse. She dragged it in front of her as the Elousen screamed. Taylinn looked into her eyes and recognized Loreena.   

“Dot’s daughter, right? What are you doing spying on me?”  

“I—I didn’t mean to. I—”  

But Taylinn turned her onto her stomach with her foot. “It’s not polite to ease drop. I’ll teach you not to do that again.” Taylinn pointed a palm at Loreena’s legs. She could cause the fur to fade so there’d be nothing but two bare legs.   

“No!” Loreena cried. “Not with your metal tail!”  

Taylinn looked at her metal tip and remembered what it did to her sister, Avigale, when she used it on her, causing a cut on her bottom. “After striking my sister and my son with it, I learned how to use the leather part of my tail. It won’t cut the skin, but it will sting.” 

Loreena struggled as Taylinn raised her tail, ready to strike. Taylinn could hear the human’s heart beating faster, scared of the pain. Good, this will be a lesson you remember. But then Loreena cried out and began kicking her feet as if the tail was striking her. “I haven’t even touched you yet.”   

“But I have,” Dot said, appearing before them. Another Loreena stood before Dot, rubbing her legs with one foot than the other. Tears streamed down her cheeks. “Now put yourself together.” Taylinn let Loreena up from the ground and the double ran toward her other self and merged into one body. 

“Now go sit on that log,” Dot said, pointing with her tail toward a nearby log. Loreena did as she was told. “I’m sorry,” Dot said. Turning to Taylinn “She wasn’t supposed to spy, just announce that we are here.”  

“Well, I did use my magic. Even having her own magic, I guess she’s still curious.”  

“Well, she still should have told you we were here instead of just spying—-” Dot’s body vanished.  

Taylinn looked around. She found Loreena right next to her.  

“Mom-D still can’t hold the duplication phase yet.”  

“Yes,” Taylinn said, “It does take time for someone like her.”  

“Sorry for not telling you I was here sooner. I also didn’t want to interrupt your meeting. Are you really going to give up your magic?”  

Taylinn eyed her. “I don’t want to. But if I have to. It won’t be all the magic, though. But a good portion.” Taylinn saw an Elousen with gray and white fur walking up to them. Karla, Dot’s mom. Taylinn resisted the urge to shake her head. Every other week Karla had asked her to use her magic to recreate an image of her son who died, Leroy. Taylinn felt sorry that she couldn’t do anything because she was there when he died in the protective mist connecting to Alphine, the fay realm.   

“Taylinn,” Karla said, “How’s things going today?”  

Taylinn was a little surprised. She ran her hand over the tip of her tail, turning it from leather back to the metal tip. “Good. Just almost had to give this one a good lashing, but your daughter took care of it. She’s on her way now. And I had to see my son who got into another fight at school.” 

Karla looked sad.   

Maybe I shouldn’t have mentioned my son, Taylinn thought.  

“Can I talk to you?” Karla asked.  

“Of course,” Taylinn said, nodding her head.  

“I wish to see my son again, Lee.”  

Taylinn sighed inwardly. “Come, I know a field we can have space in.” She turned toward Loreena, who was sitting on the log and wiping her face. “You wait for your mom there. Any trouble out of you, I’ll let her deal with you.” Taylinn pointed to Karla, then she moved along with Karla following.  

“I—-I don’t... just want an illusion of my son,” Karla said, “I want the real thing. I know you can do that being a Mage. I want you to send me back in time!” Then Karla whispered something in her ear.  
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Loreena sat on the log trying to sooth her sore bottom while Taylinn and Karla left her. It’s not that she never got the tail before, but it had been a while. Or maybe it just felt like since she went to the fay realm at twelve years old and came back at eighteen. Loreena would have been fourteen if she hadn’t gone to Alphine. She was just curious to see Taylinn use her magic, though. Loreena didn’t mean to eavesdrop. How can Taylinn separate her magic though, she wondered.   

Also, what Karla said piqued her interest. How can she go back in time when the time gates were disabled? The only thing the Chronicle Gates could do now was travel from one planet to another. Loreena stood and followed a few paces behind, making sure not to be seen. Once they exited the forest, they crossed the field, which sparkled with dew. Loreena lost the two in a dense fog that hung around the grass like a dome. She couldn’t even see, it was so thick. A light came out of her hand, and she threw it before her, lighting up the mist so she could see, but she didn’t make it too bright. Loreena made her way across the grass under the huge fog like a spider web. How can they see without light? she wondered. Then she remembered Mage Taylinn’s eyes act like infrared. The shadows ahead of her now vanished. Loreena was alone.   

She could only remember being in something this dense when she and Dot were on the planet, Lincha. Except then there had been little spiders biting at their ankles and Dot’s tail kept sweeping them away. Once at the end, they found a hot spring and got in. The next day, they were itchy, and they had to have a meeting with a high priest without fidgeting.  

Now within the fog, Loreena saw she was coming to the end and stepped out of the mist to find Taylinn and Karla at a Chronicle Gate. But instead of placing a disk into slots within the machine like you would to open the gate, they were just staring at it. Taylinn whispered something and white light burst within the gate. Taylinn guided Karla through the gate. Loreena sprinted toward the light as it shrank. But it was too late. The light vanished before her. Loreena shook her head. Now what? She supposed she could visit Aunt Ellen, but she’d just get angry at Taylinn after she explained. No, she just had to stay here in the cold.   

She snuggled into her cloak to keep the chilly fog out from around her. Maybe I should start wearing clothes again, like my friend Amy said. She found a rock and sat. Waving her hand, she caused the fog around her to take funny shapes. Sometime later, a tail wrapped around her tight. Loreena turned her head and saw Dot walking toward her with Jasper, another Elousen with gray fur, Taylinn’s father.

“I told you not to move from that spot,” Dot said.  

Loreena could have caused her body to dissolve through the tail, but she knew it would only earn her another lashing. So, she just stayed still. “Taylinn and Grandma Karla went into the gate through time. I was just waiting for them.”   

“Through time?” Dot asked.  

Loreena nodded her head. “Something about seeing her son.”   

“Poor Karla,” Jasper said. “She’s been asking Taylinn to create holograms of Leroy. She must have wanted the real thing now.”   

No one spoke for a minute. “I’m sorry for sticking my tongue out at you,” Loreena said.  

“You shouldn’t have moved from that spot so I could find you. I had to get Jasper to help me.”  

Loreena was about to apologize. But just then, the light from the Chronicle Gate returned and out stepped Taylinn and Karla. Taylinn yelling at Karla. “What have you done!”

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

4

Into The Past



[image: ]


––––––––
[image: ]


She wants me to take her back in time! Taylinn’s mind screamed. “I—-” she licked her lips, “I don’t think you mean that, Karla.” Taylinn looked at Karla. “And how do you know what you know?”   

“I walked by your office door and heard some noise and peeked in. I don’t think you want everyone to find out. But why don’t you tell your parents? I’m sure they’d want to help.”  

Taylinn gripped her staff. “I’ve got it under control,” she whispered. “You follow my rules then. Don’t talk to anyone, don’t touch anything.” Neither spoke until they stood in front of the Chronicle Gate. “Last chance to turn back,” When Karla didn’t say anything, Taylinn looked at the gate. A surge of energy went through her causing the Chronicle Gate to activate. A light grew in the middle of the gate. They stepped into the blinding light. They both shut their eyes until their feet touched solid ground again. Taylinn blinked her eyes and so did Karla.  

“It’s so quiet,” Taylinn said. “No kids, no screaming, no humans talking over you.”  

“They do like to do that,” Karla said. “No houses. Soft grass.” Karla sighed. “The way our planet was meant to be.”  

“No trash,” Taylinn continued as they walked toward her home. “You believe they wanted to put track down.”  

Karla shook her head. “That’s all we need. Next to their blaring music.” The clear sky suddenly was covered with clouds and rain opened above them. The grassy trail that led to Karla’s home was soon soggy underfoot now.   

Taylinn enjoyed the peaceful silence that their planet used to have. No kids screaming until they burst. No humans shouting at each other. Just peace. A few minutes later, the rain stopped and so did she to watch some kids marching themselves to the school. These years were so awkward when it was just us doing private lessons, Taylinn thought. Continuing past the school a little way, Karla stopped wide eyed at her children working in the garden near the house. Dot, Leroy, and William all had hoes in their hands, turning dirt. Karla was about to run toward them, but Taylinn held her stick out before her. Karla narrowed her eyes, which were blooming with tears, and just gazed at her children.  

“Hurry up,” William said. “Taylinn and Avigale are waiting for us.”  

“Just a minute,” Dot said. “If we don’t finish, we’ll be in trouble, and I’m not going to get the tail because you were in a hurry.”  

“It doesn’t hurt anymore anyway,” Leroy said.  

“Speak for yourselves,” Dot said, moving the dirt and packing it in. “Okay, now we can go,” Dot announced. They laid their tools down and created round gliders with their rings, pointing them to the ground. They zoomed off toward the forest.  

“Can—” Karla had to take a deep breath, “can we follow?”  
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