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Back when I started writing, I thought I would only ever be able to write fantasy and science fiction books. Thankfully, that isn’t true in the slightest because I happily write mystery and romance as well these days and I love all the four main genres.

However, I cannot deny that science fiction and fantasy are my “home” genres and these are the genres of fiction I keep coming back to time after time. I think them comforting, relaxing and they are so much fun to write. This is simply down to my writer and reader tastes because I love romance and mystery too, but science fiction and fantasy are my first loves in fiction.

It's why I love my Agents of The Emperor series. I created that entire fictional universe out of love for the genre and I wanted a space where I could write a whole bunch of standalone novellas with them being linked by the universe. It meant I could just keep writing, exploring and enjoy the science fiction world I was creating.

My love for fantasy was why I created my Fireheart Fantasy Series, my City of Assassins Urban Fantasy series and now my Realm-related books that include The Aleshia O’Kin Fantasy Adventure Trilogy, Rising Realm Epic Fantasy Series and The Cato Fantasy Series. 

It is my passion and interest in the genres that keeps me creating stories I have a lot of fun writing.

That’s why I just had to combine the two when I was creating ideas for the 5 volumes.

And originally, you wouldn’t imagine fantasy elements in science fiction stories would work, but they do because fantasy elements can be small or big, critical or less so to the plot of the story and high fantasy and space opera work really well too.

In addition, one reason why I was so passionate about creating a science fiction fantasy volume was because it would finally give me the excuse and motivation to start my Way of The Odessey Science Fiction Fantasy series. The idea for this series has been knocking about in my head for years now and it has been so nice to finally start the series.

You’ll get to see what I mean later in the volume about this series being fascinating, rich and draws on a lot of fantasy and science fiction concepts. Yet it is so much fun too.

However, there are other short stories separate from that series too. For example, superhero psychologist Matilda Plum makes a few appearances in these pages as she deals with aliens and a whole host of other problems in an effort to help her clients. 

If you know what psychology is actually about (and no it isn’t profiling, mind control or any of that stupidity) then you’ll find extra comedy in these stories as it is me basically taking the mic out of the myths and misconceptions about psychologists. I wish I had some of her superpowers but that isn’t how psychology works.

Those are brilliant stories whether you’re familiar with psychology or not.

Overall, there are a lot of fun, gripping, spellbinding stories in these pages so please enjoy, turn over the page and start reading some great magical stories set in the near and far future. 
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WET ALIEN
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In all my life I had never ever thought too much about what a wet alien might smell like, have you? I might have imagined a wet alien to smell like wet dog, a wet snake or some kind of fishy thing, if I had dared to give the weird subject much thought which I seriously hadn’t. I might have been a sex therapist to a past alien, I might have saved people from an alien terrorist, but what a wet alien smelt like? 

Never.

I was sitting in my favourite place in the entire world, my therapy office, with its stunning bright walls that I had freshly painted, I managed to add a brilliant new egg chair to my growing collection of all different types of chairs to my office (not a psychological trick I promise) and my large brown desk had been freshly waxed by a very, very sexy superhero friend of mine. I had no problem watching his bubble butt as he waxed my desk.

Yet when the small furry, ball-like alien just appeared in my office I knew I was in for a hell of a day, and coming from me that had to be saying something.

You see my name is Matilda Plum, a superhero in the psychology, counselling and therapy sector of the world. Normally I help solve problems, treat their mental health conditions and I even save aliens on occasion but this was brand-new to me.

And it was the smell that really sent me over the edge into how weird this case was going to be.

The small furry alien smelt like peaches, watermelon and coconut. It was one of the most overwhelming smells I had ever smelt before, it smelt like the alien had forced an entire ripe coconut into my nose and superglued it there.

At least I could enjoy the sweet tastes of the Caribbean on my tongue for ages, and if I get a bucket of sand and a hot man or woman serving me drinks then it would be like I was on holiday, all without the nightmare of air travel (even though I could just teleport there).

I actually might do that with my friends later.

As much as I loved the smell I sadly knew the scent of coconut, peaches and watermelon were going to cement themselves to my fabric chairs for months. I didn’t mind it honestly, but what about my clients? 

The entire point of my office was to create a heaven for them. And if they hated the smell of it then I might not be able to help tons of innocent people with mental difficulties. 

This just wasn’t on.

“Excuse me,” I said to the small furry alien that didn’t seem to have any eyes, ears or mouth. “I don’t want to be rude but is there any way you could, you know, smell a bit less strong?”

The alien hopped up and down at me. I wasn’t sure what he was saying but I felt the entire office collapse below me.

The next moment I was sitting in a large red leather chair at a brown conference table in some damp smelly cave. This smell was so much worse than the alien, it smelt damp, mould and the hints of rotten fish were simply awful.

I had no idea what was going on as no one else was sitting at the table so I used my superpowers to see where I was. 

Granted in normal times, my superpowers come from all the myths and misconceptions surrounding psychologists, but given how there was no myth about psychologists having a built-in GPS, I should have to get creative.

Thankfully my superpowers didn’t mind my creative licensing, because I knew I wasn’t in Canterbury, England where I worked, lived and had fun with my friends.

I was actually in the Lake District hundreds of miles away, currently underground and there were tons of aliens about.

A flash of light next to me made me grin as I saw the most beautiful woman I had ever seen appear next to me. My boss Natalia, Goddess of Counselling, Therapy and Psychology, was wearing her normal stunning golden dress, long blond hair and she emitted a great golden light.

Then a minute later my two best friends Jack and Aiden arrived holding hands and looking a little flushed, as if they were having some adult fun when the alien appeared.

It was their day off from the practice so I couldn’t blame them. 

“Let me guess. Small like furry ball-like alien?” I asked.

Natalia grinned as did Jack and Aiden. Basically we had all been kidnapped by the same alien and that both excited and worried the hell out of me.

A moment later a large chunk of grey rock moved to one side like a sliding door and a very large muscular green-skin creature walked through. It was a walking fish with large biceps and six spider-like legs.

Natalia stood up like she knew this guy. “Most honourable Mouthpiece for the Lord of Tunnels, it is an honour to see you once more. If you had officially requested our presence, I am sure we could have bought you gifts of coffee, chocolate and squirmy cream,”

I just looked at Jack and Aiden. They were history buffs of our little team and if anyone knew who this alien was and why Natalia knew them, it would be them.

They looked as lost as I did.

Then the walking fish made a laughing sound and dissolved away like he was made from water.

“This is bad folks,” Natalia said as she sat back down. “The Lord of Tunnels has kidnapped us and he is a very nasty alien that the Gods imprisoned here over three thousand years ago,” 

I leant closer to Natalia, enjoying the scent of her perfume, and I bit my lip. 

“Why would he kidnap us?” I asked.

Natalia shrugged. “I don’t know but we called him the Lord of Tunnels because he is deadly, dangerous and he loves the darkness of tunnels. We need to get out of here now,”

I tried to teleport away but I couldn’t and I could see in everyone’s eyes that they couldn’t either.

“Sorry about that Matilda Plum,” a deep booming voice said.

We all looked at the speaker of the voice who was a very large humanoid creature with spider-like legs and blue scaly skin. He looked friendly but after years of experience in mental health I know how nothing is what it seems.

“Honourable Lord,” Natalia said without bowing. “Why have you kidnapped us?”

The Lord grinned. “You have something I want and I need your help to save the lives of my species,”

I looked around at the smooth grey rock making up the cave and there wasn’t a dent, a fault or anything that suggested another way out of here. And as much as I wanted to teleport away, because I now had the weird sense that we could with the Lord being here, all my superpowers were telling me this creature was in deep, deep trouble.

Maybe this Lord man was so arrogant he believed we wouldn’t try to run away if he was with us. Sadly that idea was actually working.

I stood and Natalia reached for my wrist but I avoided her touch.

“What’s the problem? And give me one good reason why we shouldn’t teleport out of here right now?” I asked.

The Lord sat down in a large red leather chair that looked like it was about to break. “I kidnapped you here so I can kidnap you again and again until you help me,”

I nodded and sat back down as the little furry alien appeared again.

“There is a group of ten aliens in a nearby cave and they have stolen my coffee supply. The coffee supply is a holy relic to my species and without it, we cannot perform the needed rituals to continue the proud history of my species,” he said.

I looked at Natalia.

“Virga,” she said.

I went to laugh but seriously forced myself not to. I wanted us to escape here, not die.

“So you want us to retrieve your sex drugs?” Jack asked.

I busted out laughing and Natalia just smiled. The Lord of Tunnels looked furious but after a moment he smiled just a little.

“Yes, coffee is needed for my race. It is what makes us horny and kickstarts the biological processes in my species. Without it, we will all die in a few weeks,”

I nodded. That really did surprise me, I knew that all creatures lived for different lengths of time but only a few weeks, that seemed a little short. Especially for an alien that Natalia said she had imprisoned over three thousand years ago.

I stood up and Aiden and Jack came over to me. We sort of blocked Natalia from our conversation for some reason.

“The job is simple then?” I asked. “We just get some coffee back from some aliens,”

“Remember though,” Jack said, “why did these aliens steal the coffee in the first place? If the theft of coffee is a matter of life and death then that makes them very dangerous,”

I smiled and we all nodded at each other. We did enjoy dangerous missions and venturing into alien territory certainly fit that bill.

When I turned around I gasped as I saw Natalia was hissing in pain as the little furry alien was sitting on her head and some of its foul hair was going into her ears and nose.

“If you fail me then I will kill your Goddess,” the Lord of Tunnels said.

I went to step forward and maybe punch him but Natalia shot me a warning look.

The Lord stepped towards me and he licked his lips. “And if you dare think of attacking me then I will take out my knife, flay you alive and fry up your crisp skin whilst you are still alive,”

I gulped.

“Then I will gut you, make you watch as your friends suffer the same and then as more and more Gods and superheroes attack to save you. I will do the same to them,”

I wanted to so badly kill him there and then but I was a superhero of psychology, I wasn’t a fighter.

And even though I could normally read minds like nobody’s business, I couldn’t read an alien’s mind very well. I had no idea what this guy wanted or intended to do.

“Enjoy,” the Lord said as he tapped two spider legs on the floor and I felt the ground collapse below us.

Two seconds later we were surrounded by ten wooden aliens that looked like humans pointing spears at us.

It looked like we were in another cave area with smooth grey walls that were domed perfectly, a little stream cut through the rock and the scent of freshly roasted coffee filled the air. And I so badly wanted a refreshing latte at the moment.

“These peeps are okay,” the aliens said as one as they pointed behind us.

I couldn’t understand what the aliens wanted us to do until I turned around and noticed there was a large fire there that didn’t give out any heat or sound. It was weird but I did enjoy watching the flames swirl, twirl and whirl around each other.

The bright flames seemed to be almost dancing with each other and having fun at the same time.

Me and Jack and Aiden went over to the fire and the wooden aliens joined us. They all sat around the fire like it wouldn’t hurt them at all, in all honesty it probably wouldn’t and come to think of it, I couldn’t see the coffee at all.

I could smell it and it smelt amazing but I couldn’t see any bundles of coffee, chocolate or cream. All the wooden aliens looked at us until the fire morphed into a bright red wooden alien with small pieces of fire dancing over his skin without hurting him.

I was seeing a lot of weird things today. I was so going to see that trip to the Caribbean later.

“Welcome Matilda Plum and her two sidekicks. Out of all the superheroes we hoped it would be you because you are the best,” the fiery alien said, he had to be the leader.

I nodded but didn’t dare speak. I wanted him to tell me everything first.

“I am sorry to hear about Lady Natalia, she was a good, kind woman when I last saw her and it is a shame the foul Lord has trapped her,”

“Give us the coffee and you can save her,” Aiden said. 

The ten wooden aliens pointed their spears at Aiden but the leader waved his fiery hand and they lowered them.

“What is so important about the coffee supplies?” I asked. “Can’t you just go and get more?”

“When the gods imprisoned us down here they gave us ten coffee and chocolate plants and cows and the knowledge to turn these ingredients into what we needed,” the leader said.

“But you killed them all,” I said. 

I had studied human civilisations enough to know the patterns they went through and I doubted these aliens were any different at the end of the day. Life always found a way to destroy itself.

“At first,” the leader said, “we created a system where everyone owned nothing and the plants and cows belonged to the community. Then the Lord hated the system and he fought us to own all the plants for himself,”

“There was a fight and the plants were destroyed,” Jack said.

“Exactly young superhero,” the leader said. “Two plants remained and one cow. In the next hundred years the cow died and the plants were diseased,” 

I stood up and paced around listening to the running of the stream as I realised that my superpowers were trying to tell me something here.

I could partially read the alien’s mind or at least his emotions and he was lying to me. I didn’t doubt that the events described happened, I just didn’t believe they happened in that order.

The smell of watermelon appeared around me and I felt like Natalia was trying to reach me but the damn furry bastard was stopping her.

Then I realised that these aliens were imprisoned down here by the Gods. They weren’t always perfect but they always, always had their reasons and I never argued with their reasoning. It was sound.

I looked at Jack and Aiden and gestured them to come over to me.

The wooden aliens stood up with their spears and looked like they were about to attack us.

I didn’t dare put my back to them but I had to see what my best friends thought.

“The gods imprisoned them for a reason and it had to be bad. The gods don’t put good and bad people in the same place,” I said.

“I think I know the reason,” Aiden said looking at his boyfriend. 

Jack bit his lip and nodded. “Three thousand years ago there was an attack on the Gods by strange creatures from inside the Earth. The creatures invaded trying to kill off the Gods and superheroes,”

I felt a pointy spear jab me in the back.

I jumped. I didn’t know how the aliens had gotten behind me but they had us surrounded.

“The plan is simple really,” the leader said. “This is where the species ends. Our species with all our different looks, accents and powers will end shortly,” 

I nodded as I finally understood what was happening here. There was a reason why this species was imprisoned, why it was still imprisoned three thousand years later and why the Gods didn’t talk about it.

I might not have been as much of a history buff as my best friends but I knew how the Gods operated and there was always method to their madness. And these aliens were proof of that, the Gods wanted to test on them.

The gods wanted to see how these aliens would function if left to their own devices without being able to invade the surface, kill the surface dwellers and attack the Gods.

Clearly the gods realised that the aliens weren’t friendly and they were all about killing, hurting and using violence against others. So the gods probably wanted to see if they could change that by themselves, but they couldn’t.

The Lord of Tunnels was probably a title passed down through the generations that Natalia recognised for the trick it was, and maybe Natalia had realised that the aliens were finally at their end point, and some aliens had realised their race wasn’t beyond mass violence and they would never change.

So they wanted their whole race to end just to stop the endless cycle of violence, rage and death. 

“You want to kill your entire race for what?” I asked.

Aiden stepped in front of me and Jack and two spears pressed hard into him. Not impaling him but it was only a matter of time.

I had to use my superpowers to save us.

“Because our race is cruel and evil and those are two things that have to be erased from the world,” the leader said.

I tapped into my influencing superpower and forced all of it into the leader and simply commanded him to let us go.

He laughed. “You think your powers can free you? Your powers have no effect on me. Kill them!”

I leapt backwards.

The aliens charged.

I grabbed Aiden and Jack. I tried to teleport. I couldn’t.

Spears flew towards us.

The smell of watermelon, coconut and peaches filled the air.

The furry alien appeared on the ground. He snarled at the wooden aliens.

The air crackled with magical energy. The wooden aliens disappeared.

The leader dived towards us.

His fiery hands reached from the furry alien.

I leapt forward. 

Jumping into the air.

Kicking the leader away.

The air crackled with magical energy and the leader disappeared.

Then the little furry alien laughed and smiled at us. “Please forgive the kidnapping Lady Plum,”

A moment later we were all back around the conference table and red leather chairs, the Lord of Tunnels was knocked out cold on the ground and I was stunned as I watched the furry alien transform into a God I knew very, very well.

Paladin, the Goddess of creatures, mammals and birds, appeared in perfectly beautiful human form as she smiled at me and everyone else.

Natalia went over and hugged her like they were best friends and then they started laughing. 

“I didn’t expect to almost die on the mission,” Natalia said.

“Yeah sorry about that Nat, I didn’t know how else to convince the old Lord that I was a friend and another alien,”

I waved my hands in the air. “What’s going on?”

Natalia laughed hard and I felt the need to grab Jack’s and Aiden’s wonderfully soft hands. 

“Sorry guys,” Natalia said, “but every so often the gods like to check up on our experiments and we always hope that they’re becoming more peaceful but that doesn’t always happen. So when we discovered that the Lord of Tunnels wasn’t friendly, we needed a way to give them a final chance,”

“So you get the Lord to kidnap us and see if he wants peace or continues to threaten violence even when his species is about to die,” I said.

“Seems a little extreme,” Aiden said.

Natalia nodded and bit her lower lip. “I honestly hate this part of the job but it has to be done. These aliens would have attacked us all if they weren’t trapped,”

I could sadly understand but it still sucked that an entire species was going to die now because it couldn’t resist violence.

“We wanted to bring in you guys because you’re so good. If anyone could help save the day and species it would be you three,” Paladin said.

I wanted to nod because she was right and we had honestly tried but this species was beyond saving.

Natalia hugged us all. “How about we all get out of this place?” 

“Definitely,” Paladin, Jack and Aiden said.

“Yeah, but how about we go to the Caribbean and get some nice cocktails in the sun and get some real coconuts and not the odour d’wet alien?”

Everyone laughed and nodded and as we all teleported away, I had to admit that I honestly loved this weird, crazy case because I managed to help out the gods, make a new friend and I was finally going to get to taste real coconuts instead of imagining them because of the smell of a wet alien.

That really was the perfect way to end another crazy, weird day in my wonderful life.
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CREATING ITHANE
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This single event changed the galaxy forever and had the power to doom, save or kill all life.

When people normally say they used to be great, be something or even remotely important, they’re lying. They really are. When I was in the Imperial Army fighting on a particularly hard world to pronounce (not that it matters now that it’s a lifeless husk), I knew a man that claimed to be a billionaire, the best friend of the glorious Rex and even an inventor.

After spending three years with him in infected mud trenches fighting an enemy he couldn’t even understand, I quickly realised that he was a liar, a nobody, a person who was useless and always doomed to die.

You see my name is Ianthe Veilwalker. I don’t know why my surname is so weird and futuristic but it works and my parents loved me even as the laser blasts from their Imperial Masters cooked their brains alive. And I did have a good childhood and even when I was serving the Rex in the army I always fought to protect humanity.

That’s how I ended up here.

I sat in one of the two corners of my black crystal prison cell that was barely tall enough for me to stand up in. It wasn’t wide enough for me to do three steps in any direction and my legs were hardly short.

The entire prison cell was tiny and stunk of blood, corruption and charred flesh so I knew I wasn’t the first human to be trapped here. 

I had to admit that I really did like the small black crystal dome at the very top of my cell. I didn’t doubt for a moment it was what my alien captors were using to watch me. The Dark Keres, the foul humanoid alien race that wanted to resurrect their God of Death, always liked to watch me.

I sort of got the sense that they feared me for some reason and they wanted me dead at all cost, and yet they hadn’t tried to kill me just yet. It was weird and strange and I was glad they were next to useless at trying to kill me.

But today felt different.

It wasn’t the normal hum, pop and vibration of the air that I now understood to be the life-saving magic that kept the Dark Keres and myself alive. But I felt like someone or something else was watching me and focusing on me like I was about to be picked for something I didn’t understand.

Granted I could have just been going mad in this tiny damn prison cell, but that was how the Dark Keres won their psychological wars without even lifting up one of their magical fingers.

You see I had just decided that the Rex was a complete and utter dickhead that only cared about himself and corruption so I went rogue. Me and my squad mates decided to go wrong but the Dark Keres attacked us in our white pod-like shuttle.

We all tried to fight as much as we could but it was useless. The Dark Keres ambushed us and there was nothing we could even remotely do to save ourselves. 

I was the only survivor and that was how I ended up in a damn prison cell waiting to die a death that I hoped would come soon. I love humanity, I love life and I want to protect humanity no matter the cost but being in a prison cell just isn’t how I want to live.

Someone laughed behind me.

I stood up and noticed how one of the dark crystal walls that trapped me had turned see-through. I stared at the foul, awful Dark Keres with their almost translucent skin, humanoid features and burnt red veins that made him look like a demon.

He smiled at me but I could tell there was no warmth, interest or concern behind those eyes. There was only a lust for murder and pain and my death.

I instantly knew that it was my time to die but knowing the Keres they were certainly not going to make it boring at all.

As the Dark Keres clicked his fingers I felt a fog come over my mind and I collapsed to the ground as my world turned black.

Little did Ianthe know that on the other side of the galaxy a ritual was happening that would change her life and the fate of the galaxy forever.

***
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I woke a few moments later and frowned as I found myself in the middle of a massive Colosseum made from the same awful black crystal as my prison cell. It was perfectly smooth, glassy and I just wanted to smash it up, ideally with the skull of a Dark Keres but all I could focus on was the strange ambition of escape.

The Colosseum was immense and I tried to focus on the thousands upon thousands of Dark Keres with their pale skin, awful humanoid features and deranged looks as they focused on me. But I could feel their dark magical energy crackling in the air.

I covered my nose as the air was filled with the horrid aroma of charred flesh, burnt ozone and another more alien smell that I really didn’t want to identify. 

I had always known that the Dark Keres loved playing games in their Colosseums, and this warband had to be powerful in their hierarchy if they had a Colosseum, but I could feel fear in the air too.

I flat out did not understand how I was now feeling things because this made no sense. I was a normal human woman that wanted to protect, treasure and love life but this ability to actually sense things was just weird.

“See what is about you woman,” someone said in a deranged voice.

I shook my head as three
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