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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 15th book of the Unseen Things series!

  
I was reading through my original author's note for this book, and man it was depressing.  It was talking about how the series was winding down, and how I wrote book seventeen (Travelers) before book sixteen (Transition), because...even though I didn't mention it at the time, Travelers was supposed to turn into a spinoff series in the same universe called Wasteland Earth.  Well, that never happened, for two very specific reasons.  First, I didn't have any ideas for anything beyond Travelers to write for that new series, and second, Jake and Lana quickly became two of my favorite characters to write, so I decided to just keep Travelers as a part of the main series, and used it to integrate Jake and Lana into the main storyline, while the other characters from Travelers all continue to exist mostly as side characters within the main story.

Something else I was talking about was the possibility of doing a book of short stories at some point that are all based in the Unseen Things universe.  That's still a possibility, but at this point I'd say it's probably unlikely.  As of this writing there are twenty-two books in the series, with the potential for at least one more down the road somewhere if I can flesh out enough ideas to actually fill another book.  I do have a few things floating around in my head at the moment, but we'll see how it goes.  My main focus at the moment is getting all these second editions republished, and then we'll see what happens after.

Anyway, that's it for now.  Catch ya next time.


-  Duane L. Martin (May 2023)
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  Chapter 1


  "Jarrod...sweetheart, wake up.  It's time to go to school," a gentle voice said as she brushed the hair off of his forehead.  Jarrod stretched himself out and smiled as he looked up at her.

  

  "Hey, good morning.  Is Joseph up yet?"

  

  "Yeah.  He's been running around in his underwear for the last half an hour already.  I sure wish I had that much energy in the morning."

  

  "Jeez, me too," he said through a yawn.

  

  "All right, you go ahead and get yourself up now.  I'll get your breakfast ready."

  

  "Ok, thanks," Jarrod said as he stretched himself out one more time.  He laid there for a few minutes more before he suddenly threw his covers off, sat himself up, and then spun himself around so that he was sitting on the edge of the bed.  He was hoping that the quickness of the movements would serve to wake him up a little.  Just then, the doorbell rang, which seemed awfully strange considering that it was only a little after seven in the morning.

  

  Slipping out of bed, he walked barefoot out into the hallway to see who it was.  He found his mother standing at the door in front of two soldiers, sobbing uncontrollably with her face in her hands.  Just then, his five-year-old little brother came running past him.  As he turned to watch him go, he saw a blinding flash of light in his room.  Without even hesitating, he ran to the doorway just in time to see an enormous hand reaching through the portal.  Joseph screamed as the hand wrapped around him and lifted him into the air as though he weighed nothing at all.

  

  Joseph's cries of terror brought his mother running past him into the bedroom, where she too was scooped up in another enormous hand that extended out of the portal.  Both of them were screaming for their very lives as they were dragged into the portal, and then the portal suddenly vanished, leaving only silence in its wake.

Jarrod stood there with tears running down his face.  He'd wanted desperately to try to help them, so why hadn't he?  Why couldn't he move?  Was it shock?  Fear?  He didn't know what it was, but his insides felt hollow as he tried to process everything he'd just seen.

  

  Suddenly, he felt a hand on his shoulder.  When he turned around to see who it was, he found the two soldiers standing there behind him.  Their faces were blurred for some reason, and that confused him even more.  None of this made any sense.  With every second that passed, he felt more and more helpless, as though he had no control over anything.  The silence became heavy...oppressive even, as the soldiers stood there staring at him.  Finally, after several tense moments, one of them spoke to him in a low, somewhat gravelly voice.

  

  "Son, your father's been killed in action," the blurred soldier on the left said.

  

  "What?  But...Mom...Joseph!  You guys gotta help 'em!  Please!" he begged, but the soldiers just stood there...staring.  He turned around to look back into the closet for just the briefest of moments, but then, when he turned back to face the soldiers, he found that they were gone as well.

  

  Both confusion and a deep sense of loss took over every thought.  Every last ounce of his being resonated with it.  Not knowing what else to do or how else to deal with it, he fell to his knees right there in the doorway and started sobbing.

  

  "Hey...sweetheart?  Wake up baby.  Come on now," he heard a gentle voice say as she brushed the hair off of his forehead.  He opened his eyes to find Sarah sitting there on the bed next to him with a concerned look on her face.

  

  "Oh...hey," he said quietly as he tried to get his bearings.

  

  "Hey yourself.  Are you ok?  You were fussing around a lot."

  

  He closed his eyes for a moment, trying to focus on the nightmare he'd just had, but even as he did so, reality came flooding back to him.  He'd looked into her eyes more times than he could even count, but this time was different.  The look she was giving him made him feel safe and loved, and all the tension that had filled his body as the dream played itself out suddenly washed away.

  

  "Yeah, I'm ok.  I just had a bad dream.  That's all," he said.

  

  "Really?  That's weird.  I wonder where that came from?  What was it about?"

  

  "It was...  Well, never mind.  I don't want to talk about it.  It was just a dream anyway."

  

  "You sure?" she asked, her eyes smiling at him through the look of concern she had on her face.

  

  "Yeah, I'm sure.  I guess some things just stick with you, even though you thought you were past them."

  

  "Was it about your mom and Joseph?" she asked.

  

  "Yeah, but it was more than that.  It was all different.  There were soldiers there telling my mom that my dad was dead, and there were two agaronin in my bedroom I think, but I'm not sure because I only saw the hands.  I was just stuck there watching it all play out, and I couldn't do anything about any of it."

  

  "Oh sweetie, I'm so sorry," she said with a sad look as she gently brushed his hair back behind his ear.

  

  "It's all right.  It was just a dream.  Hey, what time is it?" he asked rhetorically as he looked over at the clock on the nightstand.

  

  "Almost ten-thirty.  You were sleeping so deep that I didn't have the heart to wake you up."

  

  "Oh, crap.  Are they gone already?" he asked.

  

  "Yeah.  Giles and Sav left with 'em about an hour ago.  Steph and Ally wanted to go with them, but since they're delivering our hybrid friends to that guy Peter at some secret location, they had to stay behind."

  

  "Oh, ok.  Bet they've been whining about it ever since the guys left, haven't they?" he asked with a grin.

  

  "Well Steph has been, but you know how she is.  Ally just took it all in stride."

  

  "I wonder why they keep that Peter guy such a secret?  I mean, you can't get into this whole thing any deeper than we are, and yet it's like there's this whole other side of things that we have no part of."

  

  "I really have no idea why it's like that.  I guess the guy just wants it that way.  I can't see Charles or Richard purposely keeping him away from us or anything.  Maybe he just figures he can operate better if he doesn't have any personal ties with anyone."

  

  "Well, he's about to get three new personal ties hand delivered to him," Jarrod said.

  

  "Yeah, but I think all he's gonna do is train 'em, and then leave again.  Remember what he did with Erin?  He set her up in that house way back when and helped her to get going with stuff, but then he just disappeared after that."

  

  "Yeah, probably.  Must be a really lonely way to live."

  

  "I would imagine," Sarah said just as Tina came bounding into the room and launched herself through the air.  She landed on the bed next to Jarrod with a bounce as she threw her arm over him and gave him a good morning kiss on the cheek.

  

  "Good morning other hubby!" she said with far too much enthusiasm for his taste.  Not because he didn't enjoy it, but because he was still a little funky after waking up from such a stressful dream.

  

  "Oh, so you finally decided to wake your lazy ass up, huh?" Derek asked with a grin as he stood there leaning up against the door jamb.

  

  "If I'd have known there was gonna be a party, I'd have woken up sooner," Jarrod said as he sat up and leaned back against the headboard.

  

  "Who's having a party, and why wasn't I invited?" Patricia asked as she gently pulled Derek back a bit so she could enter the room.

  

  "I don't know, but everyone seems to wanna hang out in here all of a sudden," Jarrod said, smiling gratefully at her as she handed him a cup of coffee.

  

  "Here.  I figured you could use this.  Sarah told me you didn't seem like you were sleeping all that well."

  

  "Thanks.  I just had a bad dream, that's all."

  

  "Oh?  Does that happen to you a lot?" she asked.

  

  "No, almost never.  Doesn't matter though," he said as he brought the cup to his lips and took a sip before reaching over to set it down on the nightstand.  "Anyway, I guess I should get up and get cleaned up for the day.  Anything happen while I've been lying around here being a lazy shit?" he asked as Sarah stood up so he could get out of bed.

  

  "Well, our friends are gone," Patricia said.

  

  "Yeah, Sarah told me.  I still feel really bad for them.  Must be like going blind for them to suddenly lose their empathic abilities when they became fully human."

  

  "I would imagine so, yeah.  Still, I'd give up every ability we have if it meant not being dead, so I think it was a fair trade off," Patricia said.

  

  "Me too," Sarah agreed.  "At least they're immortal now, and they have the version one abilities at least.  I suppose they'll get used to not being empathic anymore eventually."

  

  "Oh, and Andrew told me to tell you guys goodbye," Patricia said.

  

  "Goodbye?  Where'd he go now?" Derek asked.

  

  "Oh, him and Steve are out exploring uninhabited planets again.  They couldn't get outta here fast enough after Giles and Sav left with those guys.  He said he was gonna port down to your parents' house before they left to see if your dad wanted to go with them."

  

  "Ah, ok.  I hope he does.  It's good for him to get out with his friends once in a while," Jarrod said as he stood up and stretched himself out.

  

  "I wouldn't think he'd be all that eager to do much of anything with 'em after what they got him to do to that ape girl the last time," Tina said with a grin.

  

  "Yeah well, it wouldn't be the first time someone's friends egged 'em into doing something stupid, just so they could laugh at 'em," he said, looking around at each of them pointedly.

  

  "Hey, don't look at me!  I'm usually the one trying to talk you guys out of the stupid stuff," Patricia said defensively.

  

  "Ok, fair enough.  But the rest of you...," he said with a grin.  "Anyway, what have we got on the agenda today?"

  

  "Well, Sarah and Patty and I are taking Steph and Ally shopping," Tina said.

  

  "Oh, good.  That'll take their minds off of the guys being gone at least," Jarrod said as he got to his feet and picked up his coffee to take another sip.

  

  "What about you bro?  What do you wanna do today?" Derek asked.

  

  "I kinda had something in mind, but it's gonna bore the hell out of you, so if you don't wanna do it..."

  

  "What's that?"

  

  "Well, remember how I healed that kid that got shot?"

  

  "Yeah?"

  

  "I was sorta thinking about that last night, and I think if we actually spent a little time learning about human physiology, we could do more than just heal bullet wounds and such.  We could actually learn how to cure diseases and what not.  I figure if we get started on learning that stuff, we could probably absorb enough info in just a few weeks to get to a point where we can start experimenting with it."

  

  "That's a good idea bro, but why go through all that hassle?"

  

  "What do you mean?"

  

  "Well, instead of studying for weeks on end, why don't we just have the guys program it into us, like Freddie does with the fight training?" Derek suggested.

  

  "For the same reason you can't program someone with a language.  There's too much to go through, and it would take forever for 'em to go through it all with us.  It's a hell of a lot more involved than fight training."

  

  "Well, I'm bored.  Come on girls, let's go get our stuff together so we can get outta here.  I'll bet Steph's already scratching at the front door wanting to go out," Tina said as she sprang up off of the bed.

  

  "Ok, see you guys later.  Have fun," Jarrod said as he leaned over to give Sarah a kiss goodbye.

  

  "Oh, we will," Tina said.  "Think maybe I'll pop over to Scotland real quick before we go to see if the girls over there wanna go with us too."

  

  "I'll bet they'd love that," Sarah said as she walked over and wrapped her arm over Tina's shoulders.

  

  "Just don't spent too much money.  We are on a budget you know," Derek said flatly.  The girls all looked at him with completely deadpan expressions for just the briefest of moments before they all started giggling.

  

  "I remember when I used to have to save up to buy a new top and a skirt.  God, I'm so glad we don't have to worry about money anymore," Tina said.

  

  "Yeah, me too," Sarah agreed.  "Anyway, let's get goin'.  See you guys later."

  

  "See ya," Derek said as he leaned down to kiss Tina and Sarah goodbye on their way out.

  

  "What?  No kiss for me?" Jarrod asked as he made a kissy face at his friend.

  

  "Shut the fuck up," Derek said with an amused look.  "So, why the sudden interest in healing people?"

  

  "I don't know.  I've just kinda been thinking about it since I saved that kid.  Plus, I had a bad dream last night that kinda..."

  

  "What bro?"

  

  "You know, I don't really wanna get into it.  The point is, I felt really helpless in the dream.  Kinda makes me think of how helpless we felt when your mom had that brain tumor.  I mean, she was lying there in that hospital bed, and there wasn't a damn thing we could do about it.  If it hadn't been for Freddie coming up with that cure for her, she'd have died.  Then there was that guy who got cancer from being exposed to all that UFO radiation.  I had to go running to Freddie again to whip up another batch of that stuff so we could cure him.  I know for a fact I could have cured him myself if I'd have just known the kind of stuff that Charles and Richard know.  We wanted 'em to experiment with using their minds to create new life, and they've actually done that now and made it work.  I mean, they didn't grow it into anything complete, but they formed DNA and cells from the building blocks of life in a petri dish.  If they can do that, then it's not a huge leap to believe that we could use our minds to cure cancer and other diseases.  We just need to know what to look for, and learn how to do it."

  

  "You know, I could think of about a million other things I'd rather being doing today, including watching grass growing or paint drying, but if you really wanna do that and it's that important to you, then I'll be right there with ya.  I mean, yeah...it's gonna be boring as hell, but you're right.  We really could help people if we knew how to do that kind of stuff, and it might just come in handy if something were to happen to one of us.  I mean, like...say one of us gets burned really bad or something and the serum is having a hard time healing 'em properly.  We could fix 'em ourselves."

  

  "I hate to say this, but since we deal with 'em so much and they do have the knowledge we'd need to do it...maybe we should hit the nathalis up for info about their physiology as well," Jarrod said.

  

  "Yeah, that'd probably be a good idea.  We should probably take in whatever the guys have learned about Steve too, and the blue fins as well.  Damn bro, this is turning into a serious project.  You sure you wanna do this?"

  

  "Remember that conversation we had a long time ago?"

  

  "What conversation?" Derek asked.  "We've had tons of 'em.  You're gonna have to be a little more specific."

  

  "That one out at the cabin that day where we were saying how we should each start learning different stuff so we could all have skills that might be useful in our work and stuff."

  

  "Oh, yeah.  I remember," Derek said.  "Not like I could forget, even if I wanted to."


  "Well, we'd be learning a useful skill.  We need to stop thinking like humans, and start thinking like what we really are."

  

  "Gods?" Derek asked with a grin.

  

  "Immortals.  We've literally got all the time in the universe, and we're gonna need to fill it up with something as long as we're not out exploring and doing other stuff at the moment.  At least if we're learning new stuff like that, we'll be bettering ourselves instead of just farting around all the time.  Then when we get done with that, maybe we can learn other stuff too.  I mean, Edward and his folks learned engineering, and they really took to it.  We could learn it too.  Hell, we could even have fun learning all about metallurgy.  We've got a foundry out in the shop that we've used lots of times.  Think how much more fun it'd be if we were experts in metallurgy.  Plus, it would give us the knowledge we'd need to create all kinds of different metals when we do that matter conversion thing we just learned how to do recently.  I'll be the first to admit that learning all stuff is gonna be just super boring, but you can have a lot of fun with some of this stuff after you learn about it."

  

  "All right Doctor Grant, when do we get started?" Derek asked.

  

  "Let me grab a shower and some breakfast, and then we'll go up and talk to the guys about it."

  

  "Ok, sounds good."

  

  "Hey, listen man.  I just wanted to say thanks.  I know it's gonna be boring, but it'd be even more boring if I was doing it all by myself," Jarrod said with a sincere look of appreciation.

  

  "You know me bro.  I'm always right there with ya, no matter what we're doin'."

  

  "Well, I was gonna take a dump before I get in the shower.  You wanna help me with that?"

  

  "Ok, forget what I just said.  I'll be out in the kitchen when you're ready," Derek said with an amused look as he turned and left the room.  Jarrod watched him go, and smiled to himself for a moment before he turned and walked into the bathroom.


  *   *   *


  "Are you really serious about this?" Charles asked after Jarrod explained what they wanted to do.

  

  "Yeah, I am.  To be honest, learning new stuff is something we've been talking about for a long time, but things kept coming up, and we just never found the motivation to do it when things were quieter.  Well, now we really have


  Chapter 16


  "We'll set up as many as we can in the shop, and then the rest outside.  There's nothing else we can do," Jan said as Tina and Sarah started moving the corpse refrigerators and freezers into the shop.  "We have to prioritize who goes where too.  The ones who'll be brought back sooner will have to go in the refrigerators.  Those who'll be brought back later will go in the freezers."

  

  "God, this is so horrible that we even have to do this," Sarah said sadly.

  

  "It could have been worse, believe me.  We could have all ended up dead," Jan said as she used her mind to move one of the freezers over by the outside of the shop.

  

  "Maybe you should call the contractor and put the construction on hold for a couple of extra weeks until we can get things settled," Tina suggested.

  

  "I wish I could.  They've got jobs scheduled after ours, and they're already behind schedule.  I'll just have to do what I can to keep up with everything, that's all.  There's nothing else I can do.  Erin's in the same boat.  She's gonna have to go home and deal with all this crap too after everything that's happened."

  

  "Hey, you guys need any help out here?" Jarrod asked as he and Derek came out to the front of the shop.

  

  "No, not really, but we need to prioritize the bodies from who's being brought back first to last.  That'll determine whether they go into refrigerators or the freezers," Jan said.  "So if you guys could start making a list for us and then bring 'em out in that order, that'd help us out tremendously."

  

  "How do we even prioritize something like that?" Jarrod asked.

  

  "I know this sounds cold, but I would prioritize the least damaged ones first.  They'll be the fastest to get back up and around so they can help out with stuff."

  

  "Ok, that makes sense.  Come on man, let's get to it.  God, this is gonna be so hard," Jarrod said with a heavy sigh.

  

  "I know it is, believe me," Derek said as they walked back toward the house.  Once they got back inside, Derek's cell phone rang.  He pulled it from his pocket and stared at the display in silence for a moment.

  

  "Who is it?" Jarrod asked.

  

  "It's Darla.  I don't even know if I should answer it or not."

  

  "Want me to?"

  

  "Nah, I guess I'll have to do it sooner or later.  You mind giving me a minute?"

  

  "Sure man, no problem.  I'll take a tablet outside so I can get started on the list.  You take your time."

  

  "Thanks bro," Derek said.  Jarrod gave him a reassuring half-smile before he walked away and left Derek to his call.

  

  "Hey Darla," he said with a sigh.

  

  "Hey.  I've been trying to call Logan, but he's not answering his phone.  It just keeps going straight to voice mail.  Did his phone die or something?" she asked.

  

  "No, his phone's fine.  I guess it is anyway.  I don't know if he took it..."

  

  "Why isn't he answering it then?" she asked, interrupting him in her impatience to know what was going on.

  

  "Darla...we need to talk."

  

  "Oh god, is he breaking up with me?  He's breaking up with me, and he didn't even have the decency to tell me himself?" she asked angrily.

  

  "Look, I'm not gonna do this over the phone.  You're gonna find out eventually anyway, so I'm just gonna come and get you.  You might as well know."

  

  "Know what?" she asked.  Derek didn't answer.  He simply hung up the phone and then opened a portal and stepped into it.  A few moments later he returned with her, and as soon as she stepped out of the portal, she stopped dead in her tracks.

  

  "What's going on?  Who are all these people, and why's everyone running around like the place is on fire?" she asked.

  

  "Look...Darla....sit down," he said as he led her over to the sofa.  Once she was seated, he knelt down in front of her and took her hand, staring into her eyes for a moment as he tried to put the words together.

  

  "What is it Derek?  What's going on?" she asked as a cold chill ran down her spine.

  

  "Darla, you know about all the other dimensions, right?"

  

  "Yeah, Logan took me to some.  Why?"

  

  "Did he take you to the Nathalis dimension?  The one that Ally's from?"

  

  "Yeah, he did.  It's really nice there.  The people are really nice too."

  

  "Yeah well, they're our friends.  Hell, because of Ally, they're all pretty much like family."

  

  "What about it?" she asked.

  

  "See, their people live in four different dimensions, and someone used a zeth portal generator on each of those dimensions to open up tunnels to the Akkelet dimension.  Did he tell you about that dimension?"

  

  "No, why?" she asked.

  

  "It was inhabited by these big ass insect creatures that use other living things to breed, and they all shared this telepathic link that was so close in frequency to ours, that it prevented us from using our abilities."

  

  "Ok, what about it?"

  

  "Well, those tunnels that someone opened allowed an army of those things to infest all four of the nathalis worlds.  When we found out about the infestation, we all gathered together and split up into four teams to go and fight alongside our friends to try to stop the akkelet before they destroyed everything.  Since we couldn't use our abilities, we had to fight the old-fashioned way, like regular soldiers, using nothing but our weapons, and our physical abilities."

  

  "Ok, but I don't get..."

  

  "Look," Derek said as he linked with her.  She let out a sudden gasp of horror as images filled her mind of the four of them fighting their way through the coming hordes, using nothing more than their phase swords.

  

  "Oh my god!" she said with a trembling voice.

  

  "That's what we were up against, and that was only a small part of it.  I don't even know how many thousands of those things were trying to reach the capitol, and that was just there.  That's not even counting all the ones in the other dimensions."

  

  "I just...I can't believe it."

  

  "Darla...we lost a lot of people today.  We'd have all ended up dead if Andrew and Naelen hadn't been able to get a device from some friendly aliens that was able to block the hive mind so we could use our abilities to stop the invasion."

  

  "What do you mean you lost a lot of people?  Aren't we immortal?" she asked.

  

  "That doesn't mean we can't be killed."

  

  "Wait, are you saying..."

  

  "Yeah, that's what I'm saying.  Logan was one of the ones who fell.  So did our mother, Patty, Charles, and a whole bunch of others."

  

  "Oh my god," she said as she threw her arms around him and started sobbing on his shoulder.

  

  "We brought all the bodies back.  They're outside right now.  That's why everyone's running around like this.  We have to get 'em taken care of and put in the corpse freezers that Jan and the girls brought over."

  

  "How did he die?" she asked with a voice so weak that he could barely hear her.

  

  "I don't know.  No one who was there showed me, and I don't think I wanna know.  I'm guessing he got taken down and trampled like so many of the others."

  

  "Can I see him?"

  

  "No, absolutely not," Derek said firmly.  "You have a permanent memory now, just like the rest of us.  I don't want you seeing him like that, because if you do, it'll be with you forever."

  

  "So, what happens now?" she asked.

  

  "Right now we're prioritizing the bodies according to how badly damaged they are.  They're upstairs right now bringing back Charles so he can help with the others."

  

  "You mean like they brought Logan back, after he..."

  

  "Yeah, like that," Derek said.

  

  "So they can bring him back?  Really?"

  

  "Yeah, when it's his turn, he'll be brought back.  Until then, you're just gonna have to be patient and hang in there."

  

  "Is there anything I can do to help with any of this?" she asked.

  

  "No, not really.  For right now I'm just gonna take you back to your father, and then when you guys are done there, I think it'd be for the best if you and him went back to live at your apartment until things get better around here."

  

  "Ok, I guess so.  If there's anything I can do to help though, you let me know."

  

  "I will, and I promise that just as soon Logan's back and is feeling like himself again, I'll let you know, and we'll get you over here to see him right away."

  

  "Thanks Derek.  Listen, I'm really sorry about what happened.  I wish I had been here to help."

  

  "Yeah well, people die in war.  They're estimating that well over a million people died between the four dimensions."

  

  "Over a million?" she said, her eyes going wide for a moment.

  

  "That's what Naelen said.  We're just lucky we can bring our people back," Derek said.

  

  "Who did this?" she asked.

  

  "I don't know.  Their intelligence people are trying to figure that out right now.  I'll tell ya something though.  Whoever it is, I wouldn't wanna be them when Ally gets a hold of 'em."

  

  "Yeah, I can imagine."

  

  "All right, I guess I'll take you back now.  I just didn't want to have to tell you about Logan on the phone.  You deserve better than that."

  

  "Thanks Derek," she said as they got to their feet and she hugged him again.  "Don't forget.  If there's anything I can do..."

  

  "Just concentrate on being there for your father right now.  I'll come and get you when Logan's back with us," he said as he opened them a portal.

  

  Just as they were about to enter the portal, Alarwyn came walking in from the patio with Stephanie, Giles, and Savaric.  For the briefest of moments their eyes met hers, and all of their hearts sank.  They knew why she was there with Derek, and there was absolutely nothing that any of them could say to her.  Darla gave them all a sad look, and then she turned and entered the portal, with Derek following along behind.  Seconds later, they were gone.

  

  "Oh my god, that poor girl.  She wasn't even here when it all went down," Stephanie said.

  

  "It's better for her that she wasn't," Giles said as he stood behind her, sliding his hand up and down her arm gently.

  

  "God, this is so infuriating!" Alarwyn said angrily as she spun around to face the others.  "I feel so helpless!"

  

  "All we can do for right now is to try to give whatever support we can to the others," Savaric said consolingly.

  

  "No, that's not all I can do.  I'm going to the capitol to see if they found out who did this yet.  I can't just sit here doing nothing anymore!" she said firmly.

  

  "Do you want us to come with you?" Stephanie asked.

  

  "No, you guys are needed here.  I'll be back as soon as I can," she said as a portal opened up beside her.

  

  "If you need us...," Savaric said.  She smiled at him slightly and then went up on her toes to kiss him.

  

  "I hope you all know how much I love you," she said, giving them all a sincere look.

  

  "Awww," Stephanie said as she wrapped her arms around her.  "You come back and get us if you need us.  Promise?"

  

  "I promise.  I have a feeling they're gonna be needing our kind of help sooner rather than later, so once they get everything figured out here, we'll all go there together and do what we can for them.  Anyway, I'll be back soon."

  

  "Good luck sweetheart," Savaric said.

  

  "Thanks," she said quietly.  With one last look at the three of them, she stepped into the portal and disappeared.


  *   *   *


  "So, it was them," Alarwyn said as she angrily slammed her fist down on Naelen's desk.

  

  "It appears so, yes.  Their DNA was found on the device, along with Lorin and Killean's."

  

  "Have they been brought in yet?"

  

  "No, unfortunately they haven't.  I've been able to remote view them, but I'm not sure where they are, and I haven't been able to port there myself because I haven't reached that point in my training yet.  I recorded what I saw in a memory recorder for Karth though, and he's got his people trying to figure out where it is right now."

  

  "Tell him not to bother.  I'm gonna go take care of 'em right now," Alarwyn said as she opened her mind to locate them.

  

  "Ally..."

  

  "What?" she asked, confused by his seeming reticence.

  

  "Are you sure you want to do it this way?"

  

  "What do you mean?"

  

  "What I mean is, if you kill them, then they won't really be paying for what they did.  Even if you torture them, how long can that last?"

  

  "So, what do you suggest?" she asked.

  

  "Well, we know they're guilty.  There's no question of it since we've got their DNA on the portal device."

  

  "Right, they're guilty.  And....?"

  

  "Well, you could do one of several things.  You go directly there and kill them, which doesn't give our people any closure at all.  You could publicly execute them like you did with the rest of the Naethwal family, but another public execution, which I'm sure would be unbelievably gruesome, isn't exactly what the people need right now."

  

  "So what do you suggest?"

  

  "I suggest that they be forced to clean up akkelet remains, rebuild buildings, bury bodies and anything else that needs to be done.  They brought this disaster upon us, so why not force them to help in our recovery?  Then, once the recovery's been completed, they can be executed."

  

  "And what if they have more relatives in the intelligence services, or somewhere else that can help 'em escape?" she asked.

  

  "Then we'll hunt them down and kill them.  I don't think that'll be an issue though.  Once it's known what happened to them and what they're having to go through, I don't think anyone in their right mind would try to help them.  Especially when we make it known that anyone who does will be turned inside out by our future elder."

  

  "I'm not taking that seat.  I live in the Human dimension now.  You know that."

  

  "Ally, the seat is yours.  It always has been, and always will be.  Someday you'll come to realize that."

  

  "Maybe, but today's not that day.  Now, if you'll excuse me, I have some ass holes to retrieve.  Have your guards waiting here when I get back," she said as a portal opened up next to her.

  

  "I will," he said as he tapped a few buttons on the tablet on his desk to call the guards to his office.


  *   *   *


  The four conspirators were holed up together in one of the Naethwal's many houses, about eight-hundred miles from the capitol.  Alarwyn ported in out of phase, just so she could get a feel for the room before she fully opened the portal.  What she saw there however, wasn't at all what she expected to see.  The two Naethwal sisters were arguing furiously with Lorin and Killean.

  

  Even out of phase, some small bit of muffled sound made it to her ears.  Unfortunately, it was so muffled that she couldn't really make out what was being said.  Quickly, she moved herself over closer to where Sharna and Lorin were practically screaming at each other, in hopes of making out what they were saying.

  

  "Over a million people are dead because of you Lorin!  I don't understand why you're going out of your way to implicate my sister and I in this whole thing!  What could you possibly gain from that?"

  

  "Don't you know?" he asked bitterly.

  

  "No, we don't!  Please enlighten us," Teela shouted at him.

  

  "Your grandfather took from our family what was rightfully ours."

  

  "What the hell are you talking about?"

  

  "He falsified the family records to make it appear as though it was your family line that was supposed to rule instead of ours.  You all got rich, and just kept on getting richer, while our family had to struggle for everything we had.  I pushed Killean here into joining the intelligence services, just hoping and praying that someday we'd be able to get something on your family, so we could take back what was rightfully ours.  Unfortunately, that bitch Shelandra killed 'em all before we could do it, and your family's power was handed over to another family."

  

  "That's what this is about?  My god Lorin, you're completely psychotic!  What's wrong with you?" Sharna shouted.

  
"There's nothing wrong with me, but there's going to be something wrong with the two of you, that's for sure," he said evilly.

  

  "What are you talking about?" Teela demanded.

  

  "Remember that night we paid you that friendly visit, and you both fell ill?"

  

  "What of it?" Sharna asked.

  

  "You think it was a coincidence that you both fell ill on the same evening?  We drugged you, you idiots!"

  

  "Drugged us?" the girls said, almost in unison.

  

  "How else could we get your DNA on the zethichtalarin portal device we used to bring the akkelet into our world?" he asked casually.

  

  "I don't understand," Teela said.

  

  "I knew that if they survived the akkelet attack, they'd find the portal device eventually.  That's why I made sure we got your DNA all over it.  Once they run their scans on the device, it'll implicate the both of you in this whole thing.  I would have preferred to implicate your whole family, but they're all dead now, aren't they?" he said with an evil grin.  Teela and Sharna looked at each other nervously for a moment.

  

  "What if they find your DNA on it too?" Sharna asked.

  

  "Oh, they will.  They'll find both of ours actually, but that doesn't matter now.  See, we won't be here."

  

  "Where are you going?" Teela asked.

  

  "Oh, we've got a cozy little spot waiting for us on another dimension somewhere, and we'll be able to live quite comfortably there," he said, smiling smugly at them both.  Just then, a portal flashed open, and the second Alarwyn stepped out of it, she reached out with her mind and brought Killean's portal device flying into her hand.

  

  "You won't be needing that," she said as she stared daggers through the both of them.

  

  "Shelandra?" Teela gasped as she grabbed her sister and pulled her back a few steps.

  

  "Don't worry, I heard the whole thing.  I know you're both innocent, so nothing's gonna happen to the two of you.  As for you two however, we've got plans for you," she said.  Just then, Killean reached for his weapon.  As soon as he had his hand on it however, Alarwyn used her mind to force him to point it at his father.

  

  "Dad I...I can't..."

  

  "No, you can't.  I could make you pull the trigger right now if I wanted, and then I could make you shoot yourself as well and it would all be over for you two."

  

  "So why don't you just do it then?" Lorin asked as he turned quickly, grabbed the gun and pressed the end of it against his forehead.  "Here.  Here's your chance.  Just kill me and be done with it!" he shouted.

  

  "Dad, stop it!" Killean shouted nervously.

  

  "You know...actually...you two," she said, turning to face Teela and Sharna.

  

  "W...what?" Sharna stammered.

  

  "Since you two are innocent, I want you to leave here now.  Go to one of your other houses, and try to put this all behind you.  I'll make sure your names are cleared back at the capitol."

  

  "They're not innocent of anything!" Lorin shouted.  "Their family's guilty of..."

  

  "I said they're innocent.  That's why they're alive right now.  They had nothing to do with the crimes of their family, nor did they know anything about them.  You two on the other hand are guilty of treason, murder, conspiracy, and any number of other things, which is why you're going to be dealt with accordingly.  Now, you two...get outta here.  I have business with these two before I hand them over to Commander Arthwal at the capitol."

  

  "Thank you," Teela said as she took her sister by the arm and dragged her toward the door.  Just before they walked out though, Sharna pulled herself free, and turned to face Alarwyn.

  

  "Listen, before we go, I just wanted to say something."

  

  "What's that?" Alarwyn asked.

  

  "I'm sorry for what my family did to yours.  As much as I tried to hate you for what you did to them, I just couldn't.  They deserved it for what they did, and the fact that you let us live..."

  

  Alarwyn didn't reply.  She simply gave her a slight nod of acknowledgment that said more than any words ever could.

  

  "Come on," Teela said as she pulled her sister from the house and shut the door behind them.  Just as they were preparing to use a teleporter device to go to one of their other homes, the blood curdling screams coming from behind the door made them both cringe.  They looked at each other nervously for a moment, before Teela activated the teleportation device.  A split second later, they were gone.

  

  It was a good two hours before a portal opened in Naelen's office and Alarwyn pushed the prisoners through it.  Both of them were shaking uncontrollably, and as soon as they saw the guards standing there, they quickly grabbed their uniforms and begged to be taken into custody, which was a request they were more than happy to fulfill.

  

  "What did you do to 'em?" Naelen asked.

  

  "Imagine having your flesh torn open and then closed up again over and over again for two solid hours while you're helpless to do anything about it," Alarwyn said flatly as she sat down and closed her eyes tightly, trying to recover from the slight headache she'd gotten from all the screaming.

  

  "And the Naethwal sisters?" he asked, not really wanting to inquire further into what she'd done to the two prisoners.

  

  "They were innocent, so I let 'em go.  Sharna even apologized to me for what her family did to mine.  I didn't really know what to say to that.  I was pretty shocked actually."

  

  "How do you know they were innocent?" he asked.

  

  "They were arguing when I got there.  I guess Lorin and Killean had gone there to rub their noses in the fact that they'd implicated 'em in the whole thing.  Apparently, they paid them a visit a while back and drugged 'em both so they could get their DNA on the portal device.  It was some kind of a revenge thing because their grandfather...blah blah blah.  I'm too tired to even get into it.  Suffice it to say the girls were innocent, and these two ass holes were gonna skip out to another dimension, leaving them to pay the price for the whole thing."

  

  "Ally..."

  

  "What?" she asked, opening her eyes slightly to look at him.

  

  "I'm proud of you."

  

  "Proud of me?  Why?"

  

  "Because, you didn't just pop in there and kill all four of them.  You took the time to find out the truth.  After everything that's happened, to show that kind of restraint says a lot about you."

  

  "Yeah well, I guess by the time I got around to making those two ass holes suffer, I'd used up all of my restraint," she said dryly.

  

  "You know what I mean.  No matter how angry you get, I know you'd never want to punish the innocent.  You're a good person, and I can see a lot of your grandmother in you."

  

  "Well, thanks.  That's really nice of you to say," she said, blushing a bit at the compliment.

  

  "Before you go back, do you think you could spare some time for your grandmother and the others?"

  

  "Sure, why?"

  

  "Because, this whole thing has hit 'em all really hard.  They were already feeling guilty about not being here during the battle, but then they had to watch helplessly as all the bodies of people who had no obligation at all to come and fight for us were laid out in front of them.  Then they came back here and had to hear the reports about all the destruction, and the estimated number of lives lost.  I mean, to say they're really shaken right now would be a massive understatement.  I think if you were to go in there and tell 'em that you've caught the two men responsible, and then offer 'em whatever support they may need, it'll go a long way toward giving 'em some hope again."

  

  "Yeah, all right.  I'll go and talk to 'em.  But first...," she said as she grabbed a mug off of his desk and scooped it full of the reptilian booze that was still sitting there in his office.  His eyes went wide as he watched her down the whole thing all in one go, and they went even wider when she did the same with a second mug.

  

  "Ally, that's not like you."

  

  "I think I left the old me out on that field today," she said as she scooped up another mug full and set it in front of him.  "Here, you have some too.  I'm gonna go talk to grandma and the others, so I can get back home and help out with stuff."

  

  "All right.  I'll get back there as soon as I can."

  

  "Aren't you needed here?" she asked.

  

  "No, I'm not really.  The crisis is over, and I don't really have much of anything to do with the recovery efforts.  Besides, you were right about what you said, and the events of today have finally gotten that through my thick skull."

  

  "Right about what?"

  

  "I'm no good to anyone half trained.  I'll arrange for someone to take over my duties here as soon as I can, and then when I get back there, I'll help out in any way I possibly can until things have calmed down enough for us to continue with my training."

  

  "Are you sure?"

  

  "More than sure.  You know, there's a difference between being brave, and being selfless.  Our people that fought today were brave beyond words, but what you all did...that was selfless.  I'm not needed here, but whatever help and assistance I can offer to you and the others, I'm more than happy to give."

  

  "Thanks Naelen, that really means a lot," she said gratefully.

  

  "You all mean a lot...to all of us.  Hell, if it weren't for the colonel getting us in contact with those friendly aliens, things would have gone very different today."

  

  "What are they like?" she asked.

  

  "I'll tell you all about 'em when I come back to the house.  You should really go see the elders now.  Oh, and Ally..."

  

  "Yeah?"

  

  "Try to at least look sober," he said with a grin that was probably inappropriate considering everything that had happened, but it made her smile anyway.

  

  "I'll do my best," she said as she stepped through the door and closed it behind her.

  

  "You're really something special Ally," he said to himself with a breathy laugh as he tapped the console on his desk.  A few moments later, Karth appeared on the screen.

  

  "Hey, what's going on?  Did Ally bring 'em back?"

  

  "She brought Killean and Lorin back," Naelen said.

  

  "What about the sisters?"

  

  "Believe it or not, they were actually innocent.  I think you should come over to my office when you get a free moment.  We've got a lot to discuss."


  *   *   *


  "Ok, everything we need is on the way, and I've arranged for about ten people to help get everything set up in the garage.  Billy, Brian, and Larry are all out there now moving everything out to make room," Diana said.

  

  "Thanks sweetie," Freddie said as he and Richard continued their work on restoring Charles.  "Could you get the respirator and put it on him please?"

  

  "Sure thing," she said as she grabbed the mask and strapped it to Charles' face.

  

  "Ok, go ahead and turn it on.  I think we're about ready to wake him up," Richard said.

  

  "Already?" Diana asked with a surprised look.

  

  "Well, considering how fresh the body was, and the fact that Freddie and I knew exactly what we were doing, it went considerably faster than when Jarrod and Derek did it to our friends from the other dimension," Richard said.

  

  "So, he's ready now?" she asked.

  

  "Yes, I believe so.  Do you have the syringe ready?"

  

  "It's here on the table."

  

  "Good.  Let's just move him over to the exam table and strap him down," Richard said as he used his mind to lift Charles' body out of the tank and remove the excess fluid from it.  Once that was done, he floated his body over and lowered him down slowly until he was lying flat on the table.

  

  "I'll get this side," Freddie said as he strapped down Charles' wrist and ankle on his left side.  Richard strapped him down on the other side, and then used his mind to bring the syringe to his hand.

  

  "Get ready to shock him," Richard said as he removed the plastic cover from the needle and then held the syringe over Charles' chest.

  

  "All right, I'm ready.  Go ahead."

  

  "I'm sorry my friend," Richard said quietly as he slammed the needle through Charles' chest and straight into his heart.  With as quick of a press as he dared, he depressed the plunger, and then swiftly pulled it back out.

  

  As soon as the needle was out, Freddie sent a strong electrical charge all through Charles' body, and then eased it off to a much lower and constant level.  A few seconds passed in silence, but then Charles' eyes suddenly opened wide, and he inhaled deeply as he jerked hard against the restraints.

  

  "Charles!  Look at me," Richard shouted as he grabbed his face and forced him to look into his eyes.  "Look straight into my eyes and listen to me, ok?  You died on the battlefield.  We've just brought you back.  I need you to relax now.  Freddie's going to keep a light charge running through you for a bit just to make sure that everything's healed properly."

  

  Charles looked right through him for a moment, but then suddenly he nodded and tried to force himself to relax.

  

  "This is wrong.  We shouldn't be using this fluid to bring our people back.  It works much better with the serum," Richard muttered to himself.  "At least if we use the serum, we don't have to use the adrenaline and the hard shocks.  It's bad enough the deaths they suffered.  They shouldn't have to wake up like this too."

  

  "Well, we were in a hurry.  We'll get the serum in there for the others," Freddie said as he and Richard undid the restraints.

  

  "Richard," Charles said weakly as he grabbed his arm.

  

  "Yes my friend, what is it?"

  

  "Did we stop the akkelet?"

  

  "Yes, they're all dead now.  Every last one of them.  Naelen and Andrew came through for us.  Unfortunately, not before a lot of our people were killed.  We've got all the bodies here, and arrangements are being made to set up numerous tanks down in the garage so we can bring everyone back as quickly as possible.  Unfortunately, I'm afraid it's going to take quite some time.  We suffered heavy losses."

  

  "But, the bodies.  You do have all the bodies, right?" he asked.

  

  "Yes.  We made sure of it," Richard said.  As soon as the words left his mouth, Charles relaxed again and closed his eyes.

  

  "I need to get up.  I need to help," he said suddenly as he tried to sit up.  Richard put a gentle hand on his shoulder and pushed him back down onto the table.

  

  "No Charles.  Those bodies aren't going anywhere.  You just relax now and recover.  Let the serum finish whatever still needs to be done, and then when you're feeling back to your old self again, you can help us," Richard said.  Charles thought about arguing with him, but then he nodded at him weakly as he closed his eyes and forced himself to relax.


  *   *   *


  "So, what are we gonna do with our two guests?" Sarah asked as they helped to move the bodies out to the refrigerator and freezer units.

  

  "I don't know.  They freaked the fuck out when they came out and saw all the bodies lyin' all over the place, and us covered in blood on top of it.  Jarrod had to blank 'em and send 'em to their rooms to lie down for a while until we could get all this stuff dealt with," Derek said.

  

  "Can't blame 'em really.  Still, we're not gonna be able to bring their friends back until we've brought everyone else back, so I'm not sure what to do with 'em.  I'd hate to have 'em hanging around the house all that time with everything that's gonna be goin' on around here," Tina said.

  

  "I think I have an idea.  Why don't we send 'em to my house?" Jarrod said.

  

  "That's not a bad idea actually.  We can give 'em a credit card, and show 'em how to order take-out food and stuff.  We can get 'em all the sundry stuff they'll need too, so they won't have to worry about that.  I figure we can get 'em a month's worth to start with and then get 'em more if they need it later," Derek suggested.

  

  "Ok, we'll do that then.  We'll just have to wait for things to calm down a bit, and then we'll take 'em down there and get 'em all set up," Jarrod said.

  

  "All right, who do we have here?" Jan asked as she looked over the four bodies that were floating around them.

  

  "Patty, Heather, Edward, and Beth," Sarah said.  With each name she spoke, the sadness built up inside of her until she started crying again.

  

  "Hey," Jan said in a gentle voice as she reached out with her thumb and wiped a tear from her cheek.  "It's gonna be ok."

  

  "I know.  It's just..."

  

  "Yeah, I know, but I need you to focus for me now," she said.  Sarah snuffed hard, and then gave her a determined nod.  "All right, what's the order on these?"

  

  "Edward first, then Beth, Patty, and Heather," Sarah said.

  

  "Ok, put 'em in that refrigeration unit there in A1 through A4.  Are you sure about Heather though?  She looks a lot worse than some of the others," Jan asked.

  

  "Yeah.  Martin's really tore up right now.  He needs her back real bad, so we bumped her up in line for him," Jarrod said.

  

  "All right, no problem.  Listen, thanks for doing this.  Most of the others are too broken up right now to really handle it."

  

  "Don't kid yourself.  We're not doin' any better than they are.  It's gotta be done though, so here we are," Derek said.

  

  "Well, I appreciate it nonetheless, and I know everyone else does too."

  

  "I guess we'd better go get the next ones.  We'll be back in a bit," Jarrod said.

  

  "Ok," she said, giving them a halfhearted smile as they turned and headed back into the house.

  

  Just as they walked through the door, a portal opened in the living room, and Alarwyn stepped through it.

  

  "Hey, how'd everything go?" Derek asked.

  

  "They found the ones responsible.  It wasn't the sisters.  They were innocent in the whole thing.  It was a pair of distant cousins of theirs that did it, and they were trying to set up the sisters to take the blame.  I'll tell you all about it later.  How's everything goin' here?"

  

  "We're done prioritizing the bodies, and we're moving 'em all out to the corpse freezers now," Derek said.

  

  "Hey guys," Diana said as she came into the living room.

  

  "Hey.  How's it goin' up there?" Sarah asked.

  

  "Charles is awake and back on his feet.  He's still a little shaken up, but he's doing fine."

  

  "Oh, thank God," Sarah said with a heavy sigh.  "I'm so glad to hear that."

  

  "Listen, what are you and Derek doing right now?" She asked, looking over at Jarrod.

  

  "We're moving bodies.  Why?"

  

  "Richard would like the two of you up in the lab if you're able.  He wants to start teaching you all about blue fin physiology so you'll be able to assist us with them."

  

  "You guys go.  I'll help with the bodies," Alarwyn said.

  

  "All right, thanks.  Come on bro, let's go learn somethin' useful," Derek said.

  

  "See you guys later.  Thanks for doin' that," Jarrod said as he gave Tina and Sarah both a quick kiss.

  

  "No problem," Tina said.

  

  "You ok?" Sarah asked, turning her attention back to Alarwyn after they were gone.

  

  "Hmmm?  Yeah, I guess so."

  

  "What's wrong?"

  

  "I was just thinking about something I said to Naelen while I was there, about leaving the old me out on the battlefield today."

  

  "You feel different now?" Sarah asked.

  

  "Yeah, I kinda do."

  

  "In a good way, or a bad way?"

  

  "Maybe both.  I feel like I lost a part of me today, but I also feel like I gained something, if that makes any sense."

  

  "Yeah, it kinda does," Tina said.

  

  "Anyway, I'll have more time to think about it after things have settled down some.  For right now though, we've got family out there that need to be taken care of, so I guess we'd better get to it," Alarwyn said as she and the girls headed back outside to collect the next set of bodies.
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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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