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The separation of the Realms has already begun!  Hands have joined, spells are being cast, and prayers are being voiced to the heavens. 

Teams now missing...what is the collaborate to do?  

With the help of new friends, old friends, and guardian spirits of the past, the collaborate jumps into investigations.  Plunging both feet into battle to regain what they want...their world back!

The Agency and collaborates...are done!

‘Zero-tolerance’ protocols go into effect once ‘operation clean sweep’ doesn’t produce the desired result...the needed result.  Helpful or not, the collaborate appears to be making headway against their enemies, even if a few still manage to remain hidden.

What could have possibly gone so wrong that these child doting, home cooking, reasonable grandmothers find themselves placed in Detention?  Do the ladies have any explanation for their actions?  Do they bother at all?

A twist to this ongoing saga that takes you back to the beginning...all the way back to Ash’s beginning...Relic’s team along for the ride.

Now, who could possibly reappear from the past to rear their ugly heads and add to the mix of questions and answers? 

What about the work to separate the Realms?  Does that ever finish?  Will all that need to be in attendance...be able to make it?

Always more questions than answers as the group tries putting all the pieces together.  The questions that remains for them: who is their enemy?  Who is the enemy's real target?  And why? 

Will the sun ever shine down on the collaborate...or our Earth again?  Who will rise to part those dark, hovering clouds of doom to break through and take that light for those they love?

Two ominous warnings from past and present emerge from the strangest of places.  ‘This didn’t start with you, nor will it end with you’ and ‘From the ashes, a sun will rise’.

What does any of it mean?  Will the collaborate or even the teams ever find out?

Continue on this final adventure with the children of Kyra & Samuel (The Immortal Chronicles of Queen Kyra), Sarah & Kaleb (In The Woods), and the infamous Ash & Erik (Evolution & The Legacy of Ash Series).
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To my family.  

Thank you for the inspiration and joy of watching life go on.  I am honored to have that opportunity to stop, look, listen, and appreciate you all.
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Udate With Grandpa John

We should be at a point where a celebration would be most appropriate.  A collaborate celebration of...SUCCESS.  

Accolades are attributed to many individual elements.  Long-standing relations tested to near breaking, only strengthening.  New bonds created resources never available in such abundance.  The joy of restoring lives hopefully similar to what was...or better.

Unfortunately...there will be no rejoicing today.  

Quite a ways to go before it’s time to gather, lighting the pit.  Passing plates lovingly prepared for all to share.  Releasing that collective sigh...relief our work is finished.  

Hours of glee, tears of happiness, and together enjoying the fruits of our labor.  Reveling in our ability to achieve rejuvenation.  The world...as close as we’ll get to what was...or surpassing yesterday if we are that lucky.

Today there will be no party.  No congratulatory pats on other’s backs for a job well done.  No...today is for realization and forced understanding that what we had before...is in fact...truly gone.

The thread of hope and potentially misguided faith holding this entire collaborate together...shredding a strand at a time.  

Those holding that thread...the smiling, fresh faces who told me we could accomplish the impossible...they’re gone.

How did we get to today?  

How could WE not see the situation for what it truly was?  

How could we not predict the consequences...knowing to expect what could come?  

Why this day or in this manner?  

Why at all?

Mere months...less than a single year ago...our world was thrust into chaos by the darkest of creatures and their intent to annihilate that last shred of peace we once held so dear.  

Serenity...tranquility...a harmony we treasured, or some may say coveted for far longer than ever seen before.  

More than we possibly ever deserved.

Finally, after those tumultuous months watching what we knew of the world...destroyed...we had reached a point of solutions, soon to become resolutions.  

Righting all wrongs...as we have accomplished before...or at least that was on the agenda.  

Years, decades, and centuries of work...lives devoted to and later lost...everything we and others knew...gone in a blink.  

A blink.  

The length of time it took that veil to fall.  The time it took for evil to destroy all that was ever considered or thought of as GOOD.

A blink.

Led to months of struggles that damn near broke each of us.  Worry that would keep any man or woman awake most nights...and did.  All of our hard work and much loss, not solely our suffering alone.

A blink.

Our children are missing.  Our grandchildren lost, because we did that too.  None of our equipment is working to locate anyone.  

We are left to wallow in despair...anguish...hopelessness...terror...no words adequate enough to paint the portrait of what those of us remaining feel. 

Our wives have the distraction of helping Tina in the lab, while we fathers sort this out as promised that we always would.  

This being what fathers do...‘the fixers’...we make even the biggest of boo-boos all better with a simple kiss to the knee.  

Although, standing here at this moment, all I can think to myself is...‘What a load of crap...I fixed nothing’.  ‘Daddy’ did not make this all better!  

I failed to provide care and protection in this world of unknowns...my only meaningful purpose.  The very reason I am considered a supposed strong leader...because I delivered a perceived high quality of care each and every time.  

That was what I believed I had provided all of these years in my position as a leader...father...grandfather...and a husband.  

Unfortunately for all who believed in me, including myself...I was very wrong.  I will never be more sorry than I am at this very moment.

There is no comfort to offer...no apologies...and no excuses how any of this could have happened.  No immediate fix that will make anything right...that is evident yet.  

Realization comes after much reflection...

I am not the only father who believes I let our family...the world down.  

I am not the only father fighting with every breath I have left to make the world right again.  

I am not the only father leading with love...for and of my family.

All of which...I obtained and then lost...in a blink of time.

Work on the new realm continues, as does the snow, and other tasks are being accomplished in multiple directions at this moment.  

Scientists are tirelessly monitoring the magical separation of what could have become a single world...returning to two realms...as it is apparent things were intended as best when created.

Teams organized and dispersed to perform the necessary duties to aid this along.  Many preemptive counterattacks were launched to thwart those attempting to prevent any recovery efforts and those simply thinking about it.  

Mission ‘clean sweep’ had gone to full ‘zero tolerance’ protocols out of necessity due to the furiousness of attacks and interruptions not simply here...but across the world.  

‘Zero Tolerance’ boils down to one thing...you are either for or against us and in the end, all that will be left standing...is GOOD.

Agents of the world, our partially human collaborate, and kindhearted supernatural individuals who simply want life good again.  

Thousands assembled in one spot, at one time, to help not simply fathers...but collectively we’ll make everything all better. 

At the moment...we are keeping most oblivious to our very personal, ongoing struggles.  Even with all extra hands...there is too much to be done.  

Our issues are exactly that and we must take care of our own while the world is saved by those many collective helping hands.  

Attacks initially aimed at the top...directed at the leading voices of this struggle today...one we may be responsible for by ‘rocking the boat’ yesterday.  

We have been the wheels that squeaked and screamed no matter the oil applied.  The voices that just would not remain quiet because what is wrong will always be wrong and that we cannot let pass as leaders.

Either way...this part is our fight...and that fight is now very personal.  It is not the world’s responsibility to fight every one of our battles.  

We led them to this...our personal strife now on the shoulders of the world’s inhabitants.  It is time to pull ourselves together as the supernatural world has followed their lead making tomorrow...all better.

Nathan returned from the palace with equipment the children had mistakenly left behind on one of their training trips to the Other Realm lands.  

Sam, Sarah’s father, immediately recognized it as the supplies Maya had sent for our grandchildren to play with.  

Silly that I call it playing...the children aren’t that young...nor can these young ones simply play with anything.  

Although all of those brilliant young minds make even the most difficult of tasks to me, look as ‘child’s play’.

Kenny immediately went to work, telling us.  “I can figure out what these kids had planned for this, and we’ll go from there.  These are just detectors of different energy...similar to the energy ‘squashers’ and ‘surgers’ Ashton had and lost on mission.  It’ll come to me...just give me a sec, thinking like my kids.” 

I wish it were that easy for me to understand Ashleigh.  To understand what occurs in that fascinating brain.  

I wish I knew my grandson better than just my ‘less-clenched mini-me’ as Ashleigh calls our Relic.

Maybe if I had been a better leader...a listening and truly observant leader...I could have given him a hand.  

However, I am finding out...I’m just not that good!

I believed I did the best I could as a leader.  I surrounded myself with the most brilliant minds to make up for my inadequacies and short falls.  

The loudest voice...the blast of gunshots like flares launched into the night sky...the noise that led the others I hadn’t recruited to find US later.  

It is their time to lend to what was a small, personal battle...one whose effects now extends far beyond the boundaries of our family...a supernatural showdown far bigger than even the machine of the Agency.  

A battle I could never win alone or simply as a so-called leader.  Because again...alone...I’m just not that good!
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“Ok...I think I’m getting us somewhere.”  Kenny chuckles excitedly with a determined-looking Thomas, while many of us gather close to see what he’s produced with his brief moment with the children’s ‘ghost gear’.

“What do you have?”  I ask, trying to keep the desperation not apparent in my voice no matter how distressed I truly am.

Turning to the group, the collection of us who returned to Eli’s to regroup and plan our recovery, Kenny releases a hefty breath and launches into a hurried explanation.


“Ok...first the Agency has already replaced equipment from Ashton’s personal stash.  Which I am sure John has the paperwork and other specs on the new and improved.

Now...I had the opportunity to work with Ashton, using those very new and slightly experimental machines.  Comparatively these devices here are...well, they have the same purpose, but the design is a lesser grade.

All that means is say...these do the same job just at lower frequencies and not as broad a scope because these were intended to only detect specific energy tied to the...well spirit energy.  

Supernatural energy operates on a broad spectrum as we are varied and diverse creatures, which these machines only grab a slim section of that.  

All we need to do is beef these up, open them up, and tweak the internals so they are equivalent to what Ashton used at the trailer park mission.

Command should have retained the ‘broken’ equipment although it was marked for disposal.  

That’s how we save money and time on parts or figure engineering hacks we use on other projects.

Only marking the spirit energy...that’s as easy as pointing out something with some physical significance or possessing physical and notable characteristics are in front of you...whether you can see it or not.  

Magical energy, environmental energy, or a creature's energy are not so easy to point out unless you are a supernatural and can sniff that out, so to speak.  

We have to make these machines do the sniffing.  

This is beyond finding hot or cold spots.  These machines can already detect figures, forms, and even mists the naked eye may not catch

They just need a little meat in their engines so to speak. 

If we combine the energy sensors or pushers from the new machines with what we have here...we have easily replicate-able ‘sniffing’ units we can place in each team’s hands to find what we need.”


Thomas adds from Kenny’s side, arms folded at his chest, he rocks back on his heels.  His excitement nearly infectious, speaking such hope filled words.


“We’ll have the same ability as Ash to see through walls whether the holder can naturally or not.  Those ghost boxes, according to Hilliard Group, can be altered to vocalize words we cannot read directly from minds.

Our ability matches Sarah’s, detecting what attempts to remain hidden like ‘ghosts’.  Bust through illusions not all of us can do.  

Abilities as Kyra to summon energy from anywhere to apply it where needed.  Like calling to the Ancients for the power of lightning striking a dagger to be enough for her to strip a supernatural of all their powers.

Invisibility spells will not remove certain physical characteristics...just hides the magic wielder from sight.  

Telepathic energy...always there too...we just need something that can tap that.

This evens the playing field for our human helpers and we supernaturals who don’t hold the same stronger gifts.  

The tribe...they have guides and other practices to apply but they are still limited.  

What about our Hunters?  

Our Guardians can’t even pinpoint and distinguish every creature for what they are.

We have something here, John...I have full faith it can work...and we can get our kids back faster while the others carry out Operation Capture the Dark.”


Clearing my throat roughly, coughing as I thought before I ask.  “So, we can handle our side matter while allowing the others to accomplish what they joined us for?”

Kenny nods, offering me a smile.  “And if necessary, we can put one of these in the hand of every person here to expand every search going on now.  We can use the energy field magnifiers...I call the ‘pushers’ or ‘squashers’...to draw out those we seek or disable them until we find them.”

He finishes by reminding.  “Like we used to attract and managed to contain those turned energy suckers here years ago...and at that park mission.”

Licking my lips, rubbing them together tightly in thought before I respond.  “All work on the new realm continues uninterrupted as will other tasks...just so I am clear.”

Thomas nods in reply.  “Yes...and if we need to borrow a few of those teams for recovery...we can get there faster and cover more area.”

Waving a hand before me, I shook my head.  “I do not want this more a distraction than it is affecting us now.  What happens if the others find we’ve lost a huge chunk of our lead teams?”

Erik’s father, Sam, narrowed his eyes almost confused as he spoke to me.  He acted surprised that I would have doubts.  Well of course I would be full of doubts.  Although the man raised several good points.


“Do you think this reflects poorly on us?  This is risk we accept as part of our work.  

We are not above anyone because ‘Agent’ comes before our names when spoken.  We are not gods or divine spirits.  We are not entirely invincible, John...being outmanned is possible.  

Not always being one step ahead of the rest...it can even happen and has...to us.  The rest of the world knows these same lessons, or they wouldn’t have come to help.”


I gulp in a large breath, releasing it slowly as I search for the correct words.  


“I understand.  I’m sorry but...I am not used to NOT leading.  

Which means I am not used to NOT accepting full responsibility for everything that negatively impacts those who look to me for...well, leadership.”


Pa-Pa let an unexpected chuckle slip, shaking his head my way.  His eyes rove the masses of people we still have milling about on this hillside at Eli’s.  


“John...look around you.  Seriously...take in that entire scene earlier and what your eyes can set on now.

These folks, just as those of us standing here...we’re accountable to each other...to keep this world spinning simply because we threw our hats in of our own choice.  

We took that responsibility too just by showing up.  

When they vanished or boarded a plane, however anyone arrived...this was responsibility we each knowingly agreed to accept.  

We lose one team or two in this case...that WE fits a much larger group than before.  It’s not just you and I am quite surprised you, of all people, would be that self-centered.

Anyway...we got teams returning that have finished their lists and will be looking for something to do because idols hands are no help to any of us.

I imagine this would be something that’s taken as seriously amongst the larger group just as we see the situation personally.

These good people came to work no matter what that work entailed.  

Our kids...are now theirs too.  

Our family has just expanded exponentially.  Look at it like that, John.  

That’s the magic Leif always makes sure to point out to us every chance he gets.  Not just the superpowers.

We would fight and have battled for their families before...well, they’re all here for us now.  

We are in this together or none of this would mean squat.”


Leif smiles at Pa-Pa after mentioning his name and adds.  “As full restoration, we cannot do this alone.  That was the intent behind working together in the first place and it was the intent that brought all these folks from every corner of the globe.  One World was not simply a catchy slogan, John...we are living it!”

I felt the soft rumble of a laugh escape my throat at the thought crossed my mind before I responded to all of their words.  “Is this your kind way of telling me to unclench as Ashleigh?  Because I don’t know if I...”
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My words cut off, hearing the Commander yell out.  “Son of a...I’ll get back to ya ASAP.”

I hadn’t realized he had taken a call until he steps back towards our small gathering to announce.  “We have another issue, gentlemen.  How should we split tasks because we need to move?”

Brow rising as I looked about the group and asked.  “Care to enlighten us or are we on a need to know here?”

Taking a moment, the Commander gave each of us a thoughtful look before his head lolls back, exhaling sharply.  “I...I’m not sure if you want to know.  I can get people on this...y’all need to find the kids.  Well...WE because I go too.”

Thomas narrows his eyes.  “What did those women do?”

Huffing out a surprised chuckle, the Commander looked to be sucking his teeth as he thought.  “Already reading minds and that’s without the equipment.”

My head shook confusedly.  Brow furrowed, I look between Thomas and the Commander.  “What am I missing?  How would this have anything to do with our wives...which I assume are the ‘women’ you are speaking about?”

Leif smacked his forehead with an open palm, also blurting out his thoughts.  “I knew it...I should have known that lab trip was distractionary when detention...DAMMIT!”

I felt my eyes nearly burst from my head as I gasp at the same time.  “Tina said she knew the detainee...and detention is...”

Thomas cut in, finishing for me, meeting my eyes with a raised brow himself.  “Right down the dang hall.  And they bet not have taken my car to do something stupid!”

I hear David snicker, off to the side.  Catching each of our curious glances, he meets Thomas’s eyes and speaks bashfully.  “You think they drove your car through Detention?”

Erik’s father, Sam, answered.  “That would have been ineffective.  However, what Hilliard Group produced from the designer my Erik was once employed...they have someone to possibly squeeze for information on locating the children.”

“What do you mean?”  I ask, not understanding.

I know something is going on by the look he and Leif exchanged before Leif responded to me.  “That man was not the only mastermind.”  

Leif huffs, averting his gaze.  “Behind every man with an intriguing story is a woman full of mystery herself.  I think Tina may have found her estrogen-filled puppet master in this case.”

“If not?”  I had to ask.

Leif shook his head, releasing an almost defeated breath.  “Then she will receive the wrath of mothers and grandmothers with currently empty arms.”

Glancing around, he appears to be addressing the group as a whole...pleading.  


“You think the Hilliard Group can recover much from her after that?  Miss Anna, Miss Sarah, Miss Olivia, Kat, and Tina are all in place for tossing that brain in a skillet.  

Between Maura, Raquel, and Angelica...there won’t be a head left to examine.  A few of them shoot fire, you know...and confined spaces are no issue to them because they can shield up.”


Kenny looks to the Commander.  “I’m gonna get Brendan and the Evolution kids on these machines.  You have anyone who can vanish us over to stop this foolishness?”

The Commander nods.  “Sure do.  We got Legacy and a few Royals returned to lend hands incognito as simple Agents.”  Making a clicking sound with his tongue, he looks about the group, tipping his head as he finishes.  


“Let’s meet back in five, gentlemen.  

Pa-Pa...can you round up the kids here while Kenny gets a plan and full supply list drawn out?  I want mass production if possible and we can split as we need later.  

I’ll grab my warlocks and the rest of you fellas...ah geez...just grab some darts and we’ll go.”
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Quickly agreed and with little thought, we had split to handle what was individually needed before heading to detention.

I AM FLOORED!  

What could any of them have been thinking?  My wife...the sweetest woman I know.  What the hell?

Actually...they are upset mothers.  

I imagine more upset than even we fathers can fathom.

Ok, John...unclench...I’m really only angry because I didn’t get to the bitch first.  

I hate that word.  Probably because I have immense respect for all women...any species.

Although in this case...completely warranted and I know our women would agree!  Well, our wives, daughters, and granddaughters...not to sound so chauvinistic as if they’re belongings...

Ok...got the picture...moving along now! 

Oh...how I wish this part had gone as planned and we were all allowed to simply deal with her later.  

Kenny had been alerted by his trackers.  All I heard was something about triggered stolen systems or something.  Thomas seems in the know, so they’ll handle this best.

Finally, after what seemed as hours of radio silence, we were able to obtain an area narrowed to a small, triangulated target and were now only waiting for exact GPS coordinates to begin our search.

Teams are returning, Command suggested they can begin a perimeter sweep while we wait and clean up this mess at Detention expeditiously, I pray.

Hilliard Group is soon to join us.  Apparently, we can utilize the Legacy teams while Evolution works on this tech project here.  We have other Royals as Samuel, Kyra, Andy, and the others with guards to form more teams.

Our Team Three information obtained so far...Ashleigh’s team had halted nearing three hours ago.  Thomas’s tablet had a last check-in somewhere near the Denali protected wilderness lands in Alaska and they simply dropped off our radar.  

We have very dear friends in that area and an Agency office...all who will gladly jump into action for our children.  Command has specials teams to send directly to the tribe for alerts and information.

Team Five...Relic’s team...our grandchildren.  We’ve lost tracking of all BUT the dog, minutes apart from the disappearance of Team Three. 

According to Kenny...that was an alert and not a check-in as Thomas received from Ashleigh herself.  He informed us that this could only mean their equipment and devices had to have been stolen.  

The thugs responsible must be tracked too...which Command gathered teams quickly with the information Kenny did have to get on that task immediately.

Those trackers cut out bombing the devices once unauthorized access had been made but there is a last known location to start and track out from there.

It’s not about the vital information accessible by each of our chipped devices that keeps our network constantly open to ourselves and allies as needed; we also need to protect the young one’s information.

Apparently, there is a theme here and possibly in two decades, an even more diabolical team will appear at random to ‘stir the pot’ for no reason at all.  

This time our world nearly ended...I am terrified to consider what could come next.
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I am really beginning to wonder if this all began as something more personal...these as attacks only on Agencies as ours because many do not want to be ‘policed’ in their living.  

That is how many of our cases began, even all those years ago when Ashleigh found this world.  I had sadly attempted to protect her from ever knowing existed.

Although many groups still complied...no matter the practice, light and dark of every species...simply to remain on the good side of the law, maintaining balance...harmony in our worlds.  

That also meant we left them alone so long as we knew of their existence.  

But...this time everything began as darkness taking hold...the changes we began to see as far back as that rescue at the compound.  Those folks who unknowingly were housing a criminal...our little Brianna’s father.

The events that snowballed from there...we had signs, signals, red flags waved in our faces...yet no one saw this coming to this extreme.

Has all of this only ever been about control?  Dominance in a very harsh world?  

Had this been about annihilation and total extinction?  

Or...was that an unintended consequence when someone was only trying to shake us up?  

Scare us to back us off.  Then as we fought back...that only raised their desperation...raised the stakes to the level we reached today.

No...something more was to come.  This was about total dominance.  Science and magic shaking hands in the darkest of alleys to consume until nothing remained without a thought to final consequences.

However...look what we created of science and magic with a simple handshake, enough to combat with every strike and gain traction in any area we could.  Until they change directions to elude us once more.

Then examine our reactionary combat tactics...total annihilation.  A firm line...for or against...no in between.  

We are not advocating destruction of the world, but we have waged war against the balancing agent that keeps us in existence.  The constant battle of dark versus light.  Good versus evil.  

In the end, I guess I can say we are no better.  Our pursuit...dominance.  Although we are truly expending our efforts for the protection and not destruction of our world...the issue still only boils down to one truth. 

The war of good and righteous over the dark and immoral...ethics versus corruption...virtuous against the wicked.  One must reign supreme.  

Our efforts include acceptance of the dark for balance.  The dark...that only spreads as we’ve seen.  Consuming all in its path without consideration to balance or future beyond gratification here and now.

This...all of this is a war that will never end.  A contest always simmering until the kettle boils over and the result a battle to the death.

Maybe Ashleigh is correct...we may never be free.  

We may be free of the mess that keeps consuming our time...the battles revolving around the same people in some unforeseeable way.  

We will never truly have peace.  

What we believed we created was false.  What have we left to teach the next generations?  

What should we have been teaching instead of the hope and security we sold as a beautiful and timeless portrait.  A lie that the good were invincible; therefore, we were invincible because we fought for good.

We should have been teaching to live as best you can but always watch your ass!

I thought we had but...however, I can see it was easier to revert to the bubble of an impossible reality...as the world I had raised Ashleigh.  

‘Be street wise, and as long as you are good, you are untouchable’.

Yeah...I blew off those life lessons too.  

Which she oddly learned at the exact age Relic is now.  Not yet two decades old himself.

(Sigh!)

What does all of this mean?  

Why is my head all over the place when I need to be focused on finding our family and recreating some semblance of a balanced life we enjoyed before?

That is about the best ‘daddy’ can do to fix anything at this time.  That is the best Agent John Romacinov can do for the world.

Ok...do as Ashleigh always advises...deep breaths.  We will wrap this up quickly and move on to what is really important...finding our children and finishing this new realm construction.

I hate the feeling of hopelessness nearly as much as I hate feeling helpless, though I know in my very soul, I am not entirely...no matter how bleak any of this appears to me now.

I simply have to keep reminding myself...doling out glimpses of what life was.  That’s enough to propel me forward hard and fast on legs that may give out at any moment.

But I am going to continue.  My family is worth it.  The future of all worlds is worth this battle again.

Dammit!  I am not done being a father...grandfather...uncle...I am not done being this loved!

I’m not done loving ALL of them either!  

WE are NOT done and may never be!
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Team 5 Update

The snow slowed the deeper we ventured into the woods following mom’s white wolf.  Or the forest was simply so dense, nothing much was hitting the ground at all.  

It had been miles since we’d laid eyes on deceptively large dunes of snow as we woke to this morning.  Hiding even us from each other, having been dumped what seemed miles apart.

Surprising since we were moving up mountains...yet it didn’t seem to get colder the farther up we traveled.

Other Realm work must be coming along nicely if even this remote near Arctic location seems to be holding steady in conditions or possibly improving.

Looking up beyond the trees, I thought I caught a glimpse...just a sliver of blue in the sky.  Still no real sunlight although it being daytime was evident.

It gave me a sudden shot of hope.  Made my feet move that little bit faster...but not fast enough to separate from the team or be dragging Elayna behind me, unable to keep up because she’s almost frozen to the bone.

My poor Elayna bundled up tight in her gear and both of our coats from those packs.  Gloves covering her hands, extra socks under her boots, and still she’s freezing.  

The rest of the group was not as affected by the cold.  Vampires, even only in part, usually acclimate quite easily though we can feel the difference.  We were chilly but Elayna, as Lucas, Daemon, and even Bri can easily succumb to hypothermia.

Lucas and Daemon have better internal thermometers being shifters; their bodies tolerate cold more efficiently...it just slows them down...conserves their energy for the ‘thaw’.  

Like our little Denali, who’s showing no signs of wear at all.

Prancing like a fawn behind that wolf, only a few of us could even see Denali look as he found a Queen.  

He has a few strong female alphas, if you will...but this white wolf...she has powers of an angel.

A miracle my mother never knew was lying in wait until she needed saved...as that poor woman never had that chance in life.

This angel found a little girl just like her...but somehow knew this girl; my mother would eventually bring the doc to justice.  The last act of vengeance this wolf spirit needed to relieve of her heart before she could move on.

Mother, in turn, made sure her remains included a very special tribal pendant made it home.  Returned to her father, grieving sister, and the fiancé who never entirely released her from his heart.

Respect and love for a complete stranger...a stranger capable of amazing things.  My mother knew to appreciate this so much...she had a chance this woman wouldn’t...so she took it for them both.

Acts that changed our world...well, I can’t really say forever because it didn’t last that long as we can see today.  

However, it was an incredible life because that love continued.  Family love...and even complete open arms to a stranger!

The way the woman was...well, murdered though little tangible proof was truly found...now she’s saving the miracle she never got to experience herself.  After all, that was what she was documented as being tested for.  

To bring forth the next generation although she hadn’t married just yet.

We’re not just the next generation to take over for our elders...no...this white wolf is protecting the babies she never had the chance to hold herself. 

Saving the only son and family of a once little girl, this wolf spirit knew to protect...and did with all the spirit energy she had left before she could rest.  Before my mother delivered her with her own hands and made sure she was laid to rest with her family.

Respect for the angel who saved my mother to later go on and do great things for us all.  Continue the good in this world for them both...because their lives were not defined by a doc and his lab.  Never! 

Their strength and future were chosen by them.  Mom being the one who had the opportunity to continue on...thanks to this angel.  

I assume this wolf is proud or happy with the family’s work, benefiting now from this guiding light.  She knew her powers were needed once more...so the angel descended from the heavens to grace us with one more miracle.  

I will only be...grateful.  Following the lead of others who are grateful of divine interventions as this...I will make good of it.  Carrying on for my mother...for this woman we will never know...for us.  

I will fight with my last breath to make sure this world continues with...or without me.  That is my pledge to all those I go on for...those who never had the chance...but made damn sure I did!
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I panicked, feeling Elayna’s hand slip from mine as she fell to her knees in the bits of snow and frozen mud.  

Lucas swoops in with supernatural speed, sweeping her off the ground into his arms before I had the opportunity to process what I was seeing.

“I got her.”  Lucas wraps his arms around her tightly and Samantha snuck over, moving Lucas’s coat lapel aside to help Elayna snuggle closer for the body heat.  

Just as Daemon had been carrying Bri for the last mile or two.

Dropping and reaching into her bag, I grabbed a supplement pack, trying to hand it to Elayna but her hands were tucked under Lucas’s coat.  

“We need to get some calories burning through you, babe.”  I whispered, glancing to Lucas who looked as concerned as I did.

Her voice a scratchy, faint whisper.  Eyes unable to meet mine because her lids were drooping as if ready to fall asleep at any moment.  “Can we stop soon?  Build a fire maybe?”

The white wolf stops abruptly at the head of our group, jerking into a spin and watching Elayna.  She looks to Denali who was slowly wandering towards us, nearest the back of the pack and then shares a lengthy stare with Daemon, wincing as he returns her look.

“There are caves close.”  Daemon gulped uncomfortably.  “She says we need to stop and get warmed up.  Anyone who can...gather pieces of wood along the way for a fire.”

Samantha nods, glancing between the wolf and Daemon.  “I can shield the entrance.  Protection and trap in the heat.”

Marcus half-heartedly smiled towards his cousin.  “Let’s find something with a natural vent for the smoke but I agree we can easily shield us off.  We’re weakened...we need all the protection we can get.”

Raising a hand, Marcus tries to blue spark.  A thin blue bolt wrapped around his wrist for a split-second then fizzled out as if his powers were bound.

Daemon looks around the group, pulling Bri closer in his arms.  “Denali said he’s been collecting energy along the way.  He said he can boost us once we stop.  We won’t be down as long before continuing to find our parents.”

Samantha gasps, looking towards the white wolf and asks.  “We never asked...are our parents with your tribe?”

The wolf closes her eyes, lowering her head, appearing as if focusing in as we do to use our minds to reach out.  

After a brief pause, she opens her eyes, relaying a message to Daemon which he repeats for the group.  “They were found not long ago.  They are comfortable but...”  

Daemon stalled, tipping his head to the side as if not understanding.  “She says ‘Ashes’ sleep on the floor.  What does that mean?”

I felt my eyes close in a long blink and, for some reason, I felt the hair on my arms stand.  “My grandfather’s pet name for my mother.  When she was a kid, she was called ‘Ashes’.  He slips with that every once in a while...that’s how I heard it.”

Huffing out a soft chuckle, Daemon nods.  “Ok...that makes better sense.  She said ‘Ashes and girls are on the floor’...but she’s showing me images of our mothers being tended to by our fathers.  There’s fire near them...I see a pot for cooking near it...but nothing that would imply they had been turned to ash.”

Elayna grumbles nearly buried in Lucas’s chest.  “Geez, Daemon...and you said I had horrible timing.  How’s that laughable to you?”

Returning a snap, Daemon shot Elayna a glare.  “Hey...I’m delirious and you will shut it.  I’m a bit freaked already that I can hear her in the first place...I don’t need your lip too.”

I found myself chuckling, obviously delirious myself, running a hand over my tired and cold face.  

“Can you unclench for a minute, man?  She’s freezing to death and you’re being an ass for no reason.”  I look at Daemon, shaking my head.

“If I do that, we’re going to have bigger problems.  Your girl has my extra pants.”  Daemon spat defensively.
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OOOOOOWWWWWWOOOOOOOOWWWWWW!

Cut off our attention, jerked towards that white wolf as if everyone could suddenly see and hear her.

Lucas shifts Elayna a little in his arms.  “Come on 'little cuz'...the bickering is wasting time and energy.  Focus...she will lead us to the caves to rest.  We need to fall in line.”

Samantha and Renee had removed thin blanket wraps from their packs, helping each other tuck them around what there was of Elayna, she had yet wiggled into Lucas’s coat.

“No argument from me.”  Elayna tried to giggle but her teeth were chattering so bad it sounded off.

Bri asks Daemon next.  “Can we put Denali in her arms?  Is his healing warming?”

Samantha immediately began shaking her head, answering Bri.  “I’m sorry...but we need him to hold that as long as he can...or none of us may make it.”

“How has he been gaining energy reserves if we’re not in any storm?”  Veronica asks curiously, but no one answered right away.    

Then I heard Elayna gasp, pulling my attention back to her face, barely visible through all those coverings.  “We need to follow that wolf now.  No more stalling and no running, for the love of god.”

“What’s wrong, babe?”  I asked as the entire group began to walk at her order.  The wolf and Denali soon take the lead again.

“I don’t want to say anything yet.”  Elayna mumbles.

“Oh, I don’t like that.”  Lucas huffs, glancing to Elayna before averting his gaze ahead of him again.

Renee voices from near Marcus and Ashton.  “What is it, Elayna?  Please...now is no time for even the tiniest of secrets.”

Elayna brushes her coat down from her face.  “Part of...and I mean a significant portion of our travels...the pup’s been drawing energy from water below us.”

“How is that possible?”  Samantha gasps surprised.  “We’re on a hillside now and have been for some time.  These trees would not be sticking through ice as this.”

Elayna coughs and it reminded me of when she had been hospitalized with the sickness after the veil fell.  

“Where do you think he found us all?”  She asks.  “Those flat lands with the weird snow dunes...those fresh mounds of powder were hiding ice.”

“Oh spirits...let’s just keeping going.”  Samantha covered her heart with her hand, shaking her head as if that would make the thought leave her mind.

Granted we weren’t parked in tons of heavy equipment on that ice...but spooky, nonetheless.

We were lucky to wake at all and knowing there was no real ground beneath us at the time...alright...I’m over that thought.  We’re on sturdy footing now and we just need to keep it that way. 
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Just as we crest the hillside, expecting more of the same forest...I soon realized...I spoke too soon.

The white wolf halts, Denali pup mimics just at her right flank.  Our group gathered close as we stopped too.  The mountain on the other side dropped down at a considerable incline.  A village was hidden in trees that looked as still miles away.

Between them and us...a large open plateau of nothing but snow resembling sand dunes...just as the piles of snow we woke to hours ago.

Elayna turns in Lucas’s arms to gaze off in the distance as the rest of us.  Her brow furrowed with worry.  

“We have no choice but to cross this too.”  She muttered through clenched teeth.  “Too many miles to go around.  We cross and it’s just up that hill.”

Lucas nods affirmatively.  “The wolf says distance is deceptive.  The ice is plenty thick, and the walk is not as long as it appears.”

OOOOOOWWWWWWOOOOOOOOWWWWWW!

The wolf released the long howl, and we exchange questioning looks as she only bayed without advancing yet.

“What is she doing?”  Samantha asks, leaning closer to Elayna and Lucas.

“She’s calling ahead.”  Lucas smirks, attempting to joke.  “Passing through a village of other shifters.  The caves are on the other side.  This is the polite way of taking a short cut through another’s yard.”

‘OOOOOOOOOWWWWOOOOOOOOOOOOWWWW’!  

The howl returned from that distant wooded area.  The white wolf turns, offering each of us a determined look before taking one last comforting lick at Denali pup’s face before she moves ahead.

“We’ve been welcomed to pass.”  Daemon, still carrying Bri, fell into line between Marcus, Renee, Ashton, and Veronica.

Tommy and Victoria were remaining behind Lucas and Elayna.  Samantha and I take positions at his side as we continued our trek now downhill towards that frozen wasteland before us.

I hope this isn’t much farther.  At least to the cave.  At first glimpse I had hoped we missed the caves, and this was the village of the white wolf.  Again...hope had me speaking too soon.

We are not far from a break which is wonderful news at this point even though not our final destination.  I need to get Elayna warm before she gets sick again and then what do we do for her?

If Marcus is barely holding a spark...I’m afraid to try to use any energy I may have that could be used to someway help Elayna later.

Oh spirits...thank you for sending us this guide...mother’s angel.  I hate to even ask...but we may need a bit more help to keep going.

I haven’t heard or been able to break through my parental blocks to hear my mother’s voice again...or my dad.  

If what was repeated from the wolf was interpreted correctly...our mothers may be in the same situation as our girls were when we first woke and gathered.  

What could have possibly found us?  What found them and how is this sounding so eerily similar?

I wonder if they had been darted with those archaic medical instruments, left with only packs as a sick way to remain alive, while stealing our only means of making rescue happen.  

They took all of our communications.  Same as leaving us alive but taking out our knees before they dump us from the truck to walk.  What creature could have or would have thought to disarm us in that rather specific way?  

How would have anyone known we were coming in the first place and set up an apparent trap in time to swipe us all?  What would make them leave us alive?  That is an excellent question.

If these were creatures we were after as those that took our veil...what sick game are they playing leaving us alive as that?  Are they watching us now...the suffering as we slowly and agonizingly decline until death is eminent?

Knowing not all of us would have died.  Leaving our emergency packs to keep hope alive...yet leave our pockets empty so that survival...that rescue waiting on the other end of a phone...gone!

I hope this part...following this wolf is no trick.

Nah...Denali would have reacted, alerting us to try to force away any illusions.  Plus...I heard my mother before that.  So did Elayna, grabbing a hold of me as she had.  That would be too coincidental for a trick.  Or would it?

I guess it’s normal to be suspicious of everything...it is that kind of society.  Yet here we are...following a ghost only three of us can see...and two can hear.  I can’t think of this as anything else...this has to be divine intervention to see us through.  

There is no other way to look at it.  Too elaborate a trick.  I would have known...though I didn’t recognize her voice at first...I would have felt if that was not my mom in my head.  

Elayna would have known instantly.  Her body, I am sure, would have reacted to the darkness of a trickster and Denali...he would have ripped anything with ill intent apart...not submitted as he had this spirit Alpha.

I can only hope...pray...we are not being led off course or guided down a torturous path to our eventual demise.

Keep the faith, Relic...we are almost there.  Save the energy of the worry and we can use that later to help Elayna and our team continue.  I want to stop for as little time as possible.  

It would be better for Elayna if we made it to the Denali tribe’s village and catch our parents.  Together...devices or not...we’ll find a way out.

I wonder if anyone else knows yet we’re not where we should be.  They will once they call us to complete the new portal with the rest of our generation.

Wait...there was some mention of trackers...that would mean Uncle Kenny is most likely sitting before some monitor, watching for our blips.

Oh yeah...we’re good.  That man wouldn’t let anyone rest until he had each one of us kids home.  Not simply his twins...he even looks at my mom as his own.  So does Aunt Kat.  

We’ll make it.  Just a little longer.  But we WILL make it!
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Reaching the cave was such a relief.  We didn’t stop in the village, passing through rather quickly since our guide seemed quite hurried.  I didn’t ask and neither did the others.

The wolf led us through a couple of the caves to find something adequate that didn’t connect to anything else we’d have to seal off too.  Possibly trapping in anything inhabiting these systems with us.

Tommy, Marcus, and Ashton went to work on a fire with the scraps of wood several of us managed to snag and carry with.

Samantha, Renee, Vic, Roni, and Bri sealed the cave and immediately went to work laying out those bedrolls and trying to peel Elayna from beneath Lucas’s coat.

Elayna was asleep when we got here.  Lucas slipped, mentioning that it was a distinct sign of hypothermia and she’s shutting down.  

Marcus left the fellas with the fire, switching places with Lucas, and hurried to join us at Elayna’s side.  

I was too panicked to be of any real help other than to rub her face and whisper soothing words of love in her ears whether she could hear me or not.

Marcus seemed rather confident she would soon come around once we got some steady heat going.  He and Renee then began tearing into all the packs for something cookable to eat.  

Warm Elayna from the inside out.

The white wolf remained at the cave entrance although she was told that shield was to keep us hidden as well.  

She was doing her job.  Not simply a guide for our little tour...she’s a Guardian...which is exactly what it was time to do so she did.

Denali left the wolf’s side and came to cuddle with Elayna, which seemed to perk her up right away.  She hadn’t woken, but her coloring was returning to normal from a frightful grayish blue.

As the cave warmed, Elayna still wouldn’t wake.  Her slumber became more fitful as time ticked past.  Samantha assured us this wasn’t a vision sleep.  Elayna’s body is reacting to stabilizing.  

Involuntary muscle response she reminded.

This was going to push back our reunion with our parents, but that is fine.  I cannot return Elayna to her father in this state.  I pray her mother cannot see us like this now or mine if she’s dreaming as well.

I hope someone remains awake in case mom is dreaming and decides to go for a walk.  That is if she can see us.  Knowing the area...she may know where these caves are.  We don’t know.

We’ll be together soon...I’ll just keep repeating that until I believe it...or it happens.  Whichever occurs first.

Ash

Team 3 Update

Oh, this is the most torturous nap I have ever taken in my life.

Between conscious and not...fighting with Erik...crying for my girls...and poor Talia at my side feeling as helpless as Maya vocalized about taking care of her dearest friend Sarah.

Meadow was trying with little bits of her energy left to help wake Kyra...but to no avail.  

Ray and Talia had been trying to help as they can, but they’re zapped for supernatural strength too.

Sarah’s cousin, Ian’s wife Jessa, simply didn’t have the same strength of healing abilities as Sarah or Elayna for that matter.  

She did assure that the spirits around when the tribe found us were receptive.  That’s when I remembered to call to her.  My wolf.

I think that’s how it went...but I can’t be sure.  Everything this morning was confusing.  

That’s what is leading to such erratic sleep.  My dreams...the recall of events...everything is so jumbled and frightening from this side.

I clearly heard myself calling to Relic at one point.  

Oh, my poor baby.  I hope I didn’t frighten him...but I could only think to pray to my wolf...crying out to her in my head.  

That’s when I heard that sweet voice I remember, guiding me like yesterday.  Even providing my scattered brain with the words to lead our babies to us. 

She must have been watching all our lives to know what we taught the children.  That I had shared bits of her story and how much the children loved to hear about...my wolf.  

She knew enough to tell me to use it as his guide to us.  

My Guardian spirit now leads my baby to me as she saved me all of those years ago.  

An amazing guest I never knew I hosted until the time was perfect for her to help me fight the very ones who harmed us all irreparably.  

To right the evil of this world and empower every patient that doc turned into an abomination. 

To take back ourselves and rebuild a far better world than even what may have been stolen from us by another’s diabolical hands.  

The divine spirit saving not only me...but our angel.

I keep waking, startled to find myself in this cabin.  Erik had to continuously explain what had happened just to have me pass out in his arms before he finishes.

I remember the tribal elders finding us.  Sort of.  They had been guided to us while on a hunt just after first light.  Remaining longer than usual because a voice told them to wait for us.

Erik and the other fellas still wearing the marks of battle that were just not healing as they should by now.  

The girls and I...well Kyra, Sarah, and I...I feel like every last bit of fire in my belly was sucked away before we were left for dead, face down in the snow.

I can see those hellhounds surrounding us.  The bubble...the fallen tree...sparkles and ash.  

Kyra and I push Samuel with piggybacked energy intending to scramble the brain of any foe who meant us harm finding essentially nothing.  

But I felt it...there was someone there.  Strong, cunning, and dark.  The energy that brought sickness to your stomach was so disturbing.

We were fine.  Had the energy, will, and ability to give chase after what had survived our efforts without ever being seen, ran from our grasp.

His energy is so overwhelming, I can nearly reconstruct a face to it.  One of those beasts...I know it had to have been.

Shiny, thick-scaled skin, fading dark to light symmetrically from the center of its boxy head.  Like a garden snake that should skitter off once it knows we’re there to dig around.  

Enormous in stature even compared to a few of our supernatural ‘not-so-beastly’ of individuals but large, nonetheless.

He really looked as something drawn in a comic.  The type of beast only the is imagination capable of creating.  

Although these were supposed cloned Creators of creatures like us.  Our Origins.

Origins!  

There is something I was trying to remind myself of...what was it?

That’s where the block is coming in.  After taking off into a full run on the heels of whatever had rustled those bushes...I’m only getting flashes back in unintelligible...terrorizing pieces.

I scared the wits out of this poor tribal elder, attempting to help Talia with a cut that I had on my arm.  

I had bolted up from bed, from what must have appeared as a coma and projectile vomited everywhere like that Exorcist movie.

Wailing and sobbing as my body painfully contorted against my wishes.  Oh, it was agony.  

That poor woman could only fall to her knees at my side.  Calling to her ancestors for protection of my body and soul.

I remember being cut on the arm like that before.  Spent hours throwing up black ichor or bile all over that beach rental.  

The vacation/mission where I met Erik’s parents.  When my mother got to wear her ‘someday’ dress.  I was so jealous...and not just about the height!  

Everyone was so happy, and mom looked so fantastic, her dress ended up in the bushes because my father couldn’t help himself on the not-so-private balcony.

Belize...that dive I DID NOT want to participate but did and...I stabbed something in the rocks.  

Well, it came at me from a hole in the rocks until I took a swipe at it with my diving knife and...

Oh spirits...

Leif said that was a Creator.  

I was poisoned by its blood.  Talia and I sealed that portal, preventing the return of a very nasty creature that did not belong in this realm.   

He knew what it was.  

Of course...Tina was already running the lab and clinic...yeah, he knew exactly what that was.

They gave me tea and later I recovered...but that memory is there.  Why is that memory still there?  

Why do I have half the haunting memories this brain has retained?
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“Babe...you need to try and drink something.”  My eyes were hazy, opening to narrow slits hearing Erik calling to me from what sounds as miles away; although, I can see he is at my side.

My body convulses into a dry heave, and I feel hands hoisting me to my side as I gag and squeak loudly in pain.

“Well, that is better.  Nothing’s flying out anymore.”  Talia whispers from behind me.  “Good thing I remembered the reaction she had that time.  Hunter blood poisoning or something.”

“No...it’s a good thing Dr. Tina had those med packs ordered as she had...or we wouldn’t have had the medicine in the first place.”

Ray-Ray!  

My warlock twin.  

He sounds so...he feels lost and angry like Erik...but he sounds like he’s trying to be clinical...detach himself from this because he’s freaking out.

I can totally get that right now.

“Or she’s got nothing left in her.”  I hear a meek voice also far behind me...it’s Kyra.  Samuel’s soft whispers follow, consoling and trying to get her to lie still...to rest.

“Has that thing on Ashleigh’s arm sealed?”  Sarah sounds groggy as she tries to call out.

My eyes open wider, hearing a sniffle to my side.  Meadow, tucking some hair behind her ear as she answers, averting her gaze to the floor.  “That ogre’s blood takes care of a lot.  It’s down to a faint scar now.”

That elder woman...I recognized her voice...why?  How?

“The young one’s body was weakened.  Old wounds can reopen...but her body seems to be cleansing.  Now we must strengthen all of you girls.”  The elder woman spoke so sweetly but firm in her orders.

I heard bustling movement as she finished her statement.  

Not sure how many people are in this cabin at the moment or what they are doing currently.

I felt something cold press my lip.  Ice chips.  Water.

Erik whispers causing me to open my eyes, searching straight for his eyes.  “I know you’re exhausted...but we have to try.”  

He looks away then back to me and smiles soothingly.  “You hold this down...we’ll get into that pack.  There’s other sustenance in Tina’s survival packs.”

Parting my lips, I allow the ice to drop onto my tongue.  Reveling in the feeling of my taste buds waking after dehydration had shut them down.

Or it was this awful film I had in my mouth.  

Like a nasty hangover and I forgot to brush my teeth before bed.

Finally able to lick my lips, I felt my mouth moving before I realized I was even trying to speak.  My voice unrecognizable as I croak out.  “Does anyone remember what happened?”

I caught Erik gulp hard as he looked behind me at someone then his darkened eyes fell back to me.  

His jaw tensed as he spoke calmly.  “We were led into an ambush.  We believe...well Samuel said he could feel syphoning.”

I felt Talia run her fingers through my hair, brushing it back from my face, whispering near my shoulder.  “We found darts.  Not in everybody...but you girls took the worst of it.  You still fought until there was nothing left.”

She was so sweet, trying to sound uplifting...but I felt her fear and anxiety recounting this for me.

“Did anything escape?  I thought...I dreamt of...one of those big beasts.”  I stammered out.  “Wait...what darts did you find?”

Talia looks down, pulling something from a dish on an end table near the bed.  Raising this odd metallic syringe with a fin...that really resembled a dart from a bar’s dartboard.  Her lips purse, exhaling sharply through her nose before explaining.


“I assume this was part of the lab theft.  

Well...one of them at some point in time because we don’t use this model of casing.  Tina doesn’t even use it for testing and hasn’t in years.  

However...regardless whatever was in it...the trio of you were still able to fight physically and magically.

You weakened dramatically...well, visible to us...but you remained on your feet up until the fight...just stopped.  

Like that ‘ghost town’...what we didn’t manage to incinerate ourselves...vanished into thin air.

I lost time after that and several of us report the same.  

Next I knew...the tribal hunters out that morning found us and recognized us.  It was like we just snapped out of some spell.

We could only explain so much of what happened on our walk back.  

You, Kyra, and Sarah...you were too drained, I’m sure, to recall any of that.”


Shaking my head without realizing it at first, I look up to Talia, shifting to lay on my back again.  “I got bits and pieces.  It just doesn’t make sense yet.”

I felt myself grimace, my gaze averting as I spoke bashfully.  “It’s weird...like I was watching part of it from the outside.  Like I was there but wasn’t.  It was happening to someone else but...I still saw through my eyes.”

Kyra clears her throat, only able to groan in agreement until she finds her words.  “A horribly vivid dream you are stuck in, with no way to wake up.”

Ray whispers, passing something to Erik, stopping to offer me a quick smile before stepping back to speak with Ian, Maya, and Meadow.

Shifting my head about, I point asking Erik, trying to get a better look as he stuffs something into his pocket.  “What’s that?”  

“Huh?”  His brows raise as he stalls, licking his lips in thought.  “Oh...we’re assessing damages post fight.  Can’t seem to find my replacement patch to get my phone up and going again.  Cracked screen too.”

My eyelids suddenly became heavy, I felt about to drift off again with nothing really to argue about.  I don’t even know what would make me do this...but we needed an alert out...and I know what to do.

“Hand me your phone, babe.”  I raise my hand, wiggling my fingers at Erik.  Inhaling sharply, he tugs at his pocket and hands me his cellphone reluctantly.

Waving my hand over it, I giggle and don’t even respond to the confused looks I was catching while I did.

Without a word, I pass the phone back to Erik, turning my head to the side, and nuzzle myself into the pillow ready to sleep.

I heard the breathing through the silence, but no one said a thing until Talia finally clears her throat and asks.  “Ok...I have to know...what the hell was that?”

My body jerking in movement like a marionette, I jab a finger into the air.  “Right...punch in the wrong code until the screen goes black.”

“Babe...what are you talking about?”  Erik asks, gently leaning forward and placing his hand at my waist.

It took a sec to realize why I suddenly couldn’t move.  What little energy I recovered from that piece of ice, I just exhausted reading that object or simply breathing too hard.

My eyes refused to open as I giggled and answered.  “Uncle Kenny always watches.  I hope you backed up to the Cloud because you’re going to have to self-destruct that phone to get a signal to him unless the battery is dead.  You don’t need the patch for that.”

Ray sounds as he smacked his forehead with an open palm as he blurts.  “Secondary tracker when the system patch is down and anti-theft if the patch is working or not.  No access to even personal information to deter stalkers.”

I felt my bed shake enough, I opened my eyes to see Erik with his head back, sighing heavily.  “Why am I forgetting stuff I helped install?  That’s like we forget Ash can see through things.  Rather unique amongst this crew...you figure a guy would remember.”

I know I distinctly heard a door open...light from outside...voices.

Giggling to Erik’s remark is the last I heard in my own head before sleep carried me off once again.

[image: Chain Link Metal Tether Chain Chain Chain]

“Where are we?”  Sarah’s voice stunned me into opening my eyes.  

Cold, crisp air was already hitting my face, but I knew we hadn’t vanished anywhere.  

Kyra, Sarah, and I were standing in snow
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	Law enforcement will not contact citizens by phone unless it is a return from a 911 dispatch official.  
	You may sign up for city alerts through their official website as that is how many critical notifications are delivered in mass and as soon as issued.

	If in the event of immediate threat to life...as experienced during many of our annual fire seasons...authorities may go door-to-door to alert the public.  

	Now they actually encourage citizens to ask for proof, as a badge or some identification of the officer to know they are leaving their home for a real emergency.  Those types of scams are not unheard of.  



	Be cautious when opening or responding to anything asking for money whether delivered digitally by messaging or by mail service.  





	If you believe to have been reached out to by a relative or other loved ones claiming to either be, or to know an individual impacted by that sudden and mysterious disappearance of the landmass...it is a scam.  

	The ‘Mysterious Pacific Landmass’ was still under study and had been quarantined to the public.  





	Be cautious who you take into your home from neighboring populated areas claiming to have been negatively affected by that mysterious geologic activity.  
	The reason this point was added is because we have absolutely zero reports of any damage done to our coastline and we’re still waiting for reports from the north and south of our own borders.
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