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Dedication

 


For Madison, Dash, Zach, and Carrie, and to
Morgana and Stephen, the light at the end of my tunnel.


Chapter One

 


The Descent

 


Descent-dɪˈsent Noun

1. the act of moving down to a lower place or
position;

2. a road or path that slopes down;

3. the origin of your parents or other older
members of your family;

4. the process of gradually changing to a
worse condition;

5. a sudden and unpleasant visit or
attack.

 


"Deep into that darkness peering, long I
stood there,

wondering, fearing, doubting, dreaming
dreams

no mortal ever dared to dream before."

― Edgar Allan Poe

 


Lian reached out in the darkness, his lungs
burning from his heart racing. "Where am I?" He grasped at the
nothingness in the air. His hand suddenly glanced off something
sharp, and he could hear an echo of a voice beckoning him in the
distance. He strained his ears to follow the sound.

"Lian, are you awake?"

Lian gasped as his eyelids shot open and the
ceiling came into focus...6:29 A.M. As the time moved up one minute
his bed began to shake, suddenly stopping as he sat up.

Lian peered out the window at the fog, which
was so thick he could barely make out the ocean lapping at the edge
of the beach. He looked down at his shirt and realized he was
covered in sweat. Rubbing his eyes, he gazed across the room at a
dark green jacket hanging over his desk chair. He studied the
circular shape on the pocket-a large embroidered "A" with a small
"T" formed inside. Outlining the "A" were three words written in
Latin: *Academiae *Artes *Astronomicas.

He got out of bed and walked into his
bathroom, turned on the faucet, letting the cold water run over his
hands, and splashed water on his face. He quickly got dressed for
school. As Lian was fixing his tie, he looked out the window and
noticed the fog started to lift.

Parts of his dream were becoming clearer, the
darkness...the sense of being lost. He grabbed his jacket, and
headed downstairs. His mother Lailah was standing at the breakfast
counter placing a plate of French crepes in front of the empty
chair across from her.

"Morning, Mom," Lian yawned, stretching his
arms over his head as he sat down.

"Good morning." his mother poured coffee into
her cup and pressed her forehead to his without spilling a drop.
Her blond hair was swept off her face with a small clip. Her skin
was a pale milky white, and her delicate features gave her an
angelic look in the morning light. Lian had always been told he
bore a striking resemblance to her, although his dark hair, strong
jaw line and broad shoulders were very much traits of his
father.

"Has Dad already gone?"

Lian glanced up at his mom as he took a bite
of a crepe. He picked up a taste of something sweet he couldn't
quite place. His mom always liked to surprise him with a new flavor
every time she made crepes.

"Lingonberry." She smiled after seeing the
quizzical look on his face. "Yes, you just missed him. He had an
important meeting this morning."

His father, Julian, always seemed to be
working, either traveling to different countries or attending
meetings when he was in town.

"Lingonberry? You got me on that one." Lian
took another bite.

"It's Swedish." She continued to gaze at him
as she sipped her coffee. "Is everything alright at school?"

"Oh, uh...yeah." Managing a smile, he added,
"I was just hoping to see him before he left."

"Speaking of leaving, the car is ready for
you," his mother said, as she picked up his plate while he was
taking his last bite of breakfast.

"Alright Mom, have a good day."

Lian walked to the car, the backdoor opening
as he approached. He sat in the backseat and looked forward at the
console.

"Good morning, Lian Hunter."

"Good morning, Fila. We're picking up Gabriel
this morning."

"Would that be Gabriel Stratus?"

"Yes, please."

"Gabriel Stratus, twelve point six minutes,
ETA 7:34 A.M."

The car arrived at Gabriel's house on
schedule, pulling around the circular drive to the door. Lian
glanced up at the screen as Fila announced, "Gabriel Stratus
residence." It was a large two-story white mansion with Grecian
style pillars. Perched at the edge of a mountain, the expansive
estate overlooked the ocean. As the door opened and Gabriel got in,
Lian held up his hand to block the blinding sun reflecting off the
house.

"Hey Lian." Gabriel smiled as he sat
down.

"Hi Gabe. What's current?"

"Nothing much. Ready for today?"

"Yeah. Fila, Tri-Asterisk Academy,
please."

"Tri-Asterisk Academy forty-four point one
minutes, ETA 8:20 A.M."

"I didn't sleep too well last night." Lian
still was not quite awake and figured it must be showing. Gabriel
always looked so refreshed. His gentle blue eyes were soft, yet
alert. His blond hair was perfect, not one strand out of place.

Lian looked out the window as they drove past
more large estates, many in pastel colors of yellow or coral, and
set back with wild flowers growing all around the properties. The
road between the mountains winded around and curved as they slowly
descended toward downtown Los Angeles. Suddenly the smell of salt
water air was replaced by the smell of grass and shrub bushes
scorched black from one of the many fires occurring every year.
Lian studied the remains of some trees and what was left of a
couple houses in the path of the fires. The car followed the
curves, the headlights coming on as it passed through heavy dark
smog making it seem as though they were heading into oblivion.

As they were stopping to get on the ramp, a
homeless woman on the side of the road came into view. Lian saw her
at the same spot a few times, but never paid much attention to her.
A sudden knock at the side window made Lian jump. As he turned his
head to investigate, a haggard face startled him once more. The
woman was staring into the car, her head wrapped in a dirty cloth.
Lian's eyes read her lips as she mouthed "Help me" through missing
teeth, her outreached hand rose above window level. When they moved
up another car length, he could see her torn and ragged clothes
hung from her like southern moss. He also noticed her face quickly
turned from a sorrowful expression to a nasty scowl as the car sped
forward up the ramp with the rest of the traffic.

Right on cue, lady, Lian thought,
recalling the face he'd seen from past mornings. Now he could see
all the cars below heading up a ramp and stopping at a signal
before joining the other commuters on their way to work.

He glanced up at the houses above the sides
of the freeway. Most of them were old, small, and run down, and
some barely seemed to be standing on their own. The buildings had
aged to a dreary dark brown, and had thick bars covering their
doors and windows, with the glass broken or missing out of many of
them. The front yards stood out like colorful canvasses of
trash-painted art, while more homeless people walked aimlessly
around the landscape.

The car came to one more stop before taking
another ramp, and Lian could now see a few large skyscrapers in the
distance. They turned down a side street, and soon a large wrought
iron gate was in front of them. The car stopped at a gray
rectangular column, where Lian rolled down the window and faced the
monitor. He continued to stare into it until his face appeared on
the screen along with his name. The gate opened and the car moved
forward.


Chapter Two

 


*Academiae...*Artes...*Astronomicas

 


Tri-Asterisk Academy's main building was a
large three-story complex that spread across the grounds. A few
other separate buildings were set further back on the property and
spaced apart. A taller building sprung up behind the school shaped
like a large mushroom dome. The academy felt like its own city
enclosed in a fortress. The buildings looked ancient compared to
all the other structures Lian saw in Los Angeles. Its dark grey
washed stones had a scalloped texture that further added to the
ancient feel of the academy. The stones ended abruptly at large
pillars lining the entrance. A large engraved Tri-Asterisk symbol
towered above the four doors.

Tri-Asterisk Academy was a private
institution with a hefty tuition only the very wealthy could
afford. Most of the Hunters on his father's side of the family had
attended the academy, so it was expected he would carry on the
tradition. He was happy when he heard Gabriel would be attending as
well. It didn't take much convincing for Gabriel's family to enroll
him since the school was known to be a doorway to the top elite
colleges and universities.

Lian had heard stories about the school since
he was a small child, but he visualized it so differently in his
mind than what it actually was seeing it in person. Since this was
his first year at the academy, he seemed to have more questions
than answers. His thoughts moved back to the morning, and he wished
he could have talked to his dad before he left for school today,
even if it was just briefly.

Dark hedges lined both sides of the driveway,
sharply trimmed in a continuous span of green. The car stopped
behind a line of black cars, all with tinted windows so dark you
could not see inside. As they waited for the cars ahead to drop off
students, Lian stared at the three eight-foot-tall bronze statues
standing in the center of the courtyard in front of the main
entrance. All three statues faced outward and formed a circle, and
the twelve-foot wings of each spanned out and touched the other
two. As they passed by the statues Lian saw that each one stood on
its own pyramid, and all three sculptures had human-like bodies,
only with strange features. The one facing north bore the closest
resemblance to a man, and in fact, would have passed for a normal
human if it wasn't for its large outstretched wings. It had long
hair and a beard, and was donning a fez-like crown, which gave off
a god-like presence. Its hand was raised in some sort of gesture.
The one to its right had an eagle's head, a feathered mane, and
wings, all attached to a human body. Its left hand was holding a
bucket, while the outstretched right hand grasped a cone. When Lian
looked up at the face of the third statue, it appeared more
menacing than the other two, with a dragon-like head, scales, much
larger eyes, and a mouth curving up on the sides as if it was
smiling. The fabric of the dome-shaped crown draped down the sides
of its head to its shoulders where it touched a staff that was held
there. It was obvious all three figures had some sort of symbolic
meaning, but even more importantly, Lian felt a strange sensation
that he had seen the images somewhere before.

The car stopped at the entrance, and Fila
announced, "Tri-Asterisk Academy." Lian and Gabriel's seat belts
unlocked, moved across them at the same time, and disappeared into
the sides of the seats. The passenger doors propped open, they
exited the car, and made their way up the large stone steps to the
main entrance.

They walked together through the sliding
doors and entered what looked more like a museum than a school.
They looked down a wide entryway with expansive green marble
floors. Achievement awards of the academy's excellence were framed
and hung on the walls like artwork. Ornately carved busts of past
headmasters sat prominently on white marble podiums. At the end of
the entry way stood a life-sized holographic statue. A large plaque
beneath it read "Headmaster Avontis Gorvant." The headmaster's eyes
seemed to follow anyone who walked by the statue with a
simultaneous illusion in any direction at any time.

They turned down a corridor and into a long
hallway flooded with green jackets. Lian looked up at a small black
dome on the ceiling. Eye in the sky, he thought, as they
joined the stream of matching uniforms.

All of the students seemed to wear their
jackets proudly, a statement of the Tri-Asterisk elite and the
privileged life they led. Lian looked down at his own jacket. To
him it felt more like a constraint than a feeling of belonging to
the academy. It was merely another means to conform and suppress
individuality in his mind. He preferred his loose-fitting shirts
and shorts like he wore at home and at the beach when he and
Gabriel went four-wheeling. He looked back up at the haze of dark
green making its way down the hallway.

Lian stopped in front of a large glass trophy
case, and looked at a large gold cup engraved with the words
"International Soccer League, 1st place." His eyes scanned over to
the team picture and his father kneeling down on one knee in the
first row.

Lian turned and caught up with Gabriel who
was a few steps ahead, and kept pace with him as they both looked
over at a group of girls who were locked in a circle by a doorway.
One of the girls returned Lian's look, and as if on cue the rest of
them turned and were now staring at him.

Girls, he thought. They always seemed
to stay in their small circles, but here at the academy almost
everyone stayed in their own clique. Lian turned and noticed
Gabriel, along with everyone else, had stopped and were now staring
up at the Tri-Asterisk logo slowly rotating above their heads.

Suddenly a man's voice announced, "As
Headmaster, I would like to welcome students to another glorious
day at Tri-Asterisk Academy. I would also remind you about our
first soccer match of the season against Fair Gate Academy of Great
Britain. I expect all of you will be attending to show support for
our team."

Heavy classical music began to play the
school's anthem as the logo continued to revolve above them. Lian
had never seen the headmaster, who seemed to stay hidden within the
school's walls. He looked down and saw everyone was pressing their
two index fingers and both thumbs together in a pyramid shape over
their heart as the music played. All movement in the hallway had
ceased.

Lian looked over at Gabriel who shrugged his
shoulders and made the symbol as well. When he turned his head and
saw Professor Cordovak glaring at him, he quickly joined in. The
music stopped after a couple of minutes and the logo disappeared.
Lian looked around and noticed everyone had turned back to their
groups and were walking to class as if nothing had happened.

"Geez, I can't believe they take the school
song so seriously." Lian and Gabriel continued walking.

"Gotta love a little school spirit." Gabriel
smiled and made the hand pyramid gesture again.

"Yeah, and nothing like a little pressure
about our game coming up." They reached their lockers. "I just saw
my dad's team trophy. 'First Place,' and not just first place,
'International First Place.' You know…the big cup."
as he held his hands up in air and spread them far apart.

"Ah, don't sweat it, Lian." Gabriel patted
Lian on the back, "It'll be great, just like it was in middle
school."

"Well, that's easy for you to say. You don't
have to live up to your dad's reputation." Lian held his face
steady over the eye recognition scanner and his locker slid open.
"You're lucky your father didn't go to school here." He put his bag
inside and pulled out his tablet.

"True. But, if the truth be known, I'd rather
disappoint my dad than Headmaster Gorvant." Gabriel imitated the
headmaster's voice.

"Got me there." Lian laughed and shook his
head as his locker slid closed. "Guess we better get to class
before we're late."

They walked quickly to another corridor, and
they both picked up speed when they saw the empty hallway. They
stopped when they came to their Ancient History of the World class.
A plaque next to the door read Professor Irwin Snodgras.


Chapter Three

 


Nine Wonders

 


Lian and Gabriel barely made it to their
seats when Professor Snodgrass stepped through the door. A hush
fell over the room as the instructor unloaded a binder and various
books from his briefcase. At first glance, one might have
classified Professor Snodgrass as homeless, minus the smell. He was
a tall thin man, his long graying hair was a bit unkempt and
hastily pulled back into a ponytail. His green wool suit jacket
looked to be at least one size too large, and his tie was loose and
fashioned in an uneven knot over his plaid shirt. He peered over
his crooked glasses at the class, his steel gray eyes taking notes
of missing students, mentally checking them off.

Many students thought Professor Snodgrass was
strange and basically tried to avoid having any kind of
conversation with him at all. Some would even call him derogatory
things behind his back, including "freak", and "weirdo." Even so
Lian and Gabriel knew he was a great teacher with very interesting
stories, even if he did dress a bit strange, and brought up topics
nothing short of eccentric. Professor Snodgrass often spun tales of
his exploits as an anthropologist into his history lessons.

He had a passion for collecting oddities from
his expeditions, and these strange artifacts completed the room's
atmosphere. Jagged clear rocks, animal foot print molds, jars with
preserved animals - all had their own special little nook in
Snodgrass's domain, and some even lined a few of the bookshelves.
Today Lian's eyes caught a new one he hadn't seen before - a
reptile with a pinkish hue, closely resembling a human embryo
except for the large tail that gave it away as something not human
at all.

"Today we are going to begin looking at some
historical monuments of the Nine Wonders of the Ancient World.
Anyone care to name one of these monuments?" His long thin, almost
bone-like finger pointed at the middle row. "Gabriel?"

"The Great Pyramid of Giza." Gabriel always
seemed to know the answers to the questions Professor Snodgrass
would pose to the class. He loved reading and studying history -
the history of any era, any civilization.

"Yes, the Great Pyramid of Giza, consisting
of over two million, three hundred thousand blocks weighing an
average of two-and-a-half tons each. Just think of those
astronomical numbers. Egyptians completed it by using Auditive
Levitation. Tibetan monks moved large stones with this same method.
Each of the pyramids also contained advanced technology."

Professor Snodgrass walked around the
classroom, going through the other eight Ancient Wonders - the
Hanging Gardens of Babylon, the Statue of Zeus at Olympia, the City
of Atlantis, the Temple of Artemis at Ephesus, explaining why each
had an important place in ancient history. He continued on with
discussions about the Mausoleum at Halicarnassus, Gobi - the City
of Gold, the Colossus of Rhodes, and the Lighthouse of Alexandria.
His steadfast stare pierced the back of the room. He then turned
abruptly on his heels and walked back to the front of the
classroom. Some students were taking notes, others were yawning,
and a couple more were snickering as the professor walked by.

Snodgrass arrived at the front of his desk,
sat down and folded his arms, his stare now focused on the floor.
He paused for several seconds before looking up at the students.
"So, next time we meet, we will experience the brand new technology
the academy has just purchased. In the meantime, please read the
fourth chapter on Sumer, just so you can attain some background
information on what you are going to see." Professor Snodgrass
stood up, and slowly walked behind his desk. "Any questions?" He
pushed his belongings back into his briefcase and binder. Glancing
up and seeing no response, he announced, "You may leave at the
bell," and left as quickly as he came in.

As Lian turned around to gather his books, he
locked eyes with Annaka Dimortra, and suddenly froze. He caught a
flash in her eyes that flickered as she swept her long black hair
off her shoulder, and then blinked - all of which seemed to be
happening in slow-motion. Immediately, a chill ran up his arms. She
seemed to have this unique way of looking directly at you, like she
was reading you off a page of literature. Lian sensed this strange
attraction toward her, a magnetic force whenever she was near. The
bell rang, and immediately he felt something lift from him, as if
Annaka's stare released him as trying to get his attention this
whole time.

"Hey, are you okay?" Gabriel looked
concerned.

"Yeah, yeah...let's go." Lian felt a bit
flush, and turned just in time to catch Annaka walking out of the
classroom. He noticed a strange grin on her face, a look like she'd
won. But won what?


Chapter Four

 


H.A.R.T.

 


Lian walked down the long corridor, passing
by a couple of seniors in the hallway. The upper-classmen,
especially the seniors, always looked so menacing every time he saw
them. First of all, their size was intimidating, because they
towered over all the other students. Those differences of height
and weight, and basically the overall size of students were uniform
with every grade. Every lowly freshman was smaller than any student
in an upper class.

Besides the size factor, the seniors also
seemed to possess something very secretive, a mysterious aura
noticeably different from any other students. Lian couldn't
pinpoint why that feeling struck him as it did. There was nothing
concrete about the strange sensation that kept nudging him, kept
coming back, each time a little stronger.

As he entered his astronomy class, Lian
turned his head just in time to see a senior make a gesture with
his index and pinky finger raised up in the air to a passing
classmate. Seniors, Lian thought as he made his way to his
seat.

Professor Lovitt was a beautiful lady. A
compilation of very striking features including crystal eyes and
long blonde hair. In many ways she reminded Lian of his mother. She
was so lady-like, but athletic…soft-looking, but intense. These
contrasts made it hard for Lian to concentrate on anything she was
teaching. As beautiful as she was, her looks couldn't compare to
how genuinely nice, gentle, and understanding she was with each and
every student.

She finished setting up her computer for the
lesson, and began a very sultry walk between the desks, touching
each one on her left, then her right as she made her way slowly
down the row. When Professor Lovitt got to the end of the row, she
gracefully turned around. Every set of eyes had followed her all
the way to the back of the classroom.

"My very excellent mother just served us nice
pies now." Professor Lovitt looked around the class-each student
now donning a confused face about her statement. "Today we are
going to discuss the planets that make up our solar system." She
turned and moved slowly to the right side near the front of the
room, and pointed to a large chart. "Our solar system," the
professor picked up a laser pointer near the side of the chart,
"starting with the inner-most planets closest to the Sun, we have
Mercury, Venus, Earth, Mars, and Jupiter." Professor Lovitt's soft
voice continued, "As we move on to the outer planets, we have
Saturn, Uranus, Neptune, Pluto, and Nibiru."

"So, do you see now?" Lovitt put the laser on
the planets one at a time as she went down the list, "My Very
Excellent Mother Just Served Us Nice Pies Now. You can use that
mnemonic device to memorize the order of the planets. I imagine it
would help if you like pie."

The students laughed softly in unison.

"I hope this chart was useful for any of you
who learn best in a two-dimensional framework. Now, I believe the
same opportunity should be given to those who prefer an additional
dimension and a little more heart, please excuse the pun. This
"H.A.R.T." – which is spelled H-A-R-T, is an anagram for
"Holographic Automated Reality Technology." Professor Lovitt
reached down and pressed a small button on the belt around her
dress, and a huge hologram of the universe appeared above the
classroom. "Ahhhh...that's more like it. What do you think?"

A hush fell over the room. Lian's eyes
fixated on the hologram swirling above them. The details were
astounding-a hundred billion stars and galaxies seemed close enough
to touch.

"Okay, we are now going to move at super
light speed, so watch carefully."

The professor pushed another button and the
holographic view raced through the universe, producing a feeling
similar to the ups and downs and quick side movements, which
reminded Lian of a hover coaster ride. It all came to a sudden
stop, forcing Lian and the rest of the class to jolt forward
involuntarily. He looked up as a planet came into sharp focus–every
mountain, every crater.

"That was quite exciting, wasn't it?
Normally, we won't be taking such quick trips to planets, but I
thought the first time I'd make it special. Okay, I know it looks a
little different so close up, but this is Pluto. For a short time,
astronomers actually dismissed Pluto, changing its classification.
It claimed it was just a dwarf planet, and part of the Kuiper Belt
which contains at least a trillion comets. However, a more powerful
telescope was able to define Pluto as a planet once again, and its
satellite, Charon, helped with the planet's reclassification."

Professor Lovitt used a laser pointer again
as she highlighted some of the details of the planet. This time
Lian noticed the laser seemed to be coming out of her finger as she
pointed.

"I want to make one more stop before we leave
the galaxy here today."

The view moved out from Pluto, and the
planets zoomed by once again, and then stopped at the fourth planet
from the sun. "Most of you are familiar with our first colonized
planet, Mars. Maybe some of you possibly have relatives living
there? Anyone?" Professor Lovitt looked around as a few hands
darted up in the air. "Mars had once supported life, and with a
little help has regained that ability yet again." The planet spun
slightly in front of them as Professor Lovitt raised her hand up.
"Here is Utopia 23, one of our living centers full of bustling
activity. I wouldn't mind retiring there myself one day."

Lian looked at the buildings of the large
city surrounded by red mountains and crevices of water. It looked
like any other city he'd seen, except for the way the buildings all
connected together in a maze-like pattern. There was something also
very sterile looking about the environment that reminded him of a
science lab.

A massive mountain jetted into the skyline,
casting a dark shadow over the encroaching city.

"That looming monstrosity is Olympus Mons,
the largest volcano in our solar system." Professor Lovett's eyes
shifted slowly around the classroom, "Seventeen miles high and
spanning over three hundred-twenty miles wide." She pivoted on her
heels as she turned her gaze back up at the hologram, "Now
that...is a volcano. Luckily, it has been inactive for quite
some time. Now I am going to pull back so you can see a glimpse of
all the planets in the order we discussed." Once again all the
planets came into view lined up horizontally, and Professor Lovitt
talked in a very drawn out way, placing emphasis on each word.
"Notice the different sizes of the planets...the colors, the
rings…all of them unique in their own magnificent way."

Lian was mesmerized by the sight of all the
planets that seemed to dangle before them in the infinite
blackness. He recognized Saturn with its massive rings encircling
the planet. Jupiter, Uranus, and Neptune also had rings, but they
were minute in comparison. To the right of those he recognized
Pluto again.

"If you look to the far right and at the last
planet Nibiru, you will notice it appears to have wings instead of
rings. That is an easy way to remember the planet Nibiru, "Wings,
not rings." They are not wings obviously, but we will study what
actually causes this illusion when we get to that planet. It is a
complex one to study and understand, so we are going to wait until
later to learn about it."

As Lovitt made her way back to the front of
the classroom, the holograms slowly disappeared. "Our next class
will be in the new observatory, where we will learn about Neptune,
our third outermost planet, and some constellations."


Chapter Five

 


The Pleiadians

 


Lian and Gabriel walked into the cafeteria.
It was a large open area with circular tables surrounding an
obelisk-shaped fountain. Three figures made of pentelic marble
stood in the center. They saw Jimmy eating by himself at a table,
so they decided to drop off their backpack there before getting in
line.

Jimmy went to middle school with Lian and
Gabriel. He was a very thin boy with curly brown hair sticking out
in every direction, and large front teeth he seemed to be very
self-conscious about. He always covered his mouth when he laughed
or smiled. Jimmy was also awkward, and Lian and Gabriel always
tried to help him when they could. They saved him more than a few
times from some of the grade school bullies.

"I could really use this class today. Lunch
is the one class I'm really good at." Jimmy smirked as Lian and
Gabriel grinned in unison. "You'd think they would serve better
grub with such a hefty tuition," Jimmy grumbled, his mouth half
full of food.

"I'm surprised anyone has an appetite in
here." Lian looked up at the figures in the fountain. Each of the
three haunting figures had hollow eyes and panged expressions.
Water gushed from their agape mouths, and their arms were held out
in a protective stance as if they were shielding themselves from
some impending doom.

Gabriel noticed Lian's fixation on the marble
figures, and pretended to talk into a microphone, speaking in a
deeper and louder voice like an announcer, and pointed at the
fountain. "And The Guardians will come to save the world…save
mankind."

"The Guardians?" Lian looked over at
Gabriel.

Jimmy looked at both of them with his eyes
wide and made a gulping sound as he swallowed.

"Yep. This fountain depicts the apocalyptic
eternal battle between the Pleiadians and the opposing forces in
the world. Basically, it's a conflict between good and evil here on
Earth actually starting on the planet Nibiru."

"Well, that's depressing." Lian and Gabriel
continued looking at the fountain in silence.

"Speaking of depressing, did you guys hear
about Kate Farris?" Jimmy took another drink.

Lian looked over at Gabriel who shook his
head. "No, what happened?"

"No one seems to know." Jimmy brought his
backpack up from the seat, and set it on the table. "I heard she's
been missing for over a week."

Lian knew Kate from his math class. She was a
short blond-haired girl who wore glasses with thick black frames. A
bit shy, but appearing rather studious, she always sat in the back
of the room during math.

"Maybe she just ran away." Gabriel stood up.
"I'm sure they'll find her."

Lian nodded his head in agreement, but
something in his gut told him something wasn't right. She didn't
seem like the type of girl who would rebel or just run away.

"Hey, going back to the subject of "grub",
I'm going to get some myself. Want anything Lian?"

"Nah," Lian shook his head. "I think I lost
my appetite." Lian looked over at Jimmy who just remembered his
project and pulled out his tablet from his backpack.

"It really has you worried, huh?" Lian
watched Jimmy frantically writing notes on his tablet. He was
surprised to see Jimmy would be attending Tri-Asterisk since he
always seemed to fall behind in his work all through elementary and
middle school. Professor Cordovak's class would not prove to be any
different for him. It seemed Jimmy was falling more and more behind
every week.

Jimmy let out a sigh. "I just can't keep up
with Professor Cordovak. She won't approve any of my project ideas.
She keeps saying I wasn't paying attention, but I was." He shook
his head slowly, "Maybe this school is too much for me. It's not
only the lab. It's all the classes here. They may as well be in a
different language as much as I am getting out of them."

Gabriel sat back down with his tray and took
a large bite of food.

Lian looked at Jimmy who seemed close to
tears, and he wished he could be of more help. "Jimmy, I'd be more
than happy to help you, to tutor you if you need me to. All you
have to do is ask. You know that."

"That goes for me, too. Anytime you need
help, we're there for you," Gabriel chimed in while scooping up
another bite of food.

"I tell you…I don't think it's fair
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