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GALACTIC CRUSADERS

CHAPTER 1
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Paul Saulus walks out of the office building where he works, he’s exhausted as ever.  He’s been working this job for five years ever since he left the military. The brown eyed brown haired man has a crew cut similar to when he was in the military and is in his thirties.  He is still in great shape and is a tall man.  Although he is in a suit for his job he misses being in his navy uniform.  In a lot of ways his mind is still back there and it frequently causes problems at his new job.  Still, as tired as he is, Paul remembers his military training and focuses on the mission, which somedays is just being happy.  He gets in his car and drives off to meet his two friends at their favorite restaurant to blow off some steam.  This is one part of his day he looks forward to.

When he walks in he instantly hears one of his friends talking loudly to the other.  He follows the sound of his loud voice and sees James Zebson.  James is a slightly short man with red hair and green eyes.  His hair would cause him to stick out in a crowd anyway, but the way he talks so loudly draws even more attention.  James has never been a subtle human being.  Of course this fits pretty well with his job as a firefighter and one of the things that makes him so good at it.  James and Paul have been friends since they were kids even though in a lot of ways they are opposites.

Sitting next to James is his sister Joann Zebson.  She is taller than James which drives him nuts.  She has black hair and blue eyes.  Joann is very different from her brother in that she is not loud and is usually quiet speaking and not very confident as opposed to James’ usual bravado.  She is a brilliant girl who has been an airline pilot for a few years now and has been very successful at it.  James greets Paul with a hug and the three start their evening having dinner and conversations.

“Well look at Mr. Big shot over here with his fancy suit,” says James to Paul.  “Come on man, you've seen me in this thing for years now.  When are you ever going to stop using that line?” he retorts back.  “When it stops being funny.”  “At least he doesn’t smell like a burnt hot dog.” jokes Joann.  “Hey sis, I may smell but trust me it attracts the ladies so I’ll take it.” he retorts.  “Well you might want to take a good shower tonight considering church is tomorrow.” Paul says with a smile.  “Yeah, about that, I think I’m going to be busy.”  “Are you serious big bro?  When are you ever going to go to church?” asks Joann.  “Hey I tell you what, when God opens up the sky I’ll give church a shot.” he snorts back.  “Come on man, church has done me so much good and I think it can help you too.”  responds Paul concerned.  “Look man, I’m glad you found God, it suits you.  And sis I’m glad you did too it’s gotten you out of that creepy shell of yours.  But it’s not for me.  If I want to be told what to do and be judged all the time I’d go talk to my old man.”  “James, I know mom and dad were hypocrites but that does not mean all Christians are like that.” his sister says putting a hand on his shoulder.  “Enough guys, we didn’t come here to be a bunch of Debbie downers.  We came here to have fun and talk about how much our jobs are great, or in your case Paul how much they suck.”  “Yeah, don’t remind me.” Paul says as he rolls his eyes.  “Hey man, at least your job pays well.  Now can we start having fun please?  I’ve got to get back to the station soon and I don’t want to go back without having some fun.” says James.  The three continue their evening joking and having a good time but there is still an underlying tension between Paul and Joann who are Christians and James who won’t even step foot in a church.

The next day Paul walks into his Sunday school class with the rest of the adults ready to learn about God.  As usual Joann is there before Paul reading a book, which is saying something considering Paul is on time everywhere he goes.  “Do you live in this place Joann?”  Joann smiles at the joke but does not say anything.  Paul couldn’t help but think how beautiful she looked.  He had known her for years and had really become good friends with her, but he never could get her to fully come out of her shell.  That was one thing that caused him to not ask her out, because he knew if he tried too hard to date her it would scare her off.  So, instead Paul continues to be her friend and shows he cares for her.  “Gosh I wish we could get James here.”  “So, do I, but at this point you could get your old military buddies to hold him at gunpoint and I still don’t think he would go.  I’ve tried everything.” she responds.  “What is his deal?  Were your parents really that bad of Chrisitans?”  “Worse than you know.  It’s affected me too, but he and I handled our problems from the past in different ways.”  “I’ve never heard the full story about that, only rumors.  Maybe after church you and I could talk about it at lunch.  I think it would be really interesting to hear.”  Joann looked nervous after he said that.  “No, I definitely don’t want to talk about that.  You better sit down.  I think we are about to start.”  Once again, Joann avoided talking about her past and shut down very quickly.  Paul wondered if he would ever get her to open up about her past.  It must have been pretty bad if she and her brother would literally never talk about it.

Soon enough Sunday school starts with Brother Raymond, the preacher of the church.  He preaches a rousing sermon on leadership.  “Hebrews 13:7 says, ‘Remember your leaders, who spoke the word of God to you. Consider the outcome of their way of life and imitate their faith.’”  One of the reasons this world is in the state that it’s in is because people aren’t stepping up to the plate.  The next generation is refusing to be leaders so the generation after them can imitate their faith.  If no one steps up and does God’s will then people are doomed and it will be our own fault.”  Paul knew these words were speaking to his heart.  He knew God wanted him to lead, but the last time he led people it was a disaster and he swore he would never do that again.  Nevertheless that never stopped Brother Raymond from asking him to lead.

Sure enough, when church is over Brother Raymond stops Paul to talk to him.  “Great sermon as usual Brother Raymond.”  “Thank you I felt like the lord was directing it to you my friend.”  Paul looks deflated and replies, “We’ve been over this sir.  I’m not fit to lead anyone.”  “Nonsense, you would be a great deacon at this church, God wants to use you.”  Paul bows his head and replies, “God knows what I’ve done and he knows he has to choose someone else.  I’m sure he’ll be fine with me helping in the background, now if you’ll excuse me.”  Paul walks out the door of the church upset that he has disappointed a man he respects so much, but he knows in his heart he’s not worthy of a leadership position.

He lays down his head to sleep that night trying desperately to ignore the guilt in his mind over not listening to his pastor, but once again he blocks it out and goes to sleep.  Hours later he is awoken suddenly in the night by his television coming on.  “Citizens of this planet, I have an urgent message!”  The voice from the tv is so loud.  Paul assumes it’s some movie so he tries to turn it off with the remote but it's not working.  He gets frustrated and tries to turn off the tv at the box itself but even that does not work.  He feels like something weird is going on.  He looks out the window and sees lights coming from every house around him, likely from tv’s as well.  He finally decides to listen to what the tv is saying.  He looks on the screen and sees what looks like a person but they are in a strange outfit like something out of a sci-fi movie.  “I send this message to anyone who can send assistance.  Our planet Zoleon is under attack.  The Revelation Empire are on their way to attack us and though we will fight them we are severely outnumbered.  All of our allies are too afraid to help us so we are on our own.  I was lucky enough to find a wormhole and am using it to transmit this message to seek help.  However, the wormhole will only be open for a few days.  Please if anyone hears this use the wormhole and come help us.  Don’t let my people fall into the hands of a madman!”  Then the transmission faded and all the televisions turned back off.

Paul jolts as he hears screaming.  People are outside their homes pointing up at the sky.  There is what looks like a black hole blocking off light from the moon.  Paul is in shock realizing that this is no movie.  The person on the tv is telling the truth.  That really is a wormhole that leads to somewhere else in the universe.  There really are people somewhere that desperately need help.  The soldier in Paul calls him to action.  He gets in his car and drives hoping his two closest friends in the world can give him some clarity.

Around the same time Joann is in her apartment she shares with her brother waiting for him to get home.  She’s been worried sick about him since it is so late and he has yet to answer even one of her calls.  She wonders how she inherited parental duties when she has never been married or had kids.  Finally, a cab pulls up, dropping James off.  He is clearly inebriated as he stumbles to the door.  Joanna stomps over to him furious. “So this is why you were too busy for church?”  “O come on sis you know dad used to do this all the time.” he says slurring his words.  “Are you saying you want to be like him James?”  “Gosh no, why do you think I drink like this?”  He laughs as he says it but he seems to be expressing how he really feels is all Joanna can think.  She picks him up and starts to slowly guide him to the door.  “James I get your hurt by what we went through growing up, believe me I am too.  But this is not the way to handle it.”  “I’m fine sis.” he retorts back.  “No you are not fine, you need rehab and more importantly you need God to heal you like he did me.”  “Tell you what sis.  If God ever opens up the heavens I’ll take it as a sign to give old Jesus another chance.” he says snobbishly.

Just then the tv lights up and gives out the same message it did to Paul and everyone near him.  After being frightened by the message the two look up at the sky and see the wormhole blocking out part of the view of the moon.  “Well ask and you shall receive.” she snaps at her brother.  “Man, I must really be drunk,” he replies.  Joann’s phone rings and she has a brief conversation with Paul telling her he is on the way.  “Paul is coming.  You’re in no shape to have visitors right now.  Time for you to sleep this off.”  she says as she continues to guide him to his bedroom.  “Can’t wait to wake up and be done with this nightmare.” says James.

CHAPTER 2  

James wakes up several hours later feeling terrible from his hangover.  He walks in and sees Paul and Joanna conversing.  “Man you guys won’t believe the dream I had last night.  He looks and sees the TV is on the news station broadcasting the strange otherworldly message from last night.  “O great, never mind.” he shrugs as he lands on the couch.  “I wonder what the government is going to do about this.” says Paul.  “Well let’s find out.” responds Joanna as she turns up the television to hear the news.

She turns it on just in time as the news anchor lets them know they will be switching live to the president’s address to the country.  “My fellow Americans.  I understand that this strange message came from people who supposedly need help.  But we don’t have any solid evidence at this point.  We do not know if it is a trap set up by one of our enemies.  We do not know if by going through this supposed wormhole we will be alerting potential enemies to our location in the universe.  We do not know what dangers lie beyond that wormhole.  Therefore myself and the rest of the United States government have agreed to ignore the call for help for the safety of our country.”  The media erupts into questions.  “Sir, the message said that we only have a few days to use the wormhole to help.  Does this mean your decision is final and no help will be sent?”  “That is correct and we are looking forward to the closing of this wormhole so we can put this event behind us and worry about our own safety.  Thank you.” the president responds and leaves the reporters while they all try to ask him more questions.

“Good for him.  Might as well keep us safe.” says James.  “Seriously James?  I’m all for keeping the world safe, but there are people in trouble.  Someone needs to help them.”  responds his sister.  “Typical politician doesn't want to get his hands dirty.  I’ve got to do something.” responds Paul as he starts to head out the door.  “Where are you going?” she asks him confused.  “I’m going to talk to one of my old commanders.  Maybe he’ll know about a force somewhere on this planet that’s willing to help.”  “And you’re going to be a part of it?”  she asks, concerned.  “Maybe, I don’t know but I have to go find out.”  He goes to shut the door but she stops him.  “I’ll go with you.”  He is very surprised by her response and there is an awkward silence.  “Oh Joann’s in love.” James says mockingly.  She then picks up a spatula near her and hurls it at James causing him to yell and be quiet as she wanted.  “Just want to know what’s going on, that's all.” she responds.  “Ok, let’s go.”  They get in the car and head to a local military base.  

Paul and Joann arrive at a military base across town and barge through the front doors.  He is stopped by a soldier who does not look very happy.  “Excuse me sir, this is a restricted area for the public.  I’m going to have to ask you to leave.”  “My name is Corporal Paul Saulus.  I need to speak with your commanding officer.”  “I’m afraid I have strict orders to keep all visitors away from command.  Sorry sir.”  From the distance they both hear, “At ease officer.”  They both turn around and see a Master Sergeant.  “Well I’ll be.  Paul Saulus.  It’s been a while.” he exclaims as he shakes Paul’s hand.  “Zack Sanders, it’s great to see you man.” replies Paul.  “Let’s take a walk.”

The two walk down the hall and talk quietly so they don’t draw attention.  “It’s so good to see you.  You’ve barely aged a day since we worked together in Alpha Battalion.”  “Those were the days, man.” replied Paul.  “I haven’t seen you since you joined that special operations group a few years back.”  “Yeah Zack I’d rather not talk about that.”  “I understand I was worried you’d regret making that decision.  A lot of men do.”  “I just wanted to know if the military or anyone else you know is planning on helping with this alien thing?” asks Paul.  “Unfortunately, no one is.  Basically every country in the world has had a press conference and all have said the same thing, they will not be sending help to outer space.”  “What’s wrong with them Zack?  Don’t they know there’s people in need?  Someone should do something.”  “I agree but no politician wants to run the risk of being the reason that alien empire that guy talked about found earth and attacked us.”  “Is the U.S. military going to do anything about it?” asks Paul.  “As much as we’d like to, the president is the commander in chief so what he says goes.”  “Come on Zack, someone has to do something.”  Paul gets closer to Zack so he can whisper as quietly as possible.  “Are there any covert operations heading to that wormhole?”  Zack looks around to make sure they are alone.  “You didn’t hear it from me, but the military is working together with NASA to send an interstellar drone to spy out what’s in the wormhole.  NASA is using it for exploration but the military is using it to spy on whatever is on the other side.”  “Can you get me onto that drone?”  “No, but you’re in luck. The drone is big enough to carry a few people on it and we could use a soldier to do the job the government won’t and help those people.”  “Can you give me the coordinates?” Paul responds.  “I’ll write it down.  The drone leaves tomorrow at 8 am.”  Paul goes to take the paper but Zack hesitates.  “Paul, this is a one way trip.  If you do this, no one is coming to get you and whatever is on the other side waiting for you, you’ll face it alone.”  Paul sighs then answers, “I understand, but I feel this is something God is calling me to do, so that’s a risk I have to take.”  He hands him the paper and pats him on the shoulder.  “You’re a brave man and it’s been an honor to serve with you.  Good luck soldier.”  The two embrace and Paul walks back to his car to explain to Joann what is going on.

A while later Paul walks through the door of Joann’s home with Joann slamming
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