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Having written 9 books already, I decided it was time to focus on short stories. I usually focus on Horror, Dark Fantasy and Sci-fi stories, but some of the stories in this collection touch genres I have only experimented with in the past. I have so many ideas for short stories and flash fiction that it would be a shame not to share them with the world. For all the writers out there, I hope some of these stories get your creative juices flowing and inspire you to keep writing. Enjoy.
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The year was 3158. Old Earth – or as some referred to it: Original Earth – was nothing more than one of the topics children were taught very little about in their history lessons on Arkvexan. During the last 950 Earth years, thanks to all the wars, pollution, and all the animal species that went extinct thanks to man's greed, people began traveling to other planets to search for a new home for the human race. On one of these planets, contact was made with an alien race. The aliens were skeptical of the humans' intentions at first. They realized that these humans were looking for a new home to live in peace and to stop their race from going extinct. The aliens worked together with the humans to turn their planet into what they called 'Earth Two'. The humans combined their technology with that of the aliens to travel even further into space. While they were discovering Earth Three and Earth Four, the people on Old Earth were starting yet another war. The people who referred to themselves as 'Old Earthers' began to revolt against the people who were working with the aliens to find a new home for the human race. They saw the aliens and anyone who worked with them as the enemy. When the people on Earth Two combined their technology with that of the aliens to build self-aware androids to help them on their quest to find a new home, the Old Earthers began building spacecrafts, known as Battle Ships, to attack them. Many lives were lost and much of Earth Two was reduced to a wasteland by this war.

The war continued when the people and aliens moved their alliance to Earth Three. The majority of the people, aliens, and Old Earthers were killed during this war. During the years that the people and aliens were building their new home on Earth Four (or as it was later named: Arkvexan) the war still continued. The number of attacks grew less and less. Most of the inhabitants on Arkvexan hoped that this was a sign that the Old Earthers were giving up, or that they were running out of weapons. Although the attacks were less frequent, the war was not over.

The number of humans on Arkvexan was just under 9,500,000. The alien population was well over 90,000. The androids were more than 50,000, and the hybrids were less than 30,000. The city looked like a massive modern farm. The buildings where everyone lived or worked looked small in comparison to the forests, fields, and mountains that surrounded them. The planet had two oceans and a countless number of freshwater rivers, lakes, and mountain streams.

Arkvexan had five moons, or as the people referred to them: Battalion Planets. There was a large space station on each Battalion Planet. The people, aliens, androids, and hybrids who permanently lived on these planets were Arkvexan's only defense against attacks by the Old Earthers. Everyone on Arkvexan admired the brave souls who chose to give up the paradise on their planet just to protect it. They regarded it as the ultimate sacrifice by the brave to protect all lifeforms on Arkvexan.

Of the five, Battalion Planet 5 had the smallest space station and the smallest number of volunteers. Zabrina was in charge of the space station. As much as most of the volunteers admired her leadership skills and her dedication to defending Arkvexan, the twenty-nine-year-old treated everyone as her equal. Among the 107 who lived on that space station, there were people, aliens, and androids. There were no hybrids.

Underneath the large dome that covered their space station, one could see the four buildings. The largest of the four was the barracks. It also had the training room attached to it. The second largest one was what they used as a workshop to repair their Battle Ships, build new Battle Ships, and where their weapons were stored. The third largest one was the mess hall. And the smallest one was the control room, from where those on duty kept an eye out for any signs of approaching dangers and communicated with Arkvexan and the other Battalion Planets. Connected to the dome was what looked like a long, wide metal tunnel. Inside of this tunnel – between the big metal doors that sealed off the space station during every launch – was what they called the 'red pad'. There, the three Battle Ships and three Battle Crafts were ready for a defense attack. Everyone referred to it as the red pad because of the red lights that would flash there when the attack alarm was going off. The three Battle Ships were named: The Spear, The Grizzly, and The Shark. The Battle Crafts were named: Tusk, Fang, and Stinger. These were all things that nobody on the space station had ever seen in real life because so many animals were extinct thanks to the wars of centuries ago. They got the names from what they learned in a few of the history lessons which all of them learned when they were young, which taught them of everything which had been lost due to the wars.

At the other end of the dome was a docking station for Supply Ships. All of their food and supplies came from Arkvexan. Zabrina was waiting at the docking station for a scheduled delivery of supplies. The two who were waiting with her were Orkon and Glofteh. Orkon was an android. Although he was programmed for battle and for repairing Battle Ships, like all other androids, he was self-aware and had a personality much like a human. His high-tech android body was fully capable of doing minor repairs on itself. Glofteh was a hybrid – half-human, half-alien. He wore the same light gray uniform as everyone else on the space station. The only difference was that his pale gray skin matched his uniform perfectly.

Staring up at space through the dome, seeing how the dome automatically started to become darker to filter the rays of the sun, Zabrina said, “It looks so peaceful out there between the stars. Yet for all we know, those Old Earthers could be preparing for another attack as we speak.”

“Considering all our past clashes with them, the probability for another attack soon is high,” Orkon said.

“I've lost count of all the times we defended Arkvexan. Those Old Earthers just don't know when to quit,” Glofteh said.

Orkon was about to tell him exactly how many times they'd won a space battle with the Old Earthers, when Zabrina said, “I don't keep count. Everyone on Arkvexan depends on us to protect them and we'll do it a million more times if we have to. Those Old Earthers hate how all of us have evolved and grown together, and how we keep working together to ensure the future of our different species. All they want is to destroy what they don't agree with and take what they didn't help to build. We owe it to every living being on Arkvexan to never let that happen.”

The Supply Ship finally arrived. The ship was three times the size of their largest Battle Ship and had twice as many laser blasters and cannons on it. As soon as the ship docked and the green lights around the door came on, the door opened. Three men came out of the ship and walked down the ramp towards Zabrina. The two who were walking at the back were carrying backpacks. She recognized the one who was walking in front. He'd delivered supplies before. He greeted her and touched the flat oval-shaped device on his wrist. A hologram appeared above the device listing all the supplies that had to be delivered there. He touched the 'deliver' option on the hologram. While the five automated hover trolleys came out the ship and down the ramp – each packed full of the food and supplies Zabrina had ordered – she couldn't stop staring at the other two men. After she's touched the small glowing purple block at the bottom of the hologram to confirm that she'd received the supplies, she asked the delivery man, “Are these two guys your new trainees?”

He looked back at the two, and said, “Ah, no. These guys were sent to be your new trainees. They're your new volunteers.”

“Wait. I didn't request more manpower. We have more than enough people ready and trained to defend any attack.”

“There's no such thing as enough brave people, aliens, and androids to defend Arkvexan. All of you, on all five Battalion Planets, are vital to our new home.”

The delivery man introduced her to her trainees. Bry was human. The attractive twenty-something looked confident and ready for duty. Trofta looked, unlike any being Zabrina had seen before. He was a hybrid, but he wasn't just part human and part alien. He was part android as well. His big black eyes had a faint red glow that matched his red hair. Besides his gray skin, his facial features looked human. When he turned to look around, she saw the silver and shiny gray underneath his hair on the back of his head. Those were the only android upgrades that were visible on the outside of his body. All the others were hidden inside his head and body. As strange as most found his appearance, Zabrina thought he looked cute. She couldn't wrap her head around why she found him attractive, but there was just something that made her look past all his alien and android features and see the human in him. Nevertheless, she was still skeptical about having a hybrid on her team. She didn't have anything against hybrids personally. Over the years, there had been so many stories told of how there were human-alien-android hybrids who worked with the Old Earthers and helped them to create weapons to attack Arkvexan, many people were still skeptical over whether or not they could be trusted. There were also stories of hybrids being sympathizers, who pitied the Old Earthers, who believed in their cause, and who secretly communicated with them and sent them information about Arkvexan and the Battalion Planets.

Trofta held out his hand and said, “Greetings. I look forward to working with you and being a productive member of your team, and to learn more about what it takes to be a defender of Arkvexan.”

Zabrina shook his hand and welcomed him. Bry also shook her hand and said, “Nobody told me that the lady in charge of the
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