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1  
 
 

I was almost seven years old when she found me. That 

was back when there were still a few children around. It 

was a fall night. I stood in the middle of the street, 

paralyzed, looking in the direction of a frightening 

sound. THEY were coming.  

I wandered through the downtown of a city that had 

once thrived with endless opportunities. It had been the 

capital of the world. Now it seemed deserted. Street 

lights shined bright down each block, but no lights came 

from the buildings. There was no traffic. There were no 

signs of life.  

My eyes followed swirling bits of paper that blew 

through the intersection.  I felt I was the only living soul 

alive except for whatever it was that was headed right 

for me. I had never noticed the sound of my heart 

beating in my ears before. 
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I shivered with fear as I thought of my mother’s 

words. She had always told me to run in the opposite 

direction if we were separated and I heard that sound.  

Why didn’t I do it? Why couldn’t I move? Tears began to 

well up in my eyes.  I just wanted my mother. 

The shrieking, piercing noise, grew louder, and 

although I couldn’t see them yet, I knew they were 

close. Too close. Still, I couldn't move. My hands were 

frozen in place holding the hem of my tattered denim 

jacket. I didn’t turn my head left or right. My eyes were 

fixed straight ahead.  

Something dropped down behind me as if out of the 

sky. I heard a thud as it landed. I couldn’t turn to face it.  

A hand covered my mouth as I was lifted up and spun 

around into the shadows of a nearby alley.  I was held 

tight against something hard like metal and I could smell 

the leather of a coat against the stench of the alley. 

 Terror stricken and shaking, I heard a gentle 

whisper, “Peace be still.”   

I didn’t know what that meant at the time; still, I 

didn’t move and I remained silent, surrendering to the 

grasp in which I was held. The shrieking sound was 

almost overpowering now; they were right upon us. 

Something happened. My eyes widened as the coat 

wrapped around us like a cocoon and we moved forward 
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into the wall as if we became a part of the brick wall.  

Within seconds they bounded around the corner. I 

could hear them and feel the heat they emitted.  They 

were searching for something. The wheels of the 

dumpster across from us squealed as they pushed it, 

sending it slamming into the opposite wall. It just missed 

us.  They soon descended the street. Eerie screams 

resonated in the distance as they moved on.   

I was held there until they were gone. Then we 

moved forward, away from the wall, and the coat 

returned to its original form.  

I was carefully placed back on the ground and I 

slowly turned around, afraid of what I might see. I stared 

in wonderment at the woman that squatted down to my 

level and looked at me. My red hair was soaked from 

sweat and tears. She pushed the wet curly mass out of 

my face. She wasn’t terrified like I had been. There was 

no fear in her eyes at all.   

“Are you a ninja?” I asked. 

She smiled and asked, “You like ninjas?”  

I nodded. 

“I've been looking for you. I’ve come to take you to a 

place where you will be safe. Do you want to come with 
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me?"  

She has been looking for me? How did she know who 

or where I was? Maybe my mommy sent her, I thought. 

“Is my mommy there?” I asked. 

“No, I’m sorry.” 

A tear dropped from my eye.  

”Hey,” she said as she put her hand on my cheek. “I 

know what it’s like to be afraid, alone and not know 

where your mom is.” She pointed at her chest. “It 

happened to me too—a long time ago. Don’t worry, it’s 

going to be okay. I promise. Your Mommy will be happy 

that I found you.” 

She held out her hand and looked behind her. 

Although I couldn’t see or hear them yet, she could. 

Those things were doubling back.  

“Let's go,” she said. 
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 She carried me most of the way without making a 

sound. We walked through alleyways and around 

several high-rise buildings. I held tight to her as we 

ventured through what was left of a huge abandoned 

structure. I remember the letters on it, AMC Lowes. 

A child’s sense of time is different from that of an 

adult. To me, it seemed as though it had taken hours to 

arrive at what looked like a condemned, twelve story 

building.  There was a fire escape above but no way to 

get to it, or so I thought.  

 “Hold on tight,” she said. 

 I clamped my arms around her and closed my eyes.  

We shot up and landed on top of the steel grates of the 

fire escape. How did she do that? I thought.  

We climbed up several floors and entered through a 

window.  

 “Can you fly?” I asked. 

She smiled. “No.” 

The hallway was dark. As we approached a door on 
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the left, I looked to the right, over the banister. She 

grabbed me. 

“That’s not safe,” she said.  

I looked down and saw that the stairs leading below 

were gone. I stepped back toward her. In the darkness, I 

could just make out a carving above the door post, a half 

circle with lines around it. 

 She banged on the door. I was unaware of the 

camera in the far upper corner of the hall that turned in 

our direction. I stared ahead listening to the grind of 

metal doors sliding open and then the clang of many 

locks releasing.  The door opened, and armed men stood 

in front of us. The men, dressed in ordinary clothes, had 

the build of soldiers. I gasped and hid behind my 

rescuer.  

“Look what I found,” she announced, guiding me in 

front of her. 

 A woman walked over. Her hair was black except for 

the silver streak at her left temple. She wore a long grey 

shirt that came down to her knees and grey matching 

pants. I remember wanting to touch the beading at the 

V-neck of her top. It reminded me of pearls. 

“Hello sweetie. My name is Crystal.”  
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We walked further into the room where I noticed 

monitors behind Crystal displaying views of the hallway 

we had just entered from. The armed men bolted the 

door behind us and a steel barrier the size of a wall slid 

forward and covered the entrance. They spread out 

around the vacant area with their eyes were fixed on 

me.  

Crystal noticed the look on my face. “Oh, don’t be 

afraid of those guys. They’re not going to hurt you.” 

Although the men had guarded expressions, Crystal’s 

sweet, loving smile and tone of voice were so 

comforting. She held her arms out and I walked forward, 

welcoming the hug that followed. A cascade of tears 

began to run down my cheeks. 

“There, there now,” Crystal whispered while rubbing 

my back. “Poor child. Were you out there all by 

yourself?” She looked up at Dawn.  

Dawn nodded. “She’s going to need a bath and the 

special shampoo just to be safe, and get her some soup. 

I don’t think she’s eaten in some time.”  

At the mention of food, I realized that I was 

famished.  

“Do you have meat?” I asked between sobs. The 

prospect of eating seemed to lessen the tears. 
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“Meat? Where did you get meat?” Crystal asked. 

I shrugged my shoulders, “I don’t know. We had 

meat.” 

“What kind of meat did you have?”  

I shrugged again, “My Mommy gave it to me.” 

“No, sorry sweetie.  We don’t have meat. We are 

vegetarians.” 

“What’s a vegegrians?” 

Crystal laughed at my pronunciation.  

“That’s veg-e-tar-ian. Don’t worry, I’m sure we will 

find something that you will like.” 

Crystal handed me off to another woman, Gina. Yes, 

that was her name. Her speech was not like any that I 

had heard before. Later, I asked her, “Why do you talk 

different?” She said it was because she was from 

Mexico. In the weeks to come she would share many 

stories of her homeland and of her journey here. 

“I like your hair,” I told her as I wiped my nose on the 

back of my hand. Her jet-black ponytail reached down to 

her hips.  

“Gracias. Come,” she replied as she took my hand. 
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“Gina,” Crystal called.  Gina turned and looked back 

at Crystal. “Gentle.” 

”Sí,” Gina laughed.  

“That woman will scrub you to within an inch of your 

life,” Crystal stated under her breath. 

I stopped walking and turned back. “Hannah… That’s 

my name.”  

The woman who had saved me was about to leave 

the room but turned back and said, “Dawn.”  

My eyes were drawn to the sword on her back. 

“She’s a ninja,” I told Gina as we walked away. “Like the 

Ninja Turt— no, better than the Ninja Turtles.” 

 

Crystal watched Hannah and Gina leave the room. 

She spun around and began to ask, “Where did-“ She 

stopped in mid-sentence and looked at Dawn quizzically. 

Dawn was smiling. She hardly ever smiled.  

“She thinks I’m better than the Ninja Turtles. That’s 

kind of cool, huh?” asked Dawn. 

 “I guess so,” Crystal responded, pausing between 

each word. Dawn cares what someone thinks? Crystal 
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was amused and a little shocked to have witnessed 

Dawn showing emotion.  

“I’m sorry, Crystal. What were you saying?” 

“Umm… Oh yes, Where did they get meat?” asked 

Crystal. 

“They were eating… Are you sure you want to 

know?” 

There was something in the way Dawn asked that 

made Crystal realize that whatever she was going to say 

was going to be gross and would probably turn her 

stomach.  “That’s okay. Don’t tell me. You know what? 

It’s a miracle the Kurus didn’t find her first.” 

 “I think she was being hunted. They got her away 

from the protection of her mother for that purpose.”  

Crystal grimaced, “The prophecy.” 

“Yes, the prophecy,” said Dawn. 
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She always slept so peaceful. 

I wake up in her arms, touch her cheek and trace her 

nose and eyebrows with my finger. She’s so beautiful. 

While gazing up at her, her eyes open and fall on me. 

While full of love, I always thought that her eyes carried 

a hint of fear and worry.  

“I love you, Ladybug,” she says to me. 

“I love you too, Mom—” 

Suddenly I am running in the dark. I’m running 

through a tunnel toward a light. I can hear Them coming 

up behind me, gaining on me. At the center of the light 

the outline of a figure forms. I keep running toward it. 

They are reaching for me.  

“She’s chosen!” one of them screeches.  

I screamed, opened my eyes and sat up in bed. I 

could still feel the heat on my arm from where it 

touched me as if it wasn’t just a dream. Dawn had been 

sitting across the room in a chair. She was still fully 

clothed, ready for anything. She walked over to me and 

placed her hand on my head.  
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“Peace be still, little one.” 

I continued looking at my arm. It took a minute to 

realize where I was. I was relieved that she was there. 

She laid me back down. 

“It’s okay Hannah. You’re safe. Lay down in peace 

and sleep.”  

“I want my mommy,” I whimpered. 

“I know.”  

She reached into her pocket. “Here, let me show you 

something.” She put her earbuds in my ears. There was 

soft music playing; she called it flutes, with birds 

chirping. I liked it.  

 I began to calm down and laid back holding her 

hand to my chest. She made me feel safe. It wasn’t long 

before I drifted back to sleep.  

 

Dawn didn’t leave the room. She sat back down in 

the chair across from Hannah’s bed and opened her 

journal. It wasn’t a physical journal. Journaling in her 

mind helped her deal with everything that was going on 

inside of her and not have to worry it falling into the 
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wrong hands. She probably had hundreds of journals 

stored in her metal database. Bishop taught her to do 

this. He was her father figure, confidante, and mentor.  

 Journaling had helped Dawn get through the 

toughest times after her transformation when no one 

understood who she was or why she was so different. It 

was a time when she was feared rather than embraced.  

 She closed her eyes, pictured a fountain pen in her 

hand, and began to write: 

Simone has been taken, and I don’t know where 

to search for her. Something is blocking her from my 

vision. 

 The chosen one is safe. I heard her cry out for 

help without her having to vocalize it. That’s how I 

knew she was in danger. We seem to be connected. 

Could that link possibly work in reverse? Would she 

know if I were in danger? 

I can only pray that she has an easy adjustment 

to our way of living. I don’t want her to feel alone or 

like she is any different than anyone else, so her true 

identity must remain a secret. Being different can be 

a burden.  I’ve learned to deal with it. I don’t want 

that for her.  

Everyone falls silent when I walk into a room. At 
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lunch today, I sat alone at my table. I haven’t given 

anyone a reason to feel that they cannot approach 

me, but that is how they act. Sometimes, it’s as if 

they think I’m some kind of deity.  

Seth watches me. He always watches me. He 

thinks I don’t notice. He turns away when I look in his 

direction. I wonder if he’s just curious or afraid of me 

like some of the others. I can hear their thoughts 

sometimes. 

Dawn opened her eyes. Hannah had begun to 

stir. She kicked her blanket off of her, turned onto 

her side, and drifted into a deeper sleep. Dawn 

closed her eyes again and continued her journal 

entry: 

I am not allowed to talk about me. That is what 

heaven has instructed. So, I write what I cannot say. 

No one knows what it’s like to feel electricity flowing 

through your veins at all times. They sleep. I don’t.  It 

takes very little food to nourish me. I don’t socialize. I 

exist for a different purpose.  

I remember having all types of feelings before the 

transformation, not so much now. It’s like they are 

locked away in a vault. They are there; I just can’t get 

to them. There are those rare times when an 

emotion may escape but they are few and far 
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between.  

I do, however, feel compassion at all times. 

Maybe, that’s all that is required in order for me to 

carry out my assignment. I don’t know. I’m the first 

of my kind. There is no superhuman manual for me 

to follow. There is only the prophecy, our legacy, 

which is now hidden due to what it foretells.  Soon- 

A sound broke her concentration. Dawn’s eyes 

flashed open, fully alert. Someone was screaming out in 

agony.  
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Dawn walked out of Hannah’s room and stood in the 

hallway listening.  When she focused, she could hear 

things that were happening from a great distance away.  

The night shift security team were the only people 

still wandering around at that time of night. They’re 

called Stabilizers. Stabilizers are the protectors of the 

faction and consisted of the guards, soldiers and tech 

whizzes.  

The Stabilizers nodded as Dawn passed.   

Seth was on duty. She knew that he was watching 

her without even turning around to see it. She just 

couldn’t figure out why.  

As she neared the front door, she heard the voice cry 

out again. Upon seeing her approaching two of the 

Stabilizer guards opened the steel doors and then sealed 

the entrance behind her.  In the hallway, she peered 

down over the banister. 

 “Look!” one of the Stabilizers yelled while pointing 

at the monitors that showed images via the cameras in 

the hallway.  Seth ran over, and several Stabilizers 

crowded around the screen  next to him. “She’s going to 
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jump,” one of them said. 

“No way,” said Seth. “That’s a seven-story drop.” 

Dawn put her hand on the banister and leaped over. 

She landed on the debris on the ground floor of the 

building. She could see clearly in the dark and passed by 

what was left of an old information desk and followed 

the moan and grunts that were coming from the back of 

the building.  

“Do we have cameras back there?” asked Seth. 

“Not that far back. Let me try to angle one in that 

direction.” 

 

An IMO soldier lies in an area near a demolished 

elevator shaft. With the natural eye, his black uniform 

and helmet would have caused him to blend into the 

darkness, but Dawn’s eyes weren’t natural. She walked 

up to him as he removed his helmet. He couldn’t see her 

in the dark. He grimaced as he tried to move his leg. 

“The more you move it, the more pain you will 

experience,” said Dawn. 

He shined a light out into the dark area and jumped 
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back, startled. Dawn was squatting next to him. 

 

“There. See that light over there. Try to zoom in. It’s 

a soldier,” said one of the Stabilizers. “What is he doing 

in our building?” 

“Get away from him, Dawn,” Seth whispered. 

 

Dawn reached out and grabbed the soldier’s hand 

before he could reach for his gun. “It’s okay. I’m not 

going to hurt you. I heard you yell out.” 

“From where?” 

“Not far.” 

He tried to adjust the way he was laying and yelled 

out again. 

Dawn had compassion for him and looked down his 

leg to his ankle. “You have a closed fracture,” she said. 

She couldn’t stand to see anyone in pain. It didn’t matter 

if they were good or evil and this one was evil. She 

reached for his leg. 
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“Don’t touch me,” he yelled as he aimed his pistol at 

her. 

The soldier’s future flashed before Dawn’s eyes. If I 

don’t help you, you won’t be found for thirty-six hours. 

A blood clot will form that will break off and travel to 

your brain. It will kill you. Are you willing to take that 

chance?”  

Dawn waited for a response from the soldier. 

He lowered his gun.  

“You should be more careful while making your way 

through abandoned buildings.” She looked up and 

pointed. “The ceiling collapsed. That’s all the debris you 

see down here.”  

He shined his flashlight above him and saw that the 

ceiling was gone. He could faintly see that the floors 

above it were pocked with large holes as if they had 

been hit with a wrecking ball.  

 “That’s insulation all around you. You really 

shouldn’t be breathing this in.” 

Dawn placed her right hand on his ankle and her left 

hand just below his knee. The soldier watched as sparks 

seemed to come from her hand. Then, she gave a quick 

jerk of his leg, and he screamed out.  
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A moment later, he relaxed.  All of the pain subsided. 

She looked up at him, and he pulled the trigger of the 

pistol. 

 

Hannah’s eyes moved rapidly under her lids and her 

feet suddenly kicked forward as if she was having a 

spasm. “Dawn,” she whispered. 

 

“Did you see that? He shot her,” said one of the 

Stabilizers. They were able to see the flash from the gun. 

Dawn wasn’t moving. 

Seth held his breath. 
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Dawn looked down. I believe in humanity but every time 

I give humanity a chance, it disappoints me, she thought. 

The soldier looked at his pistol wondering why she 

was still squatting there looking at him and not dead.  

“Here,” she said and tossed him the bullet, saddened 

by his choice. She realized that this was one of the rare 

times that she could feel.   

She stood. “I chose to save you, and you chose to kill 

me. Is this the world we live in now?” 

“The world is the same as it has always been,” he 

said. “Killing you would not have been of any benefit to 

me. I was trying to wound you.” 

“That’s unfortunate,” she responded. She was glad 

that her people were a constant reminder of why the 

world was worth saving.  

He shook with fear as he pointed his pistol at Dawn.  

She had caught a moving bullet without him even seeing 

her move. He needed to report all of this to the 

command center. 
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He slowly stood as Dawn took a step toward him. 

“Don’t come near me,” he said.  He assumed she 

was going to kill him.   

Through the broken-out front windows, she could 

see a military truck coming up the street to retrieve its 

soldiers.  

“They sent you to look for me, didn’t they?” Dawn 

asked.  

She quickly stepped forward and touched his 

forehead. 

“Sleep,” she said.  

 

The soldier awoke in his barracks the next day. It 

would be three days before he could speak or move his 

limbs. That would give Dawn seventy-two hours to 

prepare for what was coming. 

 

Sleep has a way of holding you captive. I tried to awaken 

when I heard voices, but it wouldn’t release me. It 
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wouldn’t allow me to open my eyes. After a few 

attempts, I stopped trying to resist the spellbinding 

slumber and drifted off again. 

When I awoke Dawn was gone and someone had set 

clothes on the end of the bed. They were a little too 

large but I didn’t mind; at least they were clean. I 

dressed and walked over to the bookcase across from 

the bed and ran my hand over the shelf of large leather-

bound books.  

“Shh in there,” I said to my stomach as it growled. 

That was something my mother made up to take my 

mind off the hunger that we sometimes experienced. 

She said that we had pets in our bellies that growled 

every now and then if they felt neglected.  “What are 

they called?” I had asked. 

“Uh… Munchies. Yes, your munchie is growling but 

she will settle down soon. Rub your belly to pet her.” 

“Like this?” I asked as I circled my hand over my 

stomach. 

“That’s perfect,” she said. 

Her munchie had been much bigger than mine 

because it was really loud sometimes and once sounded 

like a cow. 
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 I rubbed my belly and walked around the room not 

wanting to leave it. Those men with guns from last night 

could be out there, I thought.  I cautiously opened the 

door and peeked out at the beige walls of the hallway.  I 

didn’t see anyone but I could hear footsteps on the 

squeaking floorboards above. I tiptoed out of the room 

and crept down the hall, hugging the wall on the right as 

I climbed a flight of stairs. 

I’m not sure how long I slept, but it seemed that 

everyone else was already awake. The place had come 

to life. There was music playing and everyone seemed to 

have some job to do.  I saw men in a room with 

computers as people walked past me with crates. A 

woman was working in a large room that was full of 

plants and had a glass ceiling. Around the corner people 

were kneeling in a room. 

I found Dawn instructing a man, Nguyen, in a room 

that resembled a gym. I hid so she wouldn’t see me. My 

eyes widened when I saw the children. I had never seen 

any other child before. There were about fifteen of 

them, all around my age. 

“Blindfold them,” Dawn instructed.   

“What is this lesson?” Nguyen asked.  

Dawn responded in a language that I later learned 
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was Vietnamese.  

“They need to be able to learn their surroundings 

quickly and use their senses to get around in the dark.”  

Nguyen nodded.  

“Once you are sure that they are aware, add objects 

and blindfold them again.” 

Crystal walked up behind me and placed her hand on 

my shoulder. I jumped. 

“There you are.”  

All the kids turned around. One little boy waived. I, 

shyly, waved back. 

“You slept half the day. Let’s get you fed. We have a 

lot to do today.” 

Dawn turned back towards Crystal and mouthed to 

her, “De-program.” 

Crystal nodded. 

 

That afternoon there was a celebration in the 

cafeteria. It was Ziedah’s birthday. Crystal explained to 

Hannah that Ziedah and every other person in the world 
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has a divine purpose. “We are celebrating the day of 

Ziedah’s birth to show her that we are glad that she was 

born to fulfill that purpose.” 

If the ingredients were available, meaning sugar, 

there would be cake or cookies. The adults attended the 

celebration also and took turns carrying the guest of 

honor on their shoulders. It was a way of showing high 

regard. 

Crystal found Dawn outside of the solarium. “Hey, 

you’re not at the party.” 

“I wasn’t planning on attending,” Dawn responded. 

“Why?” 

“I make people feel weird when I come around. 

They’re uncomfortable. I want them to enjoy the party.” 

“Is it them or you that you are concerned about?” 

“Sometimes, I’m not quite at home around people.” 

“How about this,” said Crystal. “How about you stop 

isolating yourself and try to fit in a little bit.” 

Crystal walked behind her. “Let’s take off this sword 

and coat,” she said as she carefully removed the sword 

and began pulling down the coat. 

“I don’t—“ said Dawn as she tried to pull it back on. 
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“Just give it a chance. You look like you are going to 

battle. This will make everyone more comfortable.” 

Dawn lowered her arms.  

“Don’t worry; I will be holding your gear nearby. 

Now, let’s see here,” Crystal said as she fluffed Dawn’s 

cascade of curls. “Your hair is really soft. What do you 

use on it?” 

“Water.” 

“Water and what else?” asked Crystal. 

“Water.” 

“Dawn, I’m just trying to help you make 

conversation. You have to loosen up. Maybe respond 

with something like.. coconut oil,” said Crystal as she 

licked her thumb and reached out to smooth down 

Dawn’s eyebrows. 

Dawn dodged her. “No spit,” she said while looking 

like she might laugh.  

“Come on,” Crystal said as she took her by the hand. 

 

No one seemed to notice Dawn when she walked in. 
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She waved at Hannah who was off to the side binging on 

birthday cake. 

Dawn smiled as one of the Tenders, members of the 

medical team, pranced past her with Ziedah on his 

shoulders.  Ziedah giggled and waved her hands over her 

head while trying to reach the decorative crepe paper 

that hung from the ceiling. 

Dawn turned and watched as Juan approached Gina. 

He stood just close enough to her for his hand to lightly 

brush against hers. He hung on her every word and 

studied her lips as she spoke. Dawn observed the way 

Gina tilted her head when she looked at Juan and gazed 

with a longing desire into his eyes. Their union was 

imminent.  

“It’s beautiful isn’t?” Crystal asked, seeing where she 

was looking. “They’re getting married soon,” Crystal 

added.  

Dawn continued watching them. She was sure to 

journal about it later. "Yes,” she responded. “But, there 

are things equally beautiful." She pointed at Ziedah. 

"Her laughter and joy and the love she feels from all of 

us." She pointed at the solarium, the corner of which 

they could see out of the window. "The work that the 

Habitant team does with our hydroponic crops.” She 

faced Crystal. “Your eyes when you look at your son." 
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Members of the cooking team are called Sous. One 

of them walked past Dawn and she stopped him and 

asked if they could have a slice of cake taken to each of 

the Stabilizers since they were never allowed to leave 

their post. The Sous nodded. 

Always thinking of others, Crystal thought. 

Seth noticed Dawn. He was surprised to see her and 

walked over to her with his cake. “Would you like to try 

some cake? It’s delicious.” 

“I don’t eat sweets,” she replied.  

“Me either,” he said while sitting the cake down 

behind him. 

Dawn looked at the frosting on his lip and smiled. 

“I’m glad you came,” Seth added.  

Dawn was surprised that no one whispered and no 

one stared at her. She nodded toward Crystal who was 

happy to hold Dawn's coat and sword if it meant her 

having a moment like this. 

Ziedah ran to Seth. “It’s your turn,” she exclaimed 

with delight. 

“Let me help,” said Dawn.  

With no effort at all, she lifted Ziedah up and put her 
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on Seth's shoulders. He danced back and forth in front of 

Dawn before taking off around the room. Dawn laughed.  

Crystal’s eyes widened. That was an actual laugh.  

She hugged Dawn’s coat as her eyes watered. Doggone 

perimenopause has me all emotional, she thought.  

One of the Stabilizers walked in and whispered in 

Dawn’s ear. Crystal quickly approached with Dawn’s 

coat and sword.  Dawn grabbed it and just before exiting 

the room, turned back and mouthed to Crystal, Thank 

you.  Crystal smiled and like a proud mom and sat down 

next to Hannah.  

“I didn’t get to talk to Dawn,” said Hannah.  

“You will have plenty of opportunities for that,” 

Crystal replied. 

Hannah was only sad for a moment.  Something else 

held her focus. “More cake?” she asked. 

“I think you’ve had enough cake for one day. Your 

body isn’t used to that much sugar. Ziedah, come and 

meet Hannah,” Crystal said as she motioned for Seth to 

bring her over.  

“Hi,” said Ziedah. 

Hannah opened her mouth to say hello and threw up 

on Seth’s feet. 
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For the children, each day began with lessons found in 

any elementary school curriculum. Our classroom had 

been a training center. There were twenty desks and 

two students occupied each desk.  A white board 

covered most of the wall in front of the desks. Pictures 

and articles on various topics, places and animals filled 

the walls of the room, including a wall of drawings 

created by the students. 

 Crystal taught reading, math and writing. She had 

been a teacher for many years before becoming the 

principal of Public School one-oh-four in a place called 

Queens. She was very patient and spent time with each 

of us to make sure that we understood the lessons.  

I had to play catch up. These kids were reading and 

doing math on a fifth-grade level, while I was just 

beginning to write. Crystal said that my mom had done a 

good job of teaching me the basics.  

Everyone was required to learn other languages. Any 

adult that was fluent in a language other than English, 

taught a class on that language. The students in those 

classes were children as well as adults. We often 

laughed at the adults because it was so much harder for 
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them to catch on. Gina taught Spanish. I was told I had 

to start there. Some kids were learning their third 

language.   

I often looked behind me at the back of the 

classroom and found Dawn leaning against the wall, 

watching. On one occasion, Crystal approached her. 

 “There’s something you’re not telling me about this 

one.”  

Dawn didn’t take her eyes off me. “She’s… special.” 

Crystal didn’t say anything. She watched with Dawn 

as I recited the alphabet in Spanish.  

“She is a fast learner,” Crystal responded, almost to 

herself. 

Seated close enough to overhear their conversation, 

I smiled to myself. Dawn thought I was special.  Her 

comment made me feel she cared. For some reason, I 

needed her to care. Maybe because she was so amazing 

to me. I wanted to be just like her: tall, athletic, fearless, 

strong, beautiful, wise, and with super powers. That’s 

who she was through the eyes of a six-year-old little girl, 

and to be honest, the fact that she had boobage-and 

that I would too one day, was just icing on the cake. 

I noticed that she hadn’t smiled when she said that I 
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was special. Now that I think about it, she hardly ever 

smiled. When she did, it was almost robotic as though 

she was only doing it to make you feel comfortable. 

Afternoon lessons consisted of music or art, self-

defense and tactical training, science, and survival skills. 

This was the schedule, six days a week.  

The children all ate together at meal time. There 

were adults in the room also, but they ate by shift. There 

were round tables in the room and a long wall of 

cabinets that also had appliances and a sink. Old vending 

machines were along another wall that used to contain 

sodas and snacks.  

I played with the buttons of the vending machine, 

pushing them in different sequences. I wonder where 

Dawn is, I thought. My mind seemed to always drift to 

her. 

 

Dawn, Seth and a few members of the Freegans, the 

scavenger unit, traveled uptown to look for items that 

may be of value to them. It would have been an easier 

task had they been in a rural area, but in the city the 

pickings were slim as many of the abandoned homes 

had already been searched for goods. They were lucky if 
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they came across items such as shoes, socks, coats, 

child-sized clothing, borax, and toilet paper.  

They had a better chance of finding items if the 

apartment door were locked and not kicked in. That 

would mean that no one had gotten there before them. 

The only problem was they were likely to come across 

rotting corpses. 

They were searching new building in Harlem. Seth 

grimaced at the sight of rats as the team walked into the 

lobby. On the second level, he kicked an apartment door 

open. They donned their masks; there was definitely a 

body in there. It would take days to get the smell out of 

their nostrils. 

Dawn kept walking past the apartment they had 

entered. Someone was in the unit next door. She could 

hear them. She placed her hand on the door on top of 

the locks, and they released. She turned the knob and 

opened the door.  A man was trying to lead a woman to 

the fire escape. The woman, draped in old clothes, 

collapsed on the floor in fear.  

Seth had come back out into the hall to see where 

Dawn was. He walked up behind her into the adjoining 

apartment. Dawn held up her hands.  

"It’s okay. We won’t hurt you. You can come with us. 
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We have food and shelter. Here." Dawn tossed him a 

pouch of water. He caught it and continued to back 

away toward the window.   

"It’s okay," she said again. They looked terrified. 

“They’re not going to come,” Seth whispered. “Leave 

them. It will be dark soon.” 

“No.” 

She watched the man’s hands shake as he brought 

the pouch to his mouth. He then gave some to the 

woman. Dawn slowly walked toward them with her 

arms up. She squatted down in front of them and sat on 

the ground. 

What is she doing, Seth thought, while preparing to 

reach for his pistol. Seth watched in awe as Dawn took 

off her boots and socks. Dawn reached forward and the 

woman jumped back.  

“It’s okay,” Dawn said as she reached for one of the 

woman’s feet. Dawn dusted off the woman’s bare feet 

which were covered in dirt and dried blood and then she 

put her socks and boots on the woman.  

The shock on their faces mirrored Seth’s face. Now 

that is genuine compassion, Seth thought. She showed 

them who we are by action. 
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Dawn rose and backed away from the couple. “If you 

need help, go to the subway entrance downtown on 

Eighth Street any day at noon. Someone will be there to 

help you.” She looked at Seth. “Leave your granola for 

them.” 

Seth took it from his pocket. He held it up. “Food,” 

he said and tossed it to him. They backed out of the 

apartment and closed the door. 

Dawn faced the door with her palm flat on the door, 

her head down.  The Freegans came out of the next door 

apartment with full bags. Seth motioned for them to 

wait and not make a sound. Dawn stood like that for two 

minutes and then backed away from the door. 

“What were you—“ 

“Someone has to pray for them. If we don’t, who 

will?” she stated. 

Seth was disappointed in himself. If only we were all 

more like her, he thought. They headed out of the 

building. “You’re barefoot. Maybe I should carry you,” 

said Seth. 

“That won’t be necessary.  I have a favor to ask 

of you.” 

“Of me? What could I possibly do for you?” 
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“Watch after Jade. She doesn’t always think things 

through. She can be short-tempered.” 

“And loud-mouthed, and hard-headed, and 

stubborn,” Seth added. 

“I need you to promise me that should anything 

happen to me you will look after her.“ 

Seth stopped walking. “Are you going somewhere? I 

know you can see things. Should I be concerned?” 

“No. I just need you to promise me.”  She raised her 

eyebrows and tilted her head.  

“Okay, okay. I promise.” Seth turned away from her 

and pointed at his back. “Now hop on.” 

“That won’t be-“ 

“Yeah, yeah. I know it won’t be necessary,” he said 

cutting her off. “After the example you just showed me, 

you’re going to have to hop on or take my shoes.” 

Dawn looked down at his shoes. “Aren’t those the 

ones Hannah vomited on?” She patted him on the 

shoulder. “Thanks for the offer, but I’m good. Let’s check 

out that building down the street I will race you guys.” 

They turned away to count off for the race. When 

they looked back, she was gone. 
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Crystal took me from the group each day for a private 

session with a woman they called Doc. Doc’s family was 

from Mumbai, but she was born in the United States. 

She was a medical doctor that also had a degree in 

psychology from Columbia University. I liked going to 

see Doc because she allowed me to draw pictures 

depicting what I wanted to say or how I was feeling.  

Doc asked questions about where I had lived and 

about my mom. I think she wanted to know how we 

survived. I told her how we never went out at night and 

that sometimes people would show up with bags or 

boxes of items and water for us. No matter what 

location we moved to, they always knew where to find 

us.  

Crystal made a funny face when I told Doc about the 

crickets we roasted and ate, which were pretty good 

after removing the legs.  

“I can show you if you want,” I offered. “-since you 

don’t have meat.”  

“Don’t you dare,” Crystal responded with a chuckle. 

Although I remembered everything else Doc asked 
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about, every time she brought up the night that Dawn 

found me, I drew a blank. I couldn’t remember anything 

before standing in the street and being swept up in 

Dawn’s arms.  

“Can you remember waking up that morning?” 

asked Doc. 

I sat in silence staring at the red stripes on my worn 

shoelaces and listened to the faint tick of the clock on 

the wall. Doc waited for my response. She never rushed 

me. 

I hopped off the chair and stood over the table, 

staring at the crayons. I grabbed the black crayon and 

began to cover the page in black wax. Crystal grabbed 

my arm. 

“Hannah, what is it?” 

I looked down at the broken crayon and black blob 

that I had created.  

“It…it was dark. I couldn’t see. My mommy wasn’t 

there. I felt around for her and I cried out for her but she 

didn’t come. It smelled really bad too.” I placed my hand 

on top of my head. “I stood on something and bumped 

my head. I pushed up above my head and tried to push 

the top up but I could only move it a little.” My eyes 

began to tear up. “It took a long time to get it open.” 
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“How did you get it open?” Doc asked. 

“I think I fell asleep. When I waked up—” 

“Awoke, honey. Not waked up, awoke,” Crystal 

corrected. 

Doc patted Crystal’s arm and shook her head to 

stress that she not interrupt. 

“When I ah-woke, I felt around and found a piece of 

wood and used it to push up with all my might.” 

“That was very smart of you, Hannah.  What did you 

see when you pushed it up?” asked Doc. 

Tears rolled down my cheeks. “Trash everywhere.”  

I turned to Crystal’s embrace. I didn’t know if it was 

okay to leave anything out, but I didn’t tell them about 

the body.  

“I’m very proud of you, Hannah. You were able to 

remember much more today. You are a very brave girl.”  

Doc looked at Crystal. “That’s enough for today.”  

Crystal walked me to the hallway. “Hannah, you can 

go and join the other children. Do you know the way?” 

I nodded. A weird feeling had swept over me while 

discussing that night and I was anxious for anything that 



THE DAWN 

41 

would clear my mind of it. 

 

Crystal watched Hannah run down the hall and then 

looked back at Doc expecting an answer to an unspoken 

question. 

“She was in a dumpster, I gather,” said Doc as she 

walked around the table picking up the papers and 

crayons. “Someone had placed her there, in a hurry, to 

hide or protect her.  Perhaps her mother.” 

Crystal was silent. That’s a large part of the puzzle. 

What happened to her mother? 

“I’ve already reported the results of her checkup to 

Dawn. Other than being a little dehydrated, she’s in 

perfectly good health. How is she adjusting to her new 

surroundings?”  Doc asked. 

“As well as can be expected, Kamala.” 

Doc froze in place. She was caught off guard. Crystal 

was one of the few that ever used her real name. It was 

kind of strange to hear it now that she had become so 

accustomed to being called “Doc.”  

“Does she seem sad at all?” asked Doc. 
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“If she is, she’s hiding it well. I would think that she is 

much happier here with us, in this environment.” 

“I would be very surprised if that were true.” 

Crystal met Doc’s gaze with a puzzled look. 

Doc pushed her overgrown bangs back behind her 

ear and motioned for Crystal to sit down. “All that she 

has ever known is the way of life she had with her 

mother. I am certain that she would give anything to get 

back to it, no matter what we have to offer.” 

Crystal nodded in agreement. She had seen it before 

with kids that were taken away from their parents for 

child neglect. There were cases where parents ran into 

unfortunate circumstances, leaving them homeless. 

Once the children were taken away and had proper food 

and shelter, they weren’t always happy. Some would 

attempt to run away to get back to their parents. There’s 

nothing stronger than that bond of love, Crystal thought. 

“It seems that she’s adjusting but it’s a facade. It will 

take time. How are her lessons?” asked Doc. 

“They’re going well. She picks things up much faster 

than I’ve seen before and she’s obsessed with Dawn.” 

“I’m not surprised. She’s her hero,” Doc smiled. 
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On my way to join the other kids I decided to check 

out areas of the building that I hadn’t seen before. 

Exploring was so much fun. My mom and I used to do it 

all the time. That’s how we found things that we needed 

and new places to live. She made a game of it. We were 

on an adventure exploring uncharted territories that just 

happened to be storefronts, abandoned buildings and 

blocks of empty residences. 

The door leading to the stairwell shut hard behind 

me. I stood startled, waiting for someone to find me. I 

was determined to find out what was at the top of the 

stairs.  I stepped onto the cement steps and looked up 

over the metal banister but could only see the banister 

of the next level. The stairs were dimly lit but I didn’t 

mind. I wasn’t used to having much light anyway. There 

were times when we didn’t have flashlights or candles 

and when we did, we only used them if my mommy was 

certain the light couldn’t be seen from outdoors.  

The slam didn’t attract any attention so I began to 

climb the stairs. On the fourth level, a hallway led to the 

opening of a large room with a fireplace. The sun peaked 

through a wall of boarded windows.  Dawn stood sipping 

from a cup while looking down at a large map that 
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covered a table. Another woman was with her and made 

rhythmic sounds as she walked toward Dawn. 

 “Boom da kack, boom kack, boom da kack, boom 

kack.” 

“Stop beatboxing—I don’t want to do the bump. 

Stop twerking on me,” Dawn exclaimed as she pushed 

the woman away.  

“Diva. You’re so bossy. Warrior Diva.” the woman 

laughed. 

“Stop calling me that. I don’t have time for your 

shenanigans,” Dawn said, while pushing her away again. 

“I’ve been thinking about something.” 

“You’re actually going to let me in on your 

thoughts?” Jade looked skeptical. 

“I’m curious. Have I made a positive impact on your 

life?” asked Dawn. 

“A positive—What are you talking about? Have you 

lost your mind? Are you about to die?” 

Dawn stared at her.  

“Yes, you have made a positive impact on my life.  

Now stop talking about things like that. You’re scaring 

me, and you know that nothing scares me,” she said as 



THE DAWN 

45 

she gave Dawn an irritated look and went back to 

beatboxing and twerking close enough for her hip to 

bump against Dawn’s leg and annoy her. 

Dawn pushed her again. The woman laughed and 

stumbled away. I giggled. She lowered her voice, “looks 

like we have a spy in our midst.” 

“She’s been my shadow off and on today,” Dawn 

replied. 

 Dawn sat her cup down. “Hannah, come and meet 

Jade. Her job around here is to aggravate me.”  

“No, my job here is to remind her of what it’s like to 

be human.”  

Dawn shot her a look that said, you’re saying too 

much. 

Jade rolled her eyes and walked over to me holding 

up her hand for a high five, “Yo! Hannah banana! What’s 

up girl?” 

I giggled again. I had never met anyone like Jade. Her 

personality was so much fun. She had caramel skin and 

long braids that hung down to her camouflage baggy 

pants. I raised my hand, but before I could respond, an 

explosion shook the building. Dawn dashed for the 

stairs.  
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“Han stay here!” Jade yelled.   

Instead, I followed her down the hall and up the 

back stairs to the roof. 

At the top of the stairs Dawn pulled open a heavy, 

steel door as if it weighed nothing. The door was closing 

as Jade made it to the top. Jade grabbed the handle but 

the weight the door almost slammed her back into the 

jamb. She pushed it open just in time to see Dawn run 

towards the edge of the roof.  I could hear footsteps 

running up the stairs behind me as I climbed. 

What happened next seemed to be in slow motion. 

Just as Dawn got to the edge of the roofline, a second 

explosion sent smoke and debris flying in every 

direction. We fell back from the door. Seth pushed his 

way passed us and pulled the door open again.  Through 

the haze, we saw that a third of the roof was gone, 

including where Dawn had been standing. 

I screamed as Jade grabbed me and pulled me back. 

“I thought I told you to stay downstairs,” she said. A 

thumping sound turned her attention back to the roof. 

As we looked on, a black military helicopter rose 

above the building. Dawn’s limp body was slumped over 

the arm of a soldier that held her around the waist. 

Before the helicopter pulled away, Dawn raised her arm; 
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the signal for Protocol II.  Seth nodded and ushered us 

back down the stairs. 
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Dawn struggled to open her eyes. The light was too 

bright. What did they do to me?  Vaguely, she 

remembered an injection in her neck while on the 

helicopter. She wasn’t sure how long she had been 

drifting in and out of consciousness. She remembered 

scenes of the city below and then darkness. She saw the 

approach to a military base and then darkness. She 

wondered how long she had been out before she 

awakened in this room. 

Her cell was stark white and empty, except for the 

chair that she sat cuffed to and the vacant chair in front 

of her.  Upon assessing herself for injuries she found 

that her feet were also restrained. The crook of her arm 

was sore where her captors had drawn blood.  

She looked up at the mirror on the wall, aware that 

she was being watched.  To her back left, a buzzer 

sounded and a door opened. In walked a high ranking 

military officer. Dawn fixed her gaze straight ahead. And 

the game begins. 

“I am General Alexander Cain and you are?” His 

speech was slow and deliberate. 

Dawn glanced up at him as he stepped in front of 
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her. He wore a crisp black uniform with the IMO insignia 

and various military medals over his left breast pocket.  

General Cain sat down and looked Dawn over but 

said nothing further. He looked to be about 40 years old. 

His grooming was impeccable. He was clean-shaven, and 

upon removing his hat, revealed a freshly lined, low-

taper fade haircut.  

Okay, one of us is going to have to get this started, 

she thought. “Why am I here? We are no threat to you.” 

Her voice was hoarse and her mouth was very dry, no 

doubt a side effect of whatever they had drugged her 

with. 

“Correction, your people aren’t a threat, but you, my 

dear, are a different story.”  

He crossed his legs.  “We have cameras all over the 

city for surveillance.  It’s important that we keep an eye 

on what’s going on outside of the IMO cities and safe 

zones. A few months ago, on a random security check, 

one of our drones happened upon you doing some 

remarkable things, things that no human should be 

capable of doing. We’ve been looking for you ever since, 

monitoring different sectors of the city. We lucked out 

when you saved that little girl. Where did you come 

from? Did you jump off that building to get to her?  

How-” 
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“You were watching and did nothing? You were just 

going to let them harm her?” 

“We don’t get involved with the natural order of 

things,” General Cain lied. 

“There is nothing natural about Them.” 

“So how did you-” 

“I can do nothing unless He allows it.” 

“He?” General Cain pondered her statement. “So, 

you work for-” 

She cut him off, “No, that’s your creation.”  

General Cain had nonchalantly begun picking at his 

fingernails but stopped and glanced at Dawn. Although 

his military training taught him to hide emotion, his eyes 

revealed that her words disturbed him.  He looked back 

at the mirror behind him.  

Dawn interrupted his thoughts, “You can’t keep me 

here.” 

Cain turned back to face Dawn with a sneer, “Sure 

we can.”  

He rose from his seat and with an accomplished look 

about him, walked out of the interrogation room and 

into the room on the other side of the mirror where the 
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Director was waiting. Two guards stood stationed 

outside the door.  

“This is a waste of time,” said Cain. “I have a set of 

skills that I haven’t used for some time that—”  

“No. No torture,” said the Director.  

“You.” General Cain pointed at a soldier standing 

behind them. “Is this the woman you saw in that 

building?” 

“Yes, sir. I followed orders to search for her based on 

the drone footage. While making my way through the 

structure you pinpointed she…uh, attacked me, sir.” 

“So, you were able to fight her off? 

“Yes, sir.” 

“You're dismissed,” said General Cain. 

The soldier saluted and left the room. 

“He’s lying.” 

“Which part?” asked the Director. She trusted the 

General Cain’s instincts. 

“I’m sure he saw her, but his account of what 

happened after that is a lie. His eyes should have been 

locked, staring ahead at a distant object. Instead, they 
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drifted off to the right and back forward.” 

“Have an IMO Police Corps unit pick him up. I want 

to know what happened that would cause him to lie to 

his superiors. Get me all the information you can on her. 

Who is she? What is she? Where did she come from?  Is 

she the product of a military experiment? Are there 

more like her? I want the blood test and DNA results on 

my desk ASAP! I want answers.”  

 “Did you hear what she said?” asked Cain. “‘That’s 

your crea—’” 

The Director put her hand up cutting him off, “She 

just mumbled something. What did she just say? Play it 

back.” 

They looked at the computer screen as the 

lieutenant played back the audio from the room. It was 

too faint to make out. He studied the screen as the 

computer attempted to decipher the sound wave.  

“This may take some time,” said the lieutenant. 

“She’s talking to someone. The intonation pattern seems 

to reflect that she is making a statement.” He attempted 

to repeat what he was hearing through his headphones.  

“‘No’” He tapped a button on his keyboard and one of 

the levels of a red bar on his screen raised. “’Weapon. 

No weapon… Shall-- Is she wired?” he asked. 
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The interrogation room’s microphone picked up 

movement. They all turned to look back at the mirror. 

Dawn’s restraints were broken. She stood up from the 

chair, her fierce eyes locked on the mirror as though she 

could see General Cain and the Director.  

 “Like I said, you can’t keep me here. Or should I say, 

there is nothing that you can do to keep me here.” She 

walked right through the two-way mirror and into the 

room with them.  

There stood the Madam herself, Director of the 

North American branch of the International Military 

Order or the IMO as it is abbreviated. The Director 

grabbed the chair of the lieutenant to keep from 

stumbling as she stepped back away from Dawn. 

Cain gasped, “What the— Are we in the Matrix?” 

“This is not a movie,” the Director scolded, eyes 

fixed on Dawn. 

“Yes, they are your creation.” Dawn continued as she 

stepped in front of them.  “You unleashed the virus that 

mutated into a demonic force. Your creation!” 
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Unlike the rest of those descending the stairs from the 

roof, Jade did a good job of restraining her sniffles. It 

was the unknown that caused so much concern. Seth 

was worried about Dawn also but he had to keep 

everyone from panicking. They had to focus on the task 

at hand: Protocol II.  

Protocol II was a clear set of evacuation procedures 

established to get everyone out of the building as 

quickly as possible, without accident or incident.  The 

evacuation route was only known by the Stabilizer team 

which Seth led. 

Seth stopped those that were heading down to the 

landing. “We will not hang our heads in sorrow. 

Everyone has to be strong right now.” He thought about 

Dawn’s gesture and yelled, “Protocol II! Jade, you know 

what to do!” 

Jade wiped a tear from her eye and nodded, “Yes, 

get everyone down to level three.”  

If Dawn had a best friend, it was Jade. Although 

everyone loved Dawn, Seth knew how much harder this 

had to be for Jade. The bond that he saw between them 

led him to ask her how she had met Dawn. She was on 



THE DAWN 

55 

kitchen detail that week and had just finished washing 

dishes. She stopped what she was doing and leaned 

against the sink. Seth knew that Jade didn’t like 

discussing the past. She didn’t give details, but she did 

give an answer. 

“She saved me.” 

“From them?” 

“No, from myself. I was self-destructing long before I 

knew who they were. After the day of awakening, she 

didn’t forget about me. She came back for me. I 

wouldn’t be alive now.” 

“She came back? That means you knew her before 

the transformation?” 

“Yes.” 

Jade turned back towards the sink. Seth waited 

hoping that she would tell him the full story, but she 

didn’t say anything further. He really wanted to know 

who Dawn used to be.  

 

Seth looked back at the guy behind him, “Juan, get 

to each level and—”  
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They had gotten down to the next floor, but 

something wasn’t right. He felt a breeze. Seth walked 

down the hall, rounded the corner and backed up, 

startled. When he stepped back, he almost tripped over 

Juan. He didn’t know that Juan had followed him. As he 

held his arm out to keep Juan from walking any further 

forward, they saw that half of the building was gone for 

several floors. His mind raced as he wondered how 

many were alive or trapped in the rubble below.   

Seth turned back, “Third level now!” For all that he 

knew, the building could collapse at any minute. “Juan 

follow me!” 

Seth and Juan went room to room, floor to floor, 

looking for survivors.  During this time of day, most of 

the children would have been on the first of the five 

floors they occupied.  They found Nguyen with his 

brother, Quan, who had been teaching Judo. Most of the 

children were with them. They were covered in dust and 

had just tunneled their way under some beams and 

debris to get to the back stairs.  

“Juan, help them get the kids to the third level. I’ll 

continue on,”  said Seth. 

As Seth rounded the corner he heard someone yell 

out. Crystal was in a room where the back wall had been 

blown away and the floor had half collapsed. Her end 
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would drop off any minute.  One of the children, 

Stephen, huddled beside her. He had run to the room 

when he heard the first explosion and Crystal had gone 

in after him.  

“Hold on!” Seth yelled.  

He ran back with rope and threw it toward Crystal. 

The floor was starting to give. “Grab the rope! Hurry!”  

The whole floor began to shift. Seth had tied one 

end of the rope to a pipe in the hallway. He stepped 

onto the floor and carefully made his way toward 

Crystal. The floor was now almost at a forty-five-degree 

angle.  

Seth reached his hand out. “Come to me, Crystal.”  

Crystal didn’t move. There was no way that Seth 

could carry both Stephen and her out before the floor 

collapsed.  

“Take Stephen,” Crystal yelled. The floor began to 

pop. The whole thing was going to go.  

“Crystal, please!” 

“Take Stephen,” she yelled again. She used all of her 

strength to pick Stephen up and push him towards Seth. 

There was no use arguing with her. There was no 
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time. Seth reached for Stephen and pulled him up. 

“Put your arms around my neck,” he instructed 

Stephen.  

Seth pulled on the rope and climbed up as if he were 

climbing a mountain. He set Stephen down at the top. 

“Please help Ms. Crystal,” Stephen cried. 

Seth lowered himself back down. “Come on, 

Crystal!” 

“You can’t carry me Seth. It’s okay dear, really. I’m 

ready.” 

“CRYSTAL!” Seth yelled.  

The building rumbled as the room started to break 

apart. Just as the floor gave way, Crystal jumped and 

grabbed Seth. He yelled out in pain as she wrapped her 

arms around his chest. She wasn’t overweight by any 

means, but the extra weight caused them to slide down 

as threads of the rope tore into his hands.  

“Seth, this won’t work. I’m going to let go.”   

Crystal began to release Seth so that she would fall 

and he could pull himself up, but Seth wrapped his legs 

around her. 

“No, you don’t. If you go, we go!” 
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As the room began to crumble, Seth yelled out in 

pain and held on to the rope. He was drenched in sweat, 

and his hands were beet-red and burning. As brave as he 

had just been, he was fighting not to lose hope.  

“God please,” he whispered.  

Straightaway they began to rise. Seth looked up to 

find that Darryl was pulling them up. Darryl was six-feet-

two and two-hundred-sixty pounds of solid muscle. Seth 

held on with all his might. Nguyen and Juan ran up 

behind Darryl and grabbed hold of the rope.   

As they got close to the top Seth yelled, “Grab 

Crystal!”  

Darryl braced himself by putting a foot on each side 

of the doorway, but Crystal was hanging too far below 

Seth for Nguyen to reach her.  

“I can’t hold her much longer,” Seth yelled. “Crystal, 

you’ve got to let go of me and grab the rope!”  Seth still 

had his legs around her but his strength was just about 

depleted.  

The guys at the top devised a plan. Juan and Nguyen 

grabbed the rope from Darryl and Darryl reached down, 

grabbed Seth, and pulled him up onto the floor.  Crystal 

screamed as Seth’s legs released her.  
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“Don’t look down,” Seth yelled. 

 Crystal hung from the rope. She tried to wrap her 

leg around the rope like she had seen done before but 

she was unsuccessful. Then, she made the mistake of 

looking down and screamed out. 

“Pull her up quick,” Seth yelled. 

 Juan and Nguyen pulled the rope up, and Darryl 

reached over and pulled her in at the top. They all fell 

back in exhaustion, gasping for air.  

“Thank you,” Seth whispered. 

Everyone looked over at Seth as he began to laugh 

to himself. He then glanced at Crystal with a serious look 

on his face.  

“Why the heck did you grab onto me like that? I 

thought you said you were ready to go? I should push 

you over the edge,” he said as he stood on his feet. 

Crystal’s eyes followed him. “So not funny right 

now,” she said. 

Seth leaned down and kissed her on the forehead. 

“Are you okay to keep moving, old woman?” 

“This ‘old woman’ is okay enough to whoop your 

behind,” she replied as she rose and braced herself 
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against the wall.  

Stephen grabbed her hand. 

“Good, come on,” Seth replied. 

Darryl laughed. “Seth, you almost got a left hook to 

the jaw.”
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“Jade! Where’s Jade?!” Seth demanded as they ran 

toward the group waiting on the third level at the 

entrance to the skywalk.  

“Here,” Jade exclaimed. She ran down the hall 

toward them with a black duffel bag over each shoulder. 

She eyed Seth’s hands, not understanding why he had 

strips of cloth around his palms.  

“I had to go back and get some things. We are not 

going through that door unarmed. We are not Dawn.”  

She dropped the two duffel bags on the ground and 

unzipped them to reveal guns, ammo, flashlights and 

other items.  Stephen stepped forward and peered into 

the bag, fascinated by the sight of guns. He knew that 

they had them, but children were never allowed in the 

weapons room.  

“Back up Stephen,” Jade scolded. He backed away to 

where the rest of the children were huddled. 

Juan grabbed one of the bags from her which was 

quite heavy. “Okay, Hulk.”  

Jade smiled and nudged him. 
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Seth walked over to the entrance of the skywalk. He 

approached the children. “I need you guys to remember 

what you learned in your emergency escape training.” 

He paused. “Where’s the new one that joined us?”  

I turned around. Stephen was pointing at me, so I 

raised my hand. 

“It’s Hannah,” Jade said and winked at me as she 

knelt, assembling a rifle. 

“Hannah, I want you to do whatever you see the 

other kids doing, okay?”  

I nodded.  

Crystal leaned forward and whispered to the 

children, “It will be just like the drills we practiced. 

Okay?”  

Seth motioned for Crystal to move next to me. He 

could tell that the children didn’t understand what was 

going on. He was relieved that we seemed more curious 

than frightened.  

 

Seth searched the faces of the adults and sighed. I’m 

no good at this, but I need to say something. He looked 
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into Crystal’s eyes, “You know what’s more powerful 

than fear? Courage.”  She nodded in agreement. He 

looks so much like his dad right now, she thought 

“Courage is not the absence of fear but the ability to 

overcome fear to face any difficulty or danger that 

exists. Do you know how powerful that is? Dawn has 

been an example of that for us. We must have that same 

courage right now to protect each other.” He pointed at 

the door. “Whatever is on the other side of that door 

doesn’t matter. We’ve trained for this and we are well 

able to defeat any enemy.” He looked at each of them. 

“Don’t allow your faith to fail.”  

Their confidence rose. Seth exuded strength, and his 

strength made them stronger. He turned to the door 

and dismantled the alarm. Darryl stepped forward. He 

had already been working behind Seth, disabling a 

device that was wired to detonate if the door opened.  

Before they removed the barricade, Seth turned 

back, held a finger to his lips and then put his fist in the 

air.  

It was like watching a sequenced dance. In three 

steps, the adults surrounded the children who lined up 

in three rows in the center. The adults had formed a 

protection barrier around the children. Jade had given 

each adult that didn’t already have one, some form of 
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pistol or rifle and each of them held the weapon down 

at their side.  

Darryl and Seth removed the barricade, unlocked the 

double doors and pushed them open. Without looking 

back, Seth lifted his arm and made a V with his fingers. 

The children locked arms and the adults pressed in 

closer. 

It was dark in the skywalk. Those in front had 

flashlights. We didn’t make a sound as we followed Seth 

to the attached building. The end of the skywalk opened 

to what may have once been a lounge area.  

Seth motioned for us to turn left toward the stairs 

that would lead down to the entrance of the building. All 

the adults held a gun pointed out of the circle in every 

direction around the group. At the stairs, Seth halted 

everyone as he watched beams below swaying back and 

forth from flashlights or some other light source. 
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General Cain never ran from anything before in his life, 

but this was a fight that he was not prepared for. He 

grabbed the Directors arm and ran out of the room 

yelling to the guards behind him, “Fire at will!”  

The soldiers drew their M-9 pistols and entered the 

room. Their quick-fire point shooting was no match for 

her speed. Dawn had vanished. The only inhabitants 

were the two lieutenants that had been sitting in front 

of computer screens and the two soldiers that were 

standing against the back wall with pistols drawn. They 

looked at each other. The lieutenant that had been 

working to decipher her words from the interrogation 

room looked around dumbfounded. “What just 

happened?” 

General Cain and the Director turned down two 

corridors before they came to a stop. They had not 

heard gunfire, nor had an alarm gone off. The Director 

touched her ear piece and asked, “Where is she?”  

A voice answered. “There are no signs of her.”  

She turned to Cain. “Lockdown the base. No one in 

or out. Scan the building. Find her.”  
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“And what are we supposed to do when we find 

her?” demanded Cain. 

“You were successful in catching her once!” 

“Did we? It seems to me that a woman that can walk 

through walls wouldn’t get caught unless she wanted to 

get caught.”  

The Director paused in thought, but did not respond. 

Her ego would not allow her to think that anyone could 

outsmart her. 

Impatient, she again touched her ear piece, “Have 

you found her yet?” 

“We have picked up a form of energy moving 

through the facility.”  

“Energy?” 

“Yes.” 

“Not a physical body, but energy?” 

“Yes, that is correct, Director.” 

“Well, where is this energy now?” 

“...In your office, Director.” 
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At the stairwell, Hannah pulled back. The whole 

scene was too familiar. A memory began to surface that 

frightened her. Crystal, sensing that something was 

wrong, pulled Hannah close to her. Seth placed a light 

on his face and held a finger up to his lips which meant 

to remain silent. They began to descend the stairs. As 

they looked down from the second level, the shadow of 

a person ran by.  

Seth thought about stopping on the second floor, 

but he didn’t want to end up trapped. If they made it to 

the ground level, they all might have a chance at making 

it out alive. He pressed on. They would have to deal with 

whatever they found on the ground level. They still had 

no idea if there was even a threat waiting for them.  

Seth looked back at Crystal. She was tough, but she 

was one of the oldest among them. He wondered if the 

whole ordeal was too much for her. He remembered a 

conversation they had once. She had been trying to 

explain what it’s like to age.  

“You look older, and you can no longer do all of the 

things that you used to do, but inside you feel like you 

are still twenty, or thirty something years old. Then, you 
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go to the beach, or somewhere where there are young 

adults, and it just hits you like a sack of rocks-you’re 

getting old. You’re not the most attractive one in the 

room anymore; no one notices you at all,” her voice 

trailed off.  

“You become invisible,” Seth had responded. 

“Exactly. You’re invisible to society. They don’t even 

market to your age group unless it’s for medications,” 

she laughed.   

She had seemed kind of sad as she let Seth into this 

intimate part of her world.  He saw their elders in a 

whole new light after that and made a mental note to be 

a little more sensitive in the way he dealt with them. 

He motioned to Crystal. but she was focused on the 

children.  

“Crystal,” he whispered.  “Crystal,” he whispered, 

louder. 

Gina heard him and reached over, tapped Crystal’s 

arm and pointed toward Seth. 

Seth half whispered, half mouthed to her, “Are you 

okay?” 

Crystal nodded and smiled a nervous grin.  
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That was enough for him. He motioned, and they 

continued down the stairs. 

At the bottom, there was no wall separating the 

stairwell from the rest of the building. The landing was 

open to an expansive area that had at one time been a 

lobby. The front door of the building was about one 

hundred feet away but something seemed to be in front 

it.  

As Seth’s eyes adjusted to the dark area, they came 

into focus. Bodies had been lined up in front of the 

entrance. They began moving forward, away from the 

doors. Without hesitation, Seth held up his fist and then 

two fingers that he turned once to the left and once to 

the right.  

The circle was formed again but this time the 

children knelt on their heels with their heads up, ready 

for the next instruction. Crystal turned to look at 

Hannah. Stephen, next to her, had grabbed her hand 

showing her what to do and did not let go. 

They came into view, IMO soldiers with guns pointed 

at them. Seth’s arm went up again. A row of adults 

dropped down to knee level with a row of adults still 

standing behind them, making a double circle around 

the children. Their weapons were pointed out in every 

direction around the circle.  
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Crystal watched Hannah. She had let go of Steven’s 

hand and grimaced, covering her ears. Can’t they hear 

them? Hannah thought. She looked around but no one 

else seemed to be paying any attention. The sound was 

getting louder.  She began to pant and rocked back and 

forth as panic overtook her.  

Crystal placed an arm around Hannah to calm her. 

Before either side could open fire, the windows at the 

front of the building exploded sending glass shards in 

every direction. THEY were here.  

Seth didn’t waste a second. He motioned and every 

male picked up a child. Jade picked Hannah up and she 

wrapped her arms around Jade’s neck as everyone ran 

off to the left of the stairwell towards a back door. They 

kept moving and didn’t stop.  

Once out the back door, just as Seth was about to 

place a rifle in the door to jam it, an IMO soldier 

barreled through. Darryl raised a rifle to his face. The 

soldier, trying to catch his breath, raised his hands in 

surrender and collapsed on the wall. “Did you see that? 

Wha—What was that?” he stuttered. 

Darryl grabbed him by the collar and urged him on. 

“Keep moving.”  

“You got this, man?” asked Darryl. 
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“Yeah, get out of here,” Seth replied. 

 They sprinted out of the building and down the alley 

with the others.  There, a Stabilizer unlocked the back 

door to the building behind them and they ventured 

through to the other side. 

Seth pressed a button on the explosive that he had 

attached to the door for the countdown to begin. He 

was the last one out and the only one that heard the 

screams. 

 

Around the corner from what was left of what had 

been our home, four military cargo trucks pulled up in 

front of us. “Get in!” the driver yelled.  

Seth raised his gun. “No!” The others had formed 

the circle again behind Seth.  

“Either get in and live or stay here and die. Whatever 

you decide, do it quickly! 
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The Director placed her hand on the control panel 

outside of her office and the glass doors slid open. 

General Cain walked in first, armed and ready to fire his 

weapon. Six security officers followed.  

The office was empty. The conference room was on 

the left, to the right was the Director’s seating area, and 

beyond that, her desk and credenza. The entire office 

was decorated in mid-century modern furniture—a stark 

contrast to the rest of the base.  

They searched the adjoining rest area but found no 

sign of her.  The security team was ordered to stand 

guard outside the office.  As the office door slid shut, the 

Director walked to the back wall and pushed a panel. 

The panel slid to the right to reveal a hidden room. 

Cain’s eyes widened.  

The Director turned back to him. “Stay here.” 

She walked into the room and over to the large 

hexagon-shaped table in the center across from where 

Dawn stood fidgeting with her arm.  Behind the table 

was a computer station that rivaled NASA’s mission 

control center.  
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Dawn waived her hand across the table and a 

hologram of an enormous fortress rose.  A wall that 

appeared to be four hundred feet high surrounded the 

entire city. The wall was made up of twenty-foot by 

twenty-foot cement blocks and some type of force field 

energy shield ran between the blocks. It was a barrier of 

energy particles that no one could pass through. 

Cain’s curiosity got the best of him. He snuck in and 

stood in the shadows of the entrance. He watched in 

amazement. The scale of the fortress was staggering. 

These were IMO plans that he hadn’t been privileged to 

know. 

Dawn waived her hand to the side, and another 

image arose. She ignored the Director and continued 

swiping and waving images at an incredible speed.  

She’s a robot, the Director thought. “Have you 

learned all that you came here to learn?” 

“I didn’t come here. You brought me here. I see that 

your technology has made a quantum leap.” 

 The hologram showed a futuristic unmanned mass 

transport system and flying vehicles that seemed more 

like streamlined jet skis.  

“This fortress that you’re building, you think that it 

will keep you safe.” 
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“It will keep the population safe…” 

“Keep the population safe?” 

“Every ruler wants to keep their people safe,” the 

Director exclaimed. 

Cain thought the Director was being very careful 

with her words. 

“Hmmm… The same people that you’ve been 

poisoning?” 

“Excuse me?” 

“You’ve been poisoning them for decades through 

the water, foods, cosmetics, medicines... Killing them off 

as you saw fit. You could cure their diseases; instead you 

let them die.” 

Cain leaned in closer noticing the even tone of 

Dawn’s voice. 

“This government and the one before it has done 

what was best for its people,” the Director defensively 

replied. 

“Your government decided on which segment of 

society it wanted to reduce and then poisoned them 

accordingly.”   

“Are you saying that we’ve committed genocide?” 
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“I’m saying that you developed cures. However, you 

cared more about profits than helping humankind. To 

profit millions of dollars from the cure, you had to see 

that a large enough percentage of society contracted the 

illness. Much of this was done through vaccinations, 

then toiletries and surprisingly scented candles. Very 

impressive.” 

Cain didn’t realize that he was slowly shaking his 

head. Years ago, there were rumors about building 

materials causing illness, but scented candles? He almost 

laughed at the thought. And what did she mean? She’s 

accusing the government of choosing populations of 

people they wanted to poison and kill off?  

“Then your greed really kicked in. You realized how 

much could be made if you didn’t provide the cure. 

Instead, you would receive millions donated each year 

for research and millions of dollars for the treatments 

produced by your pharmaceutical company.”  

The Director slammed her hand down on the table 

and started to interject, “How dare y—” 

“Providing cures would collapse the medical system 

that your family largely owned. Yes, I know who you 

are,” Dawn continued. “You did provide the cure to a 

select few who had the millions of dollars to meet your 

price. Their healing was proclaimed a ‘miracle.’   
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Your government kept society blinded to its real 

plans by steering their focus. You used the media, 

television, and social media to keep society infatuated 

with monetary success and material possessions. Focus 

was placed on sex, body image, debt, extraneous 

political issues, racial divide…. Shall I go on?”  

Dawn focused on one section of the hologram and 

studied the skyways that attached the buildings of the 

fortress. She didn’t wait for a reply. “These were just 

distractions while you worked out your true agenda.” 

“Which is?” the Director asked. 

Dawn tapped a building on the hologram and an 

image of a lab moved forward and rotated one hundred 

eighty degrees. 

 “Your definition of an ideal. A genetically superior 

society under your full control.” 

The Director started to say something but paused. 

“You think we are your enemy, but we are not. We can 

be allies—” 

“Your trust is in power and war,” said Dawn. “Your 

army will fail you.” 

“You don’t know my army. In fact, my army should 

be arriving here any minute with what’s left of your 
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friends. Maybe then you will be more inclined to work 

with us.”  

More like work for us, Cain thought. 

Dawn began to walk towards the open panel to exit the 

room. “We have nothing more to talk about. And, your 

army—they’re already dead.”   

At the open panel, Dawn reached her arm out into 

the shadow and touched the right side of Cain’s 

forehead. “Remember,” she whispered. 
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The cargo trucks traveled toward Interstate 95 South, 

making their way out of the city. The backs of the trucks 

were covered in green canvas so that no one could see 

inside.  They had no trouble moving throughout the city 

because they were in IMO vehicles. No one would 

bother a convoy of military vehicles without suffering 

the consequences. Any IMO police on patrol would 

assume that they were on special assignment. 

In the back of the last truck, Darryl sat next to the 

young soldier. He was still in a state of shock. “What was 

that?” he asked. “It was like zombie apocalypse in 

there.”  

“Oh yeah? Did they look like zombies to you?” Darryl 

asked. 

The soldier shook his head. 

“They weren’t zombies,” Darryl stated, peering 

through a gap in the canvas of the cargo truck. 

“Then what?” 

“Something much worse.”   

Darryl examined the young soldier. He wasn’t sure 
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that they should have brought him along.  Although, if 

they hadn’t, he was certain to have met the same fate as 

the rest of his team. There’s no better time than the 

present, Darryl thought. “So, what were your orders 

back there?” 

The young soldier stared at the floor. “To capture 

you and bring you in alive for questioning.” 

“Why?” 

“I don’t know. Something about you guys being 

enemies of the nation. Am I your prisoner?” 

“You were a prisoner long before you came across 

us, and you didn’t even know it. No.” 

The young soldier looked at him quizzically and 

breathed a sigh of relief. “Who are these people?” he 

asked while pointing his thumb behind him toward the 

front of the truck. 

“I don’t know. They sure aren’t the IMO.” 

“No, they aren’t.” 

“I believe they were sent to rescue us.”  

“By your leader?” 

“By our protector.” 
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Seth wasn’t sure who these people were, but he 

didn’t think it a fluke that they arrived just in time to 

rescue them. He massaged his forearm; his muscles 

ached. 

“Quick, put this on,” the driver said as he tossed him 

a black IMO combat uniform shirt and cap.  

Seth followed his gaze. There was an IMO barricade 

a couple of blocks ahead of them. He quickly dressed. 

  A soldier approached as the truck came to a stop.  

“Field medics transporting wounded soldiers from 

the counter attack, sir,” said the driver. 

“There’s been a counter attack?”  

“Yes, sir. You guys need to get in there. It’s a total 

battlefield.”  

“Don’t I know you from somewhere, soldier?” 

“I’ve seen you on base, sir.”  

“Why hasn’t anyone radioed for help?”  

“Our boys are capable, but there may not be anyone 

left to radio, sir.” 
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The soldier eyed the driver. As he was about to 

speak, the explosives that Seth had attached at the back 

door of the building went off.   

“Holy crap,” the soldier yelled as smoke plowed 

through the area. “Get an update from Coronel 

Mitchum,” he yelled behind him as he waved for their 

trucks to be let through the barrier. 

As they drove around the corner, the driver gave a 

sigh of relief. “Whew, that was close. They must have 

been trying to catch any of you that made a run for it 

from the building.” 

Seth glanced over at him.  “I’m Seth.”  

“I know.”  the driver smiled. 

“How?” asked Seth. 

“Because you were the leader. She said that you 

were second-in-command and would be leading them.” 

Seth pointed at his chest. “Me?” He shook his head. 

“I’m not second-in-command. I’m over the Stabilizers.” 

“It was you that got them out of there. Did you leave 

anyone behind?” The driver glanced down at the blood-

stained cloth wrapped around Seth’s hands.  

“I would have given my life for them,” Seth 
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responded. 

He patted Seth on the shoulder. “You, my friend, are 

a natural born leader. Dawn saw it in you. Like she said, 

you are second-in-command, an Ascendant, and I am 

over the Stabilizers.” 

“How did you know to come for us?” 

“We received a transmission from Dawn an hour ago 

stating that we needed to get to Alpha House for 

pickup.” 

“You mean Dawn’s okay? She’s alive?” 

“Of course.”  

“But we saw—” 

“Friend, in this day and time, don’t trust anything 

that you see. Everything’s an illusion.”  

The driver removed the black IMO cap that he had 

been wearing. Seth stared at him. 

“Hey, aren’t you that singer? Raymond?” 

Raymond shrugged and sighed, “Yeah, before the 

day of awakening we were a lot of things.” 

They drove along in silence for a while, both 

remembering the world before that day. Seth broke the 
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silence. “So, what’s your story Ray? Mr. six Grammy 

having…” 

Raymond smiled. “Hater. If you’re going to state 

facts, get it right. Eight Grammys,” he laughed. “You 

first. How did she find you?” 

Seth thought for a moment. This is the question we 

all ask each other. We all want to hear about each 

other’s jaw dropping encounter with Dawn that changed 

our lives. 

“It was after the day of awakening. The IMO had 

already outlawed any type of group gathering, but we 

ignored it. We should have taken them seriously.  We 

were in the practice room of the concert hall at the 

university. I had been directing the choir in rehearsal. 

We were preparing for a revival.”  

“A revival? After the day of awakening?” 

Seth nodded. “Yeah, we thought we could pull it off. 

People were searching and starting to believe. We were 

trying to reach whoever we could.” 

“Wow.” 

“Yeah, we were a bit overzealous. Let’s see… We 

were practicing an old song by Hezekiah Walker. It was 

fitting because everyone had already lost so much. We 
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were all still in a state of shock.”  He thought out loud, 

“It’s funny how when you start talking about something 

from your past, you begin to remember things you 

hadn’t thought about in years. I just remembered the 

smell of the rehearsal room.”  

“True.” 

“The song was ummmm…” He tapped his forehead. 

“Oh yeah, ‘How Much We Can Bare.’ We put our own 

funky modern twist on it.” he laughed to himself. 

“I remember that one. You guys went way back. You 

play keys?” 

“Yeah.” 

“Wouldn’t you guys be heard?” 

“No, the room was soundproof.” 

“Let me stop interrupting. Go on.” 

“Dawn burst through the door yelling, ‘Who’s in 

charge here?! Who’s in charge?!’ No one answered. 

Seventy people in there and she walks up to me and asks 

if I’m in charge. I nodded, speechless, because I didn’t 

know what was going on and because--Can I be 

honest?” 

“Please,” Raymond said. 
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“She was hot.”  

They both laughed. 

“‘You have to get out of here. The IMO is coming to 

arrest everyone,’ she said. They all began running for the 

exit, almost trampling each other. She touched my arm 

and said, ‘This way.’ I yelled for everyone to take the 

back door with us, but they were already running in a 

panic.  

I don’t know why, but I followed her. We came 

around to the other side of the hallway that the others 

were racing down. Everyone charged down the stairs. 

She grabbed my shoulder and said, ‘Follow me.’ I 

watched this woman leap over the banister and drop 

down to the banister below it. At first I was like, ‘Are you 

nuts? I can’t do that!’  But I did it. I climbed over the 

banister, hung over the edge, and mustered up the 

courage to let go. I could drop down to each level just as 

she did, but it wasn’t me. There was a force that was 

almost catching me each time that I dropped. When we 

reached the bottom, the IMO were coming through the 

front double doors gathering up the group. We escaped 

through the back door.” 

“Did she ever tell you what made her come there to 

warn you or why you?” 
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“She said that she was sent there to save all who 

would follow. There were two of us who responded to 

the call, so to speak.” 

“What happened to the ones that were captured?” 

Seth stared out of the passenger window. “You know 

what happened to them.” 

Raymond nodded. 

Seth removed the IMO gear he had been wearing. 

“Wait, can you still dance like that?” 

“Dude, really? That’s what you’re thinking about 

right now?”  

If they had been at home Raymond would have had 

him in a headlock. They were instant friends, more like 

brothers. It’s rare, but sometimes you meet a person 

and you connect. It’s like you have known them your 

whole life. 

“You’re a lot shorter than you look on television,” 

Seth laughed and then abruptly stopped. He realized 

that he hadn’t seen Jade board the last truck after 

helping the others in.  

Jade had that way about her. She would often slip 

away without the others noticing. This wasn’t the time 

for one of her disappearing acts. They could have her.  
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Ray noticed pain creep up on Seth’s face. “What’s 

wrong?” 

“Stop the truck.” 

Raymond radioed the other three cargo trucks and 

they all pulled over. He and Seth grabbed their rifles and 

jumped down out of the truck. “Hurry,” Ray said. “We 

need to keep moving.” 

Juan jumped down from the back of the second 

truck. “Que paso? Why are we stopping?” 

“Just checking on everyone,” Seth said. 

They ran to the back of each truck and searched for 

Jade. Upon reaching the fourth truck, Seth held his 

breath. He lifted the green flap of canvas and peered in. 

His eyes darted back and forth across each face.   

“Doc, is there anyone behind you? 

“No.” she replied. 

Seth felt as if a dagger had just gone through his 

heart. Jade wasn’t in any of the trucks. He placed his 

hand on his forehead and spun around. No man left 

behind, he chanted in his head. No man left behind.  

They had stopped at an intersection. He looked 

down each street as if he expected Jade to appear. 
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Raymond looked too. Seth turned and faced his new 

friend, who sighed and held out his right hand. “Second-

in-command just like she said.” 

Seth shook Ray’s hand and wrapped his left arm 

around Ray’s right shoulder slapping him on the back. 

Ray handed Seth his rifle, and, without saying another 

word, turned and ran back to his truck. Seth watched 

the four IMO cargo trucks roll away until he couldn’t see 

them anymore.  

If Jade was alive, he would find her. 
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The Director watched as Dawn walked out of the office, 

her anger rising by the second. Why are my security 

officers just standing there? What did she do to them? 

Where is Cain? She walked along the side of the table 

where Dawn had stood and tried to gather her thoughts.  

How do you react when someone stands before you 

and tells all your secrets, not to mention the 

government’s top secrets that few of those at the top of 

the organization even knew?  

She wasn’t proud of all that she or her family had 

done but she had sacrificed more than anyone would 

know to become a Director of the International Military 

Order. It was the equivalent of being the president of 

the United States except that the United States no 

longer existed. Now there was only North America, and 

she ruled over all of it.  She had a plan and was prepared 

to make even more sacrifices to become Empress of the 

IMO, ruling over all continents. There was just one 

person that stood in her way. 

She touched her earpiece. “Send more security and 

get me Coronel Mitchum.” 

“Director we have been trying to contact you, but 
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there has been too much interference in the signal. 

Coronel Mitchum’s whole platoon is gone.” 

“What do you mean gone? That was a platoon of 

one hundred fifty IMO soldiers!” 

“Affirmative. They’re all dead Director.” 

“Are you telling me that the company from both the 

interior and those stationed around the perimeter of the 

building are dead?”  

“That is correct, Director.” 

She grabbed onto the table with such force that had 

the table not been bolted to the floor, it would have 

collapsed. I am done playing games with you. You think 

you know so much? Let’s see how much you know now. 

“Arm the implant!”  

“Director...” 

“Arm the implant,” she yelled.  

As the Director spoke, she felt something sticky on 

the floor under her shoe. She stooped down. What is 

that? Is that blood? She knelt in closer. The chip. That’s 

why she had been fidgeting with her arm when I walked 

in. 

Dawn had cut out the device that the IMO had 
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implanted in her arm when she was unconscious.  It was 

placed just under the skin and could be used as a 

tracking device, or if armed, to release poison to kill.  

At that moment, the Director heard a whisper in her 

head, “You kill what you cannot control.”  

The Director yelled out in anger and kicked the wall, 

leaving a black footprint on the barren space. As she 

marched towards the entrance of the hidden room, she 

heard a gurgling sound. Her pace slowed. General Cain 

dropped from the shadow and unto the floor. His eyes 

had rolled back and he was foaming at the mouth. He 

began shaking.  

The Director knelt beside him. Is he having a seizure? 

“Get an IMMED  team to my office!”  An IMMED team is 

the IMO’s paramedic for their military medical 

department. 

                

General Cain opened his eyes and stared up at the 

ceiling of the IMO’s medical treatment facility. He had 

told them that he was fine but the physician insisted on 

keeping him under observation overnight. A tray of food 

was brought in and placed on a table that the nurse 

wheeled in front of him. He wondered how many people 
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were fortunate enough to have a full meal like the one 

that he would let go to waste. He pushed the tray away. 

He didn’t feel like eating.  

Cain was still trying to digest what had happened to 

him when the Director walked in. 

“Good, you’re awake. How are you feeling General?” 

asked the Director. 

“I’ll be fine.” 

“What happened to you?” 

Cain looked up at her and lied. “I don’t know.” 

She placed her hand over his hand as a show of 

compassion, even though she had long since been 

hardened against those types of feelings. “Well, I’m glad 

you are going to be okay.” 

She could feel the chip under his skin and raised her 

hand. “I’m told that you can leave tomorrow.  We need 

to get back to our original assignment. We have a lot to 

accomplish while stationed at this base. We came to the 

east coast to verify population numbers in the IMO 

cities, to see what threats existed, and to get an update 

on air support. We seem to have gotten sidetracked.” 

She began to walk around the room. “I’m anxious to get 

back to headquarters.” 
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It’s not like her to make small talk. Why is she 

beating around the bush? Get to the point, Cain thought. 

The Director faced Cain and opened her mouth like 

she was going to say more, but she didn’t.  

“Get some rest. We will meet tomorrow in my office, 

zero-eight hundred hours.” 

Cain nodded. His eyes followed her to the door. 

What are you scheming? He grabbed the lemonade from 

the tray. It was still a little cold. He preferred his drinks 

room temperature. Cain pulled back the aluminum cover 

and gulped it down.  

Okay, what did he know? A fortress was being built, 

but he had no idea where. It was approximately the size 

of New York City. He wondered if there were several 

being built and if construction had already begun. Why 

would anyone build a fortress except for protection or to 

keep someone out? The IMO ruled the world so who did 

they need this protection from? 

He had heard her say that society was being 

poisoned for years. Although the Director didn’t admit 

this was true, she also didn’t deny it. What next? She 

had touched him and told him to remember. 

His memories had come rushing back too fast, 

causing the seizure. Could the IMO somehow wipe his 
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memories and only give him the ones that were 

necessary for him to have? No, if they wiped them he 

wouldn’t be able to get them back. They blocked his 

memories somehow, but why? He was a trusted leader 

of the IMO. Why was information, past and present, 

being withheld from him? 

The memories that came flooding in included the 

death of his wife, which he now knew didn’t have to 

happen. He pictured his wife’s face and her smile. He 

remembered her favorite yellow, pink and orange 

flowered headscarf. He had thought it was too busy, but 

she wore it with pride after her hair loss. He then 

flashed back to the sight and feel of her chest after the 

double mastectomy.  His heart ached for her, but he had 

a strong sense that there was something else that he 

was missing. 

The lights flickered. Cain squinted and pinched the 

area between his eyes. His head was throbbing. He 

opened his eyes. He thought he saw a glint of light. He 

sighed and closed his eyes again realizing that it was her. 

“If you wanted to kill me, I would already be dead,” 

Cain stated. 

Dawn walked towards his bed. “You remember 

now.” 
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“Why me?” 

“Why not you?” She poured him a cup of water and 

glanced at his untouched plate. “You should eat.” 

Cain didn’t want the food and wondered if he should 

offer it to her instead. He knew that most of those living 

outside of the IMO cities, because they refused to take 

the pledge, were starving. That’s it! It has something to 

do with the pledge. “Would you like—?” 

“No.”  

The lights flickered again. Cain squeezed between his 

eyes.  

Dawn watched him and placed her hand on his head. 

He jumped, then relaxed. In an instant, the pain was 

gone. He felt rejuvenated. The lights flickered again. 

Dawn closed her eyes. The flickering bothered her.  

“What’s happening?” she asked.  

“They are testing the emergency backup system and 

generators.” 

“Why?”  

“We are going black. The entire city.” Cain was 

confused. Why did I just divulge information like that?  

Dawn’s question was a test. She was pleased that he 
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hadn’t lied to her.  

“All satellite signals will also be jammed,” Cain 

continued, realizing what the Director was up to.  

Dawn looked away.  “Concentrate. There is more for 

you to remember. I will visit you again.” She began to 

walk to the door. 

“Wait,” Cain yelled while sitting up. “At least answer 

one question.” 

Dawn stopped walking but kept her back to Cain. 

“Yes?” 

“Who are you?” 

“I am His servant and He appointed me the protector 

of the People of the Prophecy.” 

“What are they—those things out there?” 

Dawn had taken a step forward. She stopped and 

glanced back over her shoulder, “The same ones that 

tried to overthrow heaven.” 
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15 
 

In her office, the Director sat back in her oversized chair 

and watched the satellite footage of what happened to 

her men. The footage showed those on the exterior of 

the building. The soldiers never knew what hit them. 

They had been overtaken from every direction. To say 

that they were outnumbered was an understatement.  

“I never knew that they were so vast in number,” she 

thought aloud. “It’s like watching a swarm of locusts.”   

She leaned forward and zoomed in on the bottom 

right of the screen. She could just make out a soldier in 

that corner. Is he communicating with them? The screen 

switched to another angle and he was gone. 

She looked down at her desk. There was a file of 

medical records open, revealing Dawn’s blood work 

results. She glanced over it. There was nothing 

remarkable. She closed the file and sat back in her chair.   

A voice over her earpiece: “Director?” 

“Yes.” 

“We have an update on the soldiers.” 

“Yes, I already know they’re dead.” There must have 
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been a shift change, and he doesn’t know that I’ve 

already been informed, she thought. 

“Negative, Director.” 

She stood up from her chair. “Continue.” 

“One of the soldiers is alive. We are tracking his 

implant. Based on its speed, he’s in a vehicle.” 

“Who is it?” the Director asked. 

“Lieutenant Adams.” 

She had no idea who that was. She hoped it would 

be Coronel Mitchum. 

“Would you like a squadron dispatched-?” 

“No, don’t do anything yet. Keep tracking him and 

keep me posted. In fact, single out that soldier’s link 

from the time they arrived at the building. I’m on my 

way.” 

                         

General Cain sat up from his hospital bed. He was 

drenched in sweat, and there were tears running down 

his face. The horror of his dream had unnerved him.  An 

IMO police firing squad shooting at hundreds of people, 
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and some were children. The screams were still echoing 

in his head. Was that real? Did it happen or was it just a 

dream? 

A voice over the intercom: “General Cain, is 

everything okay? Your heart rate is increasing. 

“I’m fine. Just a bad dream.” 

Cain began detaching the electrodes that had been 

placed along his scalp to monitor his brain activity and 

on his left chest area to monitor his heart. He scanned 

the room for his clothing, dressed and rushed to the 

Director’s office.  

The Director’s guards saluted Cain as he approached. 

The office door slid open, and Cain walked in, stopping 

just short of the seating area, realizing that he was 

interrupting something. The Director sat at her desk 

with a man wearing a white lab jacket standing over her. 

He pointed at something on a page of a file.  

The Director waived Cain in, “General, is it zero-eight 

hundred already?”  

“No,” Cain said as he walked over to her desk, now 

sprawled with files and papers.  

“General Cain, Dr. Voight.” 

 Cain nodded toward the man. He knew of him. He 
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was an acclaimed geneticist that hailed from Germany.  

He wore black-rimmed glasses and was bald on top with 

greying hair sticking out on the sides of this head; he 

resembled a mad scientist.  

“So, you’re saying that she carries the virus, the very 

same virus that mutated into Legion X?” 

“Yes, Director. That’s correct. How she is able to 

control the virus is a mystery.” 

“Genetics?” 

“Genetics is an important clue, perhaps inhibiting 

the virus from entering her cells. But it is not the final 

answer.” 
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16 
 

Seth jogged down the south-end city streets and 

through alleyways south of what was left of the building 

they had escaped from just hours ago. Jade had to be 

heading in that direction, away from them.  His days of 

running track in college had paid off, or maybe it was 

just pure adrenaline that kept him going. He slowed, 

glancing at an old graffiti image on the side of a building 

depicting IMO soldiers as the devil. Yep, that’s about 

right, he thought. 

Three miles south of their old dwelling, he began to 

look for clues for Jade.  In the next block, he came across 

a homeless woman. He had almost run past her. In this 

day and age just about everyone was or resembled a 

homeless person. Outside of the IMO cities or safe zones 

there were no toiletries, cosmetics, skincare or haircare 

products, tweezers or razors.  Out here, there was no 

glamour; there was nothing to hide behind.  

This isn’t smart, Seth thought. Why is she out in the 

open like this? It was safer to stay out of open areas to 

keep from being captured. Seth watched as she picked 

up something at the base of a fire hydrant at the end of 

the block. It glistened in her hand. He stopped in front of 

her, which frightened her. He recognized that she was 



THE DAWN 

103 

holding one of Jade’s hoop earrings.  Seth held up his 

hand, a sign that it was okay, and offered her the water 

flask attached to his belt in exchange for what she held 

in her hand. She accepted it with haste. Water was more 

of a valuable commodity than jewelry.  

Seth had often warned Jade against wearing earrings 

in combat. During Judo lessons Jade would challenge 

that her jewelry was part of her style and that it made 

her fight better. To prove her point, she would collapse 

on the floor on purpose when she took her earrings off.  

Seth shook his head. What a character. Everything 

seemed to be a joke to her, but she kept everyone 

smiling, no matter the situation, even when it was the 

last thing that we wanted to do.  Despite the laughs, 

there was one thing that he was sure of: Jade was a 

warrior. It was in her blood. He felt positive that he 

would find her alive.  

He crossed the street in front of the fire hydrant and 

jogged past steps that lowered to the subway, certain 

that Jade wouldn’t have gone down there. That would 

have been like committing suicide. 

A few blocks down he came upon an alley and, on 

the ground, he saw what appeared to be Jade’s 

camouflage jacket. He walked toward it with his rifle 

drawn. He wanted to make sure that it was indeed her 
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jacket. He didn’t remember ever seeing her dressed 

without some form of camouflage, whether it be her 

jacket, pants, tank, cap, or some other item.  

Four men came from the other end of the alley and 

stood just beyond the jacket. They all looked like they 

had been in a brawl. 

“Well what do we have here?” the one on the far left 

asked. 

He was very thin with a long, mousy-brown beard. 

Seth noticed the reddish-purple bruise on the right side 

of his face as he talked. The guy held a machete and 

appeared drunk. Seth knew that he wasn’t. He had seen 

these symptoms before—a loss of coordination and 

uncontrollable trembling. He had Kuru, a disease of 

cannibals.  

All, except for one, looked haggard. He was healthier 

than the others. He must be a defector, Seth thought. 

Defectors were those who pledged to the IMO but in 

time changed their mind. The only way out was to face 

death or escape. He was a recent escapee. I wonder how 

he got hooked up with this bunch, Seth thought as he 

noticed the dark red blood stain on the defector’s thigh. 

He motioned to the jacket. “Where is the woman 

that wore this jacket?” 
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“Oh, she was fun.” 

“Don’t worry we took really good care of her,” 

another chimed in. 

Seth looked at the man closest to the jacket. He was 

still bleeding from a large gash on his forehead. Seth was 

sure that Jade had been the cause of that wound. In 

assessing the scene, he could easily work out their 

injuries. He knew the training that Dawn had given the 

women: 

“Forget what you have seen in movies. You cannot 

overpower a man like you’ve seen on television. 

Proper training is necessary. Never stop moving. 

Usually, you will have a cardiovascular advantage 

over them.  Use the strength in your legs. When you 

have multiple adversaries never keep your focus on 

just one. Keep an eye on all of them, being prepared 

to shoot one while fighting another if need be.”  

Dawn made sure that they took these lessons very 

seriously.  There were few women around after the day 

of awakening, so the ones that were left needed to 

know how to protect themselves  

The Kuru’s wanted him to think that they had taken 

Jade, but Seth knew better. He played out the scene in 

his head: After being approached, one of them must 
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have snuck up behind Jade and grabbed her. The skinny 

bearded one ran up on her and she kicked him in the 

face, butted the one behind her in the head with the 

back of her head and broke his nose. The defector would 

have tried to grab her, but instead pulled her jacket off 

while Jade pulled knives from her holster and stabbed 

him in the thigh, whipping around him and slashing the 

other across the face. They would have wanted to kick 

themselves for underestimating her, thinking that she 

was just some helpless woman. 

The men were moving toward him. 

“Hey, that’s a nice rifle there over your shoulder.” It 

was the extra rifle that Raymond had given him. 

“I don’t want any trouble. I’m just trying to find my 

friend.”  

Seth began to back up but didn’t see that there was 

a man behind him. He tripped Seth and Seth fell back. 

He tried to brace himself with his left arm when he fell, 

but when he hit the ground, his wrist cracked, and he 

yelled out in pain. He wasn’t sure if his wrist was 

fractured or sprained. He tried to pick himself up off the 

ground with the arm that still held his rifle but he fell 

back and looked up just in time to see an axe coming 

down at his head. 
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Seth closed his eyes. 

 

“Guy to Ray! We have incoming from Dawn!”  

“On my way,” he yelled into the intercom. 

Raymond had just entered his quarters in the 

residential building. The new arrivals were settled with 

room assignments and were now either resting, eating, 

or taking a tour of the facility. They occupied the Global 

Network Operations Center, the former corporate 

headquarters of an old cell phone company. It sat on 

200 acres of land, a hidden fortress buried into the side 

of a hill, a perfect location. It was the “mission control” 

of their consortium. 

Ray ran down the ramp to the central computer 

station. Four-foot by five-foot screens ran the length of 

the one-hundred-yard, arc-shaped room. Ray found Guy 

sitting at one of the seventy computer stations within 

the room.  

Guy was a tech-whiz.  His buddy, Yulong Zhang, sat 

at a computer station behind him. Yulong was equally 

brilliant. Together, years ago, they hacked into the IMO’s 

system and found secret plans to shut down the United 
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States, long before anyone knew that the IMO had plans 

of taking over the world. 

“What did she say?” asked Ray. 

“The entire city is going black tonight!” 

“We’re fifty miles outside of the city so we shouldn’t 

be affected, right?” 

“Let’s hope not. We better check the backup 

systems just to be sure.” 

“Did she say when?” 

“No, but there will be no satellite availability either,” 

Yulong added. 

“Wow, what the heck is the IMO up to?” 

“Looks to me like they are setting a trap,” answered 

Guy. 

“Hmmm….” Ray paced the floor while thinking to 

himself. 

“Just in case this is happening in every major city in 

North America, go ahead and let those that we trade 

with and our other teams know. Anyone that is still in 

the city needs to stay put and hide.”  

Ray paused, “Oh crap!” He sprinted towards the 
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back door. 

“Bro, what’s up?” Guy yelled after him. 

“Make sure you check out our perimeter 

protections. The electrical fence should have its own 

generator. Keep everyone inside. No one on the grounds 

tonight. Put all Stabilizer units on alert,”  Ray yelled 

behind him.                                          

 

A voice from her earpiece, “Director, there is an 

update on Lieutenant Adams.” 

“Go ahead.” 

“He has circled back around to a few miles south of 

the original location. He may be lost in the city. Shall we 

send-” 

“No. It’s too late for that. There is no way that we 

can reach him before we go black.” 

She realized that she needed to cover her tracks. She 

didn’t want it being said that she had no concern for her 

men. “We will send in a rescue team in the morning. He 

is well trained. He should have no trouble finding shelter 

and bedding down for the night.”  
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Seth opened his eyes to the sound of metal clanging 

against metal and then four quick pops. Darryl stood 

over him. He had caught the axe with his rifle and then 

pushed the axe in the opposite direction, slamming the 

guy against the wall. Darryl then hit him with the butt of 

his rifle. He slumped to the ground unconscious. The 

young soldier was a sharpshooter. Each of the assailants 

fell from one shot to the head.  

Darryl pulled Seth up on his feet.  

“For the second time today, I’ve never been happier 

to see you, big guy. What are you doing here?” 

“You know I’m your right-hand man. I couldn’t let 

you go wandering off alone. I jumped off the truck.” He 

pointed at the young soldier. “And, this guy followed 

me. I guess we are attached at the hip.” 

Seth held out his hand to the young soldier. “Thank 

you.” 

“A life for a life,” the young soldier said as he smiled 

and shook Seths hand. He nodded toward Darryl, “Thank 

him for trusting me with a pistol.”  
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Darryl shrugged. “What could I do? He promised not 

to shoot me in the back with it.” 

You would never know by looking at Daryl that he 

was such a gentle giant, Seth thought. 

He pointed at Seth’s wrist. “Is it broken?” 

“I don’t know. I don’t think so,” Seth replied. 

“Grab that piece of wood. We can make a splint just 

in case,” said the soldier. 

Darryl watched as the soldier tied the strip of wood 

to Seth’s arm with a bandana that he tore in half. “So, 

what’s up? Why are we back here in the trenches 

instead of riding off to safety with the others?” he 

asked. 

“We have to find Jade. She didn’t board the trucks 

with us.” 

Darryl shook his head. “That girl!” 

Seth held up the earring that he had found and 

pointed to her jacket on the ground. “She came this 

way, but I don’t know why or where she’s headed.” 

“Well we cannot stay out in the open like this. The 

IMO may be making their rounds and I know that 

someone heard the gunfire. Let’s keep moving,” said 
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Darryl. 

Seth grabbed Jade’s jacket.  

                                                  

General Cain stood listening to the conversation 

between Dr. Voight and the Director. He pointed at a 

chair in front of her desk. “May I?” 

“Yes, of course.” 

She continued her conversation with Dr. Voight. “Is it 

possible that her power comes from the virus, and that 

she is not alone, but that a percentage of the population 

is a carrier?” 

It wasn’t like Cain to interject. He usually listened 

and then filed everything away in his mental database to 

be retrieved at a later date. Now, seeing that his 

database could be manipulated by others, wiped clean, 

or blocked at any time, he chose to immediately offer 

his opinion. 

“Director, this is absurd. How can a virus give you 

the power to walk through a wall? It’s just not rational.” 

“Open your mind. Forget what you already know or 

what seems to be ‘rational’ to you. We are learning that 
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the universe is very unpredictable,” the Director 

responded. 

The universe? Where have I heard that before, he 

thought. “I see where you’re going with this—quantum 

physics. Let me stop you there. I didn’t understand it in 

college and I don’t understand it now.” 

Ignoramus, thought Dr. Voight. “Director, perhaps 
quantum tunneling is the answer here. She would have 
to be able to control the quantum state of every particle 
of her body.” 
  

“And her clothes?” asked Cain. 
  

Dr. Voight directed his gaze at Cain, surprised that he 
had figured that out. 
  

Cain laughed. “She would come through the wall 
naked. This just doesn’t make sense,” Cain’s voice trailed 
off. 

 
“Does Legion X make sense?” Dr. Voight asked. 

“Have you seen what they can do?” 

“Touché,” Cain replied. He decided not to press the 

issue. 

After listening to their theories for a couple of 

minutes, General Cain leaned forward in his seat toward 

the Director. “Why am I suddenly privy to this classified 
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information?” 

The Director eyed him. “You heard the whole 

conversation that I had with her and you saw the 

fortress. Don’t deny it.  It’s better this way. You will carry 

out my orders and know what’s behind it all.”  

The Director averted her eyes from Cain. General 

Cain was an asset to the IMO and had served her well. 

When the time came, she would make sure that his 

demise was quick and painless.  

Within her ear, her earpiece vibrated. She touched it 
to answer the call. 
  

Cain listened while watching Dr. Voight study a page 
of a file on the desk. 
  

While on the call, the Director, for the most part, 
gave one word answers in an effort to keep the subject 
of the matter and the identity of her caller hidden.  

  
“Director, I must say that what you’ve been telling 
me seems a little far-fetched. I’m afraid that I will 
need physical evidence,” said the caller. 
  
“Yes, I understand,” said the Director. 
  

“I will have my assistant get back to you with my    
itinerary,” said the caller. 
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“I look forward to your visit,” she responded. 
 

The Director disconnected the call. “Now what was I 
saying?” 

 
Dr. Voight responded, “If a percentage of the 

population is a carrier like she is you could have a whole 

society of—” 

“Super soldiers!” The Director exclaimed with 

delight.  

“If you need her, why are we going black tonight?” 

asked Cain. 

“We are going to use Legion X to our advantage. We 

are not after her. We are after those that she protects.” 

“You’re saying that you know where they are then?” 

“One of our soldiers is being tracked. He is the lone 

survivor of the attack and is traveling in a vehicle that is 

not one of ours. We believe that he is being held 

captive.” 

“Shouldn’t you be conferring with the Imperial 

World Council or the Emperor on this?” The Imperial 

World Council consisted of each director of the seven 

continents.  

“We are carrying out a surreptitious mission under 
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the Emperor’s direct orders,” she said. “The Emperor 

will be advised when we have tangible evidence.” 

Cain watched her. He knew her well.  He searched 

for just a hint of something on her face that would give 

away the fact that she wasn’t being forthright. He found 

nothing. Humph. She could be quite deceptive. 

“Legion X will draw them out. They will run, and we 

will be waiting. We will be their savior, and that will 

bring her to us,” she exclaimed with a smug grin. 

“Legion X is more active in darkness then?” 

The Director nodded. 

Cain was silent. 

“Is there a problem, General?” 

It wasn’t her question, but the way she asked it, that 

gave Cain pause. It was as if she wasn’t sure that she 

could trust him now that he knew so much. That made 

them even, because he didn’t trust her any more than 

she trusted him.  

Cain scratched his head. He thought the plan was a 

bit juvenile. It was hard to hide the smirk on his face. He 

wanted to tell her that the plan was ridiculous but he 

knew that he needed to choose his words carefully.  
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 “It’s a good plan. However-” 

“However?” the Director asked. 

“However, she seems to be a step ahead of us. We 

need to take it a step further.” 

The expression on the Director’s face showed that 

she was pleased. “What do you suggest, General?” 

 

Seth, Darryl, and the young soldier jogged several 

blocks and stopped in their tracks. They could hear 

them. They’re coming. The sound of their approach was 

indescribable. It was a combination of shrieking, yelling 

and crying mixed with the sound of a subway train 

screeching to a halt. 

Seth could see fear creeping up on the young 

soldier’s face. He grabbed his arm.  

“Calm yourself. Breathe.” 

The soldier nodded and took a deep breath. He had 

not been with them long enough to be trained in their 

way, which was the style of combat that Dawn had 

taught them. He could be a hindrance when the time 

came. 
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The sound was getting closer. They looked around. 

They were in an open area near the city park. This 

section around the park entrance had once been littered 

with hot dog carts, smoothie stands, and street vendors. 

Now the area was decrepit. An abandoned food truck 

sat at the corner and a six-foot-tall chain link fence 

surrounded a building behind them. There was nowhere 

to run or hide without being seen. 

Something dropped down behind them.  

“Dawn!” Seth and Darryl both yelled, ecstatic at the 

sight of her.  

“Wow,” said the young soldier. “Who is—” 

Dawn did not respond to them. Seth didn’t like her 

expression. She was more serious than usual and not at 

all happy. As the screeching drew nearer, Dawn moved 

with lightning speed and reached for the soldier with her 

knife drawn. 

“Dawn! No!”  

Seth and Darryl yelled and waved in protest, but 

they were too late. The soldier screamed out as Dawn 

stabbed him. Then she did something they could not 

see, and stepped away from the soldier. He stood 

hunched over, holding his arm. Dawn held something in 

the air and looked at it. She then dropped it and 
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smashed it under her foot.  

Seth and Darryl stood with mouths open as Dawn 

walked up to them. 

“It was an implant. The IMO is tracking him.” 

They looked back and forth at each other. The young 

soldier stood staring at the implant. His mind raced. 

How? Why? When did they do this to me? Did all the 

soldiers have one?  

Everyone, except Dawn, turned back at the sound of 

screeching tires. She was still looking straight ahead. She 

could see them.  

An IMO military truck sped up the street and 

screeched to a halt behind them. Raymond stuck his 

head out of the driver’s side window but he wasn’t 

looking at them. He looked past them in the direction 

that Dawn was looking.  

Seth, Darryl, and the young soldier turned away from 

the truck. They drew their rifles. It was too late to run. In 

the distance, it looked like a dust storm was heading for 

them. There were so many of them traveling across the 

park at such a great speed that it caused the dust to rise. 

Ray grabbed a rifle and jumped down out of the truck. 

The four of them lined up in a row behind Dawn and 
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dropped to one knee. Their combat style always began 

with dropping down to take out the legs of the enemy. 

The pain of Seth’s sprained wrist was muted by what he 

saw. He looked over at the soldier who had watched 

their actions and followed suit.   

Dawn stood before them, but they no longer saw 

her. Each of them focused on what the next fifteen 

seconds would bring. They would die fighting.  

 

Facing the enemy, Dawn turned each arm in large 

alternate circles. They began to sweat as the air around 

them instantly became warm and humid. The sky 

became overcast. She caused the air to become unstable 

as they began to hear a rushing wind. She pulled bent 

arms back, then pushed her hands out forward as if she 

were pushing a force out of her body. She released a 

force of wind strong enough to have been a tornado. It 

caught them and sent them flying miles in the opposite 

direction.  

Dawn lowered her arms and turned back to Seth. 

They stood, mouths agape, still looking in the direction 

that they had been blown. Seth marveled at Dawn. She 

was far more powerful than he knew.  
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“Get in the truck and head north to Titanpointe. You 

should be able to get there without interruption. The 

IMO has evacuated their stations in the city. We don’t 

have much time. The city is going black in a few minutes. 

It’s going to be total chaos out here.” 

“Titanpointe?! Oh snap! Are you serious? That place 

is a virtual fortress,” Darryl exclaimed. 

“Let’s hope so,” replied Dawn. “Maybe it can buy us 

some time.” 

“We can’t leave without Jade.” said Seth. 

“There’s more of them coming. What you just saw 

was the welcoming committee.” 

Seth began to speak again but Dawn cut him off. 

“I’ll find Jade.” She grabbed Seth’s arm and tore the 

splint off. She clasped her hand around his wrist. He 

gasped as he felt an electric jolt through his arm. She 

released him.  

“Go.” 

Seth rubbed his wrist. The pain was gone. There 

were no signs of a sprain or breakage. They all ran and 

jumped into the truck. Ray pulled off and Darryl directed 

him to Titanpointe.  
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“Make a right turn here,” said Darryl. 

“What’s Titanpointe?” Ray asked. 

Darryl stared at him. “Whoaaaaa, are you...” 

Ray sighed, “Yes. Now what’s Titanpointe?” 

“Titanpointe is a 550-foot concrete tower. It’s a code 

name, not the name of the actual building. If you 

mention it to someone with my background, they will 

know the location.”  Darryl was a former FBI special 

agent and Titanpointe was right near his old 

headquarters.  He knew it well. 

In the back of the truck, Seth helped the young 

soldier tie a piece of cloth around his arm. 

“That was quite an introduction,” said the soldier. 

“Are there many superheroes among you guys?” 
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Eight guards now escorted the Director everywhere she 

went.  She walked into her quarters, dismissing them at 

the door. Her assistant had already been notified of her 

arrival and stood in the center of the room waiting to 

remove the Director’s jacket. The Director glanced over 

at her bed, realizing how exhausted she was. She 

couldn’t remember the last time she’d had a full night’s 

rest.  There would be no time for a nap with all the 

excitement that was about to start.  

On cue, her assistant walked over to the kitchenette 

area and pushed a button on the computerized coffee 

station for a cup of French pressed coffee.  

“That will be all, Eva.” 

“Yes, ma’am.” Eva hesitated before leaving the 

room. “Uh, Director?” 

“Not now, Eva.”  

“Bu— 

The Director shot her a look that said, Leave now or 

there will be repercussions. 
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“Yes, ma’am.” Eva turned to leave the room. “Fine,” 

she mumbled to herself as she exited turning down the 

hall to the right. “I was just trying to warn you that your 

phone lines may be tapped, cranky butt.” 

Eva had answered a call earlier that day, and noticed 

high-pitched humming in the background during the call. 

It wasn’t loud but it was there. The same thing 

happened on the next call.  

As Eva left the room, the Director sat down with her 

cup of black coffee. The smell invigorated her. She 

contemplated General Cain’s suggestion: 

“To be a step ahead, we have to anticipate our 

adversary’s next move. The best way to do that would be 

to incorporate the CIA tactics of old.” 

She had to admit, it was a good plan; send someone 

in undercover to get close to them. She didn’t expect 

Cain to suggest that it should be him.  Against better 

judgement, she decided on trusting him to get the job 

done. 

She tapped on a small screen that rested on her lap 

and spoke to it. “How did it go?”  

“We successfully hacked into his system.” 

“Show me.” 
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 The Emperors research filled the screen. He was trying 

to find and decipher a hundred year old prophecy. He 

only had bits and pieces of it.  

“He has figured out that two things are supposed to 

happen. I don’t understand how, but he is searching for 

those two things. Well, well, well.” 

“What is it?” The Director asked.  

“He’s been emailing someone named Osiris. It looks like 

they think the prophecy is about two people they need 

to find—” 

There where gurgles and a gasping sound and her screen 

went black. Someone had cut the feed.  She jumped up 

from her seat. They know, she thought. 

 

“There!” Darryl pointed. 

By the time they arrived at Titanpointe, the city was 

already black. Raymond stopped the truck in the middle 

of the street, and everyone jumped out.  He pulled out a 

flashlight, and the guys followed him up the front steps. 

A pillar separated the set of front doors.  

“Which door do we take?” asked Seth. 
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“One will be booby-trapped,” Darryl advised. 

Ray lifted the light above the door on the left. “It’s 

this one.” 

“How do you know?” asked Seth. 

“There’s the carving. A half-circle with rays around 

it.” 

Seth pushed the intercom button for the door on the 

left. 

“State your business.”  

“People of the Prophecy.” 

The young soldier looked at Darryl. “People of the 

what?” 

“I’ll explain later.”  

There was no response from the intercom. Darryl 

and the young soldier turned, pointing their rifles out 

toward the street. It was impossible to see anything in 

the darkness. A minute later the door opened, and they 

rushed in.  

“Welcome brother.” One of the men said to Seth as 

he entered. They sealed the door behind them. “I’m 

Ryan.” 
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“You guys have electricity,” said Seth. 

“This building is pretty much self-sustained. It can 

run a few weeks without electricity from the outside, 

and has its own water source.” 

“Where is Jade?” Ryan asked. “We thought she 

would be with you.” 

“Jade has been here?” asked Seth. 

“Yes, but she went out earlier. She insisted that she 

had to get some items—” 

“Dawn is looking for her.” 

Another one of the men offered them water. “Here 

you go.”  

“This way,” led Ryan. 

“No, I’d rather we wait here,” said Seth. 

Raymond shook his head. “Trust me, don’t try to 

argue with him. Let him stay here and wait.” 

“Oh, he’s part of the Ascendancy unit. We don’t 

have them in this building. There are only Stabilizers 

here. No worries. I will leave a team down here with 

you.” 

Raymond looked at Seth and laughed, “And you 
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thought you were over the Stabilizers. Welcome to your 

new unit.” 

Seth walked away pouting. “I am not in leadership. I 

am not an Ascendant.” 

“Yeah keep telling yourself that,” Raymond yelled 

after him. 

 

Jade lugged two trash bags out of a building that had 

once been a drug store. 

“Why are you here?” 

“Dawn,” Jade yelled as she dropped the bags.  

She wrapped her arms around her, but Dawn, 

characteristically, did not hug her back. Jade knew that 

Dawn was not a touchy-feely kind of person. 

Jade looked in her eyes. Is she angry? “What? 

What’s wrong? We had an agreement that if Alpha 

House fell, I was to go to Titanpointe and begin evac 

procedures.” 

“Right, but you are not at Titanpointe.” 

“What’s happened?” 
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The street goes black. Jade can’t even see Dawn in 

front of her. “What’s going on?” 

“The IMO has shut everything down.” 

Dawn looked back behind her. Jade couldn’t see or 

hear them. “What’s in the bags?” 

“They had been without—” 

Dawn placed a small object in Jade’s hand. “That’s a 

flashlight.”   

She put her hands on Jade’s shoulders and turned 

her in the direction she needed to go. 

 “I will take the bags. Run two blocks directly ahead, 

turn left and run five blocks. That will get you back to 

Titanpointe. In the darkness, most buildings will look 

alike. There will be an IMO truck in the street in front of 

the building.  If anyone tries to stop you, don’t waste 

time with them. No matter what, keep running.” 

“What about you?”  

 “Don’t worry about me. Go. Now!”  

“I’m not leaving you.” 

“You can, and you will.” Dawn paused, “This is the 

sacrifice of my calling. Go!” She pushed her forward, and 

Jade ran. 
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Dawn watched her friend shine the flashlight onto 

the ground as she went. From what she could tell, Jade 

was running full speed. She stumbled on a curb, but 

quickly got up and kept running.  

Dawn’s mind flashed back to a time when she had 

seen Jade run like this before. It was after the day of 

awakening and Dawn had been standing on the roof of a 

building watching a panicked Jade run full-speed down 

the streets of Brooklyn. Now, just like then, Dawn’s goal 

was the same; get her to safety. 

Dawn grabbed the two trash bags and backed up 

into the entrance of the building that Jade had come out 

of. The CVS drugstore had been ransacked long ago. 

Racks of shelving were barren or overturned. Overhead, 

communal webs formed a dense dream home for the 

spiders that now occupied the space.  

Dawn tied a knot at the top of each trash bag. Jade 

had gone through the storerooms of several drugstores. 

She was an excellent Stabilizer but she would also make 

a great addition to the Freegans. She had a keen eye for 

finding valuable items that scavengers may have 

overlooked or didn’t know would be of use. The bags 

contained an assortment of products such as bug spray, 

aluminum foil, cotton balls, gauze, dental floss, baking 

soda, sanitary napkins, shower curtain liners and reading 

glasses. These items weren’t found out in the open. 
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What was left was always found under boxes or 

furniture or dropped by someone that had been trying 

to carry out too much at one time.  

Within a couple of minutes, they were upon her. A 

rush of warm air flowed in through the entrance 

announcing their presence.  

Someone was leading the way in front. He wasn’t 

wild like the rest, and he had an aura of authority. They 

have a leader, she thought. Why is he revealing himself 

tonight? Why now? For some reason, they looked 

almost happy, happy to be free to run to and fro 

wreaking havoc throughout the city. 

Dawn watched as they went in and out of buildings 

searching for something. They were innumerable. She 

couldn’t stay where she was. She could already hear 

them above her in the building. She needed to get to 

Titanpointe. Blending in with them was the only option. 

She closed her eyes. 

When she opened them, she began to rise into the 

air. They were levitating down the street, and she joined 

them with a bag in each hand. It worked--at first. She 

was spinning and turning, doing everything the others 

were doing. Then, for some reason, the leader turned 

back and watched her. It was as if he had felt another 

presence among them. 
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Dawn kept her head down. He stared at her hard 

enough to have bored a hole right through her. To him, 

she stuck out like a sore thumb. Everything she did was 

unmatched. They levitated, but she levitated higher and 

with more ease.  When Dawn looked up, he had stepped 

in front of her. They were both floating mid-air. He 

studied her and grabbed her by the throat. 

 

Jade ran as fast as she could to Titanpointe.  She 

always went against the grain, but this time she had to 

follow orders. It had taken everything in her not to turn 

around and go back to Dawn.  

At the front of the building, she jumped several 

stairs and ran to the door pushing the buzzer for the 

intercom. 

“State your business.” 

“It’s Jade!” She yelled while gasping for air. “Open 

the friggin door!” 

She listened and turned back towards the street. She 

could faintly hear them. Something was different about 

their sound. If she had to use a word to describe it, she 

would say they sounded confused. She looked up at the 



THE DAWN 

133 

full moon and rubbed the chill bumps on her arms. 

The door opened, and Jade spun around. “Seth?” 

They sealed the door behind her. 

“I’ve been searching the city for you, woman. Wait, 

where’s Dawn?” 

 “She sent me ahead. They were coming, and I mean 

like right down the street. She wouldn’t let me stay with 

her.”  

Seth grabbed her shoulder. “How did she find you?” 

Jade gave him a knowing glance, “What does she 

always say?” 

Seth, Darryl, and several others all chimed in with 

Jade: “The eagle sees things from a different 

perspective.” Seth patted her on the back. 

“What the eagle? What?” The young soldier 

whispered to Darryl. 

Darryl began to explain, “If you are, let’s say a 

chicken-” 

“A chicken?” 

“Hold on. Just follow me for a moment. If you’re a 

chicken, you see what’s down at your level or below you 

on the ground. However, if you are an eagle, you soar 
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high above the clouds, and you can see everything from 

above.” 

“I get it. The eagle can see what’s about to attack the 

chicken.” He paused to think about that. “You know 

what? I’m hungry. Chicken sounds so good right now.” 

Darryl laughed. “Dude, you are one of a kind.”  
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His pale hand burned like fire. His fingernails were long 

and sharp as they dug into her neck and squeezed. 

Dawn dropped the trash bags.                                                                                           

The others surrounded them watching. “It’s her,” 

they chanted in a whisper, one after the other, as they 

remained in motion circling her. They emitted so much 

heat that the air became denser, making it difficult to 

breathe.  

The leader tightened his grasp of Dawn’s throat. He 

knew she wasn’t one of them.  She looked directly into 

his eyes as he pulled her towards him. He had shoulder 

length, wavy, jet-black hair. He was very pale, almost 

white. He reminded her of a freakish rock star. 

He opened his mouth and revealed the forked 

tongue of a snake. His voice resounded like two different 

voices speaking at the same time. His head lowered and 

turned at a slight angle. His eyebrows rose. “By what 

authority do you do these things?” he screeched.  

A peacefulness swept over her. She heard the 

answer in her head first, and then softly, not 

understanding its power, answered, “Love.” 
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The Leader’s eyes widened as if he had just received 

an electric jolt. He screamed out and dropped her. Dawn 

picked up the bags and sprinted to Titanpointe. They 

were fast, but they were no match for her speed.  

At Titanpointe she barreled through the front door.  

“Dawn!” Seth yelled. She had almost knocked him 

over. 

“They’re coming,” she said.  

 

They gathered roundabout the massive structure. 

Their leader stood out front looking up at the 

windowless twenty-nine floors of the building. He was 

silent. The others were in constant movement around 

him. He stared forward in a trance-like state as a blue 

smoke emitted from him.  

One after the other, they began a whispered chant, 

“Find her.” 

The blue smoke wafted to the front doors and 

swirled around. It rose outside of the building and 

traveled up to the tenth-floor ventilation opening and 

entered the building there.                                     
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The young soldier followed Darryl past rack after 

rack of electronics that filled the room.  

“Hey did you see that?”  

“What?” Darryl Asked. 

He looked around. “Nothing.” 

Jade walked by. The young soldier watched her. 

“Jade. Uh, we were never formally introduced.” He stuck 

out his hand.  “I’m-” 

“I don’t have time for your foolery.” 

“Foolery? Is that even a word?” 

“You’re not one of us. You don’t even know who we 

are or what we stand for.  Why are you here?” 

“I know who you are. You are the people of the…of 

the...” He snapped his fingers. “Of the prophecy!”  

Darryl laughed. “Let it go, man. She shut you down.”  

Jade spun around and pointed a pistol in his face. “I 

don’t trust you. You don’t belong here. You are IMO. I 

will be keeping my sight on you.” 
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The young soldier smiled and watched her walk 

away. “You do that.” 

Darryl shook his head, “She means the sight on her 

gun.” 

“Whatever. As long as she’s watching,” he laughed. 

Unbelievable, thought Darryl. You must really have a 

way with the ladies on base. 

The young soldier shook his head. Again, he thought 

he saw something out of the corner of his eye--a blue 

light. He grabbed his rifle and went to check it out.  

“What’s up?” asked Darryl. 

“I don’t know. I keep seeing something. I’ll be right 

back.” 

 

The young soldier raised his rifle and backed down 

the hall towards the elevators.  He looked up eyeing the 

blue smoke that swirled above his head. What the heck 

is that? It lowered to just in front of his face. The soldier 

froze. Suddenly, it pushed forward and entered the 

soldier through his nose and mouth. He gagged and 

dropped the rifle. He couldn’t call out or scream. He fell 
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to his knees.  

When he stood, his pupils were huge, and the whites 

of his eyes glowed bright blue. He took the elevator 

down to the lobby level, cracked open the front door 

and backed up. He watched as they swarmed through 

the entrance.  

“What have you found out?” one of them asked. The 

others repeated everything in a whisper. “Where is she? 

We allowed you to live so that you could lead us to her. 

Is she here?” 

“I haven’t seen the child,” he answered. The blue 

had now dissipated from his eyes. 

“We will find her,” they chanted in succession. 

“These are good people.” 

“Oh, you’ve made friends.” they mocked.  “Do they 

know that you’re a coward and that you watched your 

troops die and made a deal with us so that you could 

live? We overtook your company, and you screamed out 

and begged for mercy.” He exaggeratedly imitated him, 

“‘No; please don’t. I’ll do anything you ask.’  You made a 

deal with us, like the coward that you are, that when the 

windows blew out of the building, you would run 

through and find her. You are weak. You are a traitor.” 
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“You don’t know me.” 

“We know you just like we knew your father and 

your father’s father. You are finished.” 

The young soldier’s arms flailed as he rose in the air. 

He began to yell out and gasped at the sound of gunfire 

coming from behind him. Jade came from around the 

corner with a machine gun.  

“I told you I would keep my sight on you.”  

She dropped to one knee and began shooting those 

around him. The soldier fell to the floor, scrambled over 

and hit the trigger for the door that had been booby-

trapped. He ran towards Jade and threw himself on top 

of her, shielding her from the imminent explosion. The 

detonation killed many of them. The soldier jumped to 

his feet before the smoke could clear and help Jade up. 

They bounded into the elevator. 

 

The young soldier looked at Jade. “Thanks for saving 

me.” 

“We’re not out of the woods yet.” She tapped her 

foot anxiously awaiting the opening of the elevator 

door. An alarm now resonated throughout the building.  
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The elevator opened and Jade ran out yelling, 

“They’re inside!”  

“Darryl, take the soldier and start getting everyone 

to the back stairwell. We have no way of knowing how 

they will get up here. Keep your eyes and ears open. 

They are out in full force, and their leader is with them,” 

said Dawn. 

“They have a leader?” asked Darryl. 

“Yes, they are not creatures wandering aimlessly as 

the world thinks—well kind of. They are human but they 

are in a great deal of torment. Any control that they 

once had over their actions or bodies is gone.” 

“What’s controlling them?” asked Seth. 

Dawn didn’t answer. This was the most explanation 

of anything that she had ever given, so they pressed the 

issue. 

“Dawn, what’s controlling them?” asked Jade. 

“Evil. An evil that has been assigned to their 

ancestors for centuries has manifested.” 

They looked back and forth at each other, only half 

understanding. 

“You will learn more later. Right now, you must 
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stand with me. The key to defeating them, in this hour, 

is to rid yourselves of all hate, fear, and anxiety. Love 

gives you power. They are unmatched to it.” 

“Did you just say, love?” Jade asked unconvinced. 

“Yes, I know how it sounds, sappy and crazy, but it is 

what is required in this hour.” 

As Dawn finished her sentence, a large section of 

concrete exploded from the wall, and they poured into 

the opposite end of the room. Dawn closed her eyes and 

took a deep breath.  

They moved in closer whispering, “It’s her.” 

The fire sprinkler system started shooting water 

from the ceiling. Dawn opened her eyes and exhaled a 

rush of air that was so cold that the creatures began to 

slow down. Blood flow was restricted to their 

extremities and their vital organs failed as they were 

frozen, solid.  

Dawn knew what her team was thinking and 

answered their question out loud. “They have 

limitations. The one we serve has no limitations.” 

“Why aren’t we using guns?” asked Raymond. 

“I don’t question His instruction. When He says to lift 

the sword, then and only then do we lift the sword.” 
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She turned back and looked at Seth. “We must stand 

together.”  He came forward and stood next to her and 

took her hand. Jade took her hand on the opposite side, 

and Ryan joined hands with Seth. Raymond ran over and 

grabbed Jade’s free hand. They all backed up. The room 

took up a whole floor of the building. They continued to 

pile into the room, over and around those that had been 

frozen. 

“But how can we— “ 

“Not you, Him. He does miraculous things when his 

people are in one accord.” 

There was some link of strength that transmitted 

through their held hands. “Think on love,” Dawn 

continued. She hadn’t moved her mouth, but they all 

heard her. 

They had full knowledge of what was terrifying or 

grotesque to the human eye and attempted to 

transform themselves into those images as they 

approached. 

“It’s all an illusion, so don’t focus on what you see. 

Close your eyes if you must. They want what you see to 

ignite fear in you. They feed off fear. Focus on love.” 

The room was full of them now. Dawn closed her 

eyes and took a deep breath while squeezing the hand 
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of those that held her hand. She opened her eyes and 

exhaled. All at once Seth, Jade, Raymond, and Ryan, 

exhaled and froze the entire room in ice. 

They looked at each other. 

 “Oh my God.” 

“Yes, God indeed,” Dawn replied.  
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Dawn turned to face her team. 

 “Listen, there is a lesson in every experience. You 

didn’t try to win in your strength. You trusted and were 

obedient, and He fought the battle for you. You could 

not have done it. A rifle could not have saved you. 

Remember that.” 

 They all nodded in agreement but were still in awe 

of what had just happened.  They exited the back door 

and ran to the back stairwell to where the others were 

waiting.  

“Everyone, get to the roof. If you don’t have 

everything that you need, it’s too late. Leave it. Take 

those two bags,” instructed Dawn. 

She heard a sound coming from the roof. “Ryan, 

there’s a surprise for you up there. Take the soldier and 

Darryl with you.” 

“Really? Okay.” Ryan sounded skeptical.  

He opened the door to the roof. There stood a Ch-47 

Chinook helicopter still running. There was sheer joy on 

Ryan’s face. He then noticed the two pilots who waved 
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them over. 

 “Can you fly?” yelled the one on the left. 

“Yes,” Ryan replied an nodded in case he wasn’t 

heard over the noise of the helicopter blades. 

 The rest of the Titanpointe team made it up the 

stairs and boarded the helicopter, about thirty-five in all. 

Ryan and Darryl became the pilot crew. 

Lastly, Seth, Jade, and Raymond ran for the 

helicopter and jumped in. Dawn was not long behind 

them. She looked back at the pilots that were still 

standing on the roof. “Let’s go.” 

The taller one took his helmet off. “No, we will stay 

here.” 

“General Cain,” said Dawn. 

There wasn’t much that surprised Dawn, but this did. 

“You can’t fight them alone.” 

There was a confused look on his face. “You knew 

that I was coming?” 

“No, I knew that He would make a way—create a 

way of escape.” 

Cain looked back at the entrance to the roof. 
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“You are risking your life to help us. Why?” she 

asked. 

The helicopter began to lift off. “Because I 

remember!” Cain yelled. “I remember my part in setting 

all of this into motion!” 

“There’s more!” she yelled as the helicopter lifted 

away.  

 

From the helicopter, Dawn watched as they reached 

the roof.  

Cain stood firm as they approached him. He had 

never seen them in person before. They were quite 

daunting. 

He held his hand up to the other pilot. “Don’t move.” 

As they began to surround them, the pilot panicked 

and drew his pistol. He was quickly overtaken. Their 

leader came forward and eyed the IMO patch on Cain’s 

black jumpsuit. Cain noticed that the leader was not 

walking, but almost gliding in.  

“We had a deal!”  

Cain flinched. He was taken aback by the two voices 
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that came from the leader. 

Confused, he asked, “Who?”  

“Your ruler. Where is the child?” the leader asked. 

The others repeated in a whispered chant, “Where is the 

child? She is chosen.” 

 I have no idea what this thing is talking about, Cain 

thought. Has the Director been negotiating with Legion 

X? Did she set me up?  Cain slowly began to back up 

toward the edge of the roof. “I don’t know anything 

about a child,” he said.  As he spoke, his mind flashed to 

the little girl that the IMO has footage of Dawn saving. 

The leader let out a deathly scream. Cain stood firm, 

accepting his fate. Just as they began to swarm toward 

him, Cain heard gunfire. Dawn had brought the 

helicopter back round, and they were firing around Cain 

at those on the roof.  

This Chinook helicopter had been equipped with two 

door-mounted M60D 7.62mm machine guns, and Jade 

was in the cargo area on the ramp-mounted machine 

gun. 

Cain ducked and watched as each of them stepped in 

front of the leader as he descended back through the 

door so that they would catch the brunt of the bullets. 

They’re sacrificing themselves for him, he thought. 
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Dawn jumped down from the helicopter onto the 

roof. She handed Cain a rifle. He aimed it towards the 

roof entrance and fired. He wasn’t sure what Dawn was 

doing behind him, but she grabbed him. Before he knew 

what was happening, they were falling over the side of 

the building. Cain screamed, but Dawn had him. He 

didn’t understand how she could support his weight, but 

they landed on top of the tenth-floor ventilation box.   

“Could you have warned me first?!” 

“No.”  

“How did you know where we were?” Dawn asked. 

“I didn’t. We followed them. They gave off a blue 

glow on my radar. We could see that they had this 

building surrounded.  Something told me that’s where 

we needed to land.” 

“Hmmm… Something, huh?” 

Cain looked over the edge. They were still ten floors 

up from the ground. “They’re everywhere.” 

“Not for much longer,” Dawn replied. 

The Chinook came down between buildings shooting 

at those on the ground. Dawn grabbed Cain again, 

without notice, and jumped over the side of the 

ventilation opening. Cain screamed. They landed, and 
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Dawn yelled, “Stay behind me!”  

Without giving him a chance to get his bearings, she 

ran forward twirling her sword so fast that it looked like 

a propeller. Cain couldn’t number how many of them 

she had slashed through. He followed close behind. They 

made it to the IMO truck that Raymond had left out 

front. 

“Get in,” Dawn yelled.  

Cain watched in awe as she jumped on top of the 

truck. 

“The keys are still inside. Go. Quickly!” 

Cain started the truck and floored the gas. Dawn 

held fast on top until the helicopter was above the truck. 

She grabbed onto the cable, and the helicopter lifted off. 

From the back cargo area of the helicopter, Jade opened 

fire behind the truck to make sure that Cain had a clean 

getaway. 
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At the military base, the lights flickered, then went out. 

“What’s going on?” the Director asked from her 

quarters. The lights flicked back on. 

“We are losing power, Director.” 

“The emergency power supply was checked earlier. 

Why is this happening?”  

Her quarters went dark. She looked out of the 

window and saw that the whole base was dark. 

“Director, we’re picking up something on radar. 

There is something closing in fast, and it’s huge.” 

“Whatever it is, we are not facing it in the dark. Send 

instruction to end the blackout.” The Emperor is coming 

for me because I hacked into his system, she thought. 

 

Cain drove along in the dark. He was glad for the 

items that had been left in the truck. He reached for the 

compass. The city was still dark, but he had made his 

way outside of the city and was heading towards the 

base. He slammed his fist on the dash. At this rate, it 
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would take him another hour to get to Hanover.  He had 

to warn them somehow. If his theory was correct, 

Legion X was headed right for them.  

 

At the top of the cable, Dawn flipped up into the 

helicopter. She looked at Jade, who was still standing in 

the cargo bay area holding onto the machine gun.  

“Well done,” said Dawn 

Jade smiled. “I make it do what it do.”  

Red seats lined the length of both sides of the 

helicopter. A single walkway ran down the center. Every 

seat was filled. Ray and Seth stood near the doorway. It 

seemed that everyone had been holding their breath 

and was finally able to breathe.   

Dawn walked down the aisle. She stopped in front of 

the young soldier, turned, and faced him. Oh no, Seth 

thought. Here we go again. 

His head was down. When he looked up the whites 

of his eyes were bright blue. Seth gasped. The soldier 

jumped up and grabbed Dawn by the throat. Jade yelled 

out. Seth, Ray and several others leaped toward them 

and tried to break his grasp.  Jade aimed a pistol at him 
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but couldn’t get a clear shot.  

“You are mine,” the two voices said. They weren’t 

talking to Dawn. They were talking to the soldier.  

The blue glow drained from his eyes, and he 

squealed, “No.”  

Dawn brought her arms down and up through the 

center of his arms but didn’t break his grasp. She then 

lifted, her left arm over his and turned to the right, 

breaking his grip and sending him flying back against his 

seat from an elbow to the face.  Everyone backed up and 

drew their pistols on the young soldier. 

Dawn held him against his seat. “I see you,” she said. 

Seth and Ray looked at each other. They were both 

thinking the same thing. What does she see? 

Dawn wasn’t talking to the soldier, but to the power 

that held him. “Release him!”  

He yelled out in pain. 

This time she spoke to the young soldier. “This is 

warfare. You have to fight.”  

A tear fell from his eye. The blue of his eyes grew 

brighter as he tried to fight Dawn, but he couldn’t move. 

Dawn had him pinned there. The two voices yelled out 
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in protest. 

“Fight!” Dawn yelled.  

The soldier stopped struggling, and Dawn let go of 

him. He slid to the ground. She stepped back from him 

and watched. He slowly stood up with his eyes glowing 

strong again and stepped towards Dawn. She could tell 

that there was a fight going on inside of him. 

Dawn held her hand up to signal that no one shoot. 

“You are not a coward,” she told him. 

The soldier looked up at her.  With tears flowing, he 

turned, ran, and leaped from the open cargo bay. Jade 

gasped and looked wide-eyed out of the helicopter into 

the night sky. Some of the others screamed. Dawn 

stood, eyes closed.  

She opened her eyes and looked at Seth, “Get them 

to safety. Ray, get up there to the crew if you don’t want 

to end up across the border. They have no idea where 

they are going.”  She then turned to Jade, smiled and 

winked at her. Before anyone could move, Dawn ran and 

jumped off the back of the helicopter into the darkness. 

 

Dawn shot through the air like a bullet, with arms 
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and legs straight behind her. A force propelled her faster 

than she should have been able to excel.  

The young soldier was screaming and free falling 

with limbs flailing about.  The sound of wind filled his 

ears as he tumbled below. He felt a bump and opened 

his eyes. Dawn had caught him, but they continued 

falling.  

The young soldier grabbed hold of Dawn and 

watched as her coat began to cause air resistance as it 

transformed into a parachute and slowed the speed of 

their descent. He held on tighter as he realized that he 

was smelling sea water. The ocean! We’re going to crash 

into the ocean!  

They landed with a thud on a dock surrounded by 

warehouses. The young soldier watched as Dawn’s 

parachute coat began to pull back in and form its 

original shape. I’ve got to get me one of those coats, he 

thought. Who are you?  He sat up, threw his fists in the 

air and screamed out as if his favorite football team had 

just made a touchdown. “Yeah! We just jumped out of a 

freaking helicopter without a parachute, and we are still 

alive!” 

He grabbed his head in disbelief. It was almost as if 

he were laughing and crying at the same time. He was in 

shock. Dawn watched him fall back on the ground, his 
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chest heaving. 

It took a few minutes for him to regain his 

composure. He looked over at Dawn. He had forgotten 

that she was there. She had stood in silence the whole 

time that he lay there with his hands covering his face. 

He leaned up on his elbow and asked, “Why did you save 

me? I just tried to kill you.” 

 “You could not have killed me. My assignment is not 

yet complete.” 

She walked toward him. “...and for the record, it 

wasn’t you that tried to kill me.” 

“You didn’t answer the question.”  

“You will never win the war by running away from 

the battle. You are being given a chance to fight. 

He shook his head, “Jade never trusted me. She was 

right not to.”  

“Jade was only doing what she had been trained to 

do. It wasn’t personal.” 

His voice cracked, “I can handle a lot of things, but 

I’m not strong enough for this.” 

“No? You’ve had many opportunities to kill any one 

of us, but you chose to jump out of a helicopter rather 
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than harm us. You had to fight to overpower his control 

to do that.” 

The soldier stood and faced the ocean. “It could 

happen again. I don’t know if I can fight him again.” 

“This is true. It could very well happen again. When 

the enemy has had you once, he thinks that he can keep 

coming back. He will try to find some way in or 

weakness to get back in.” 

“What do I do?” 

“Persevere.” 

“That’s it?! That’s all you have for me?! Perse-

freakin-vere?!” 

His reaction amused her. “Follow me. I’m going to 

take you to a safe place. You don’t have the tools to 

fight him. It’s time you learn who we are and what we 

believe.” 

“What about them?” 

“They’re the IMO’s problem now.” 
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Cain slowed down as he pulled up to the gates of 

Hanover Base. Where is everyone? Where is base 

security?  There was no one in sight. The entrance was 

dark, resembling an amusement park that had been shut 

down for the night.  

He drove through the open gate and turned left at 

the first intersection that he approached. After passing 

several aircraft hangars, he came to a stop. He could see 

fire and explosions in the distance ahead. At this point, 

he was less concerned about the condition of the base 

and more concerned with finding the Director alive.  He 

hoped that he wasn’t too late. She held the answers to 

his past that he needed.       

 

The Director could hear gunfire and blasts from 

grenades outside. They had been overtaken too quickly 

to send out a call for help. It wouldn’t have mattered 

anyway. No one could have reached them in time. 

She had the courage of the hardest men in the IMO, 

but she was no match for these things. They ignited a 

fear in her that she had never felt before, and the two 
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voices coming out of the leader horrified her. She 

realized that whatever they had thought Legion X was, 

they were wrong.  

“Where is the child? We had an agreement,” he said 

as he glared down at her. He held the Director by her 

hair as she was knelt on the ground with blood dripping 

from her mouth. Her guards had been powerless against 

them.  

She remembered Dawn’s words, “Your army will fail 

you.”   

Legion X had swarmed the base a half hour earlier. 

The Director didn’t know that they were an organized 

force. They used military tactics to surround the base, 

conquer each station and force those that remained to 

the center of the base. It left them nowhere to run. Her 

guards were outnumbered fifty to one. It was clear that 

their goal was to subdue the base and find whoever was 

in charge.  

“I don’t know what you are talking about,” she cried 

out. 

“Oh, but he does.” The leader pointed a thin, long 

nailed finger at Dr. Voight who stood frozen in the 

corner of the room.  

The Director feared that the Legion X leader would 
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snap her neck if he didn’t receive the answers that he 

was looking for. 

Dr. Voight stuttered, “Wha- what agreement?” One 

of them grabbed him and lunged him toward the leader. 

He fell to the floor in front of the Director. 

“Tell her!” Their leader demanded. 

“The Emperor—he’s infected. He’s a carrier of the 

virus. He-he is one of them.” 

“How is that possible? He doesn’t exhibit—“ 

“It’s an additional mutation, but they are one and 

the same,”  

She glared at him. 

“I had no choice. The Emperor wants your research, 

and he has promised them the child.” 

“What child? For what?” she demanded from Dr. 

Voight. 

“The Emperor promised him the child in exchange 

for drawing her out.” 

“Drawing who out?” 

“The only one who can defeat him.” 

He wants Her, she thought. 
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The Legion X leader tightened his grip on her hair.  

“I swear to you!” she cried out. “I don’t know 

anything about a child. The Emperor betrayed you.” 

The Director shook with fear as the Legion X leader 

yelled out in rage. His free hand rose, and just as it came 

down to deliver a lethal blow to her head, General Cain’s 

truck crashed through the wall. The ceiling caved in 

knocking the Legion X leader forward.  

Cain jumped out of the truck and grabbed a rifle and 

grenade off one of the Director’s guards that lay in the 

debris next to the truck. He threw the grenade out of 

the opening that the truck had just barreled through and 

ducked down on the side of the vehicle. 

 Dr. Voight helped the Director up, put her arm over 

his shoulder and grabbed her around the waist half 

carrying-half dragging her to the passenger side of the 

truck. Cain reversed the truck out of the building at the 

same speed that he had entered. He handed Voight a 

pistol.  

“Do you know how to use it?” 

Voight stared at the gun. 

“We don’t have time for a lesson. Just point and 

shoot.” 
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“We’re surrounded. How did you get through 

them?” asked Dr. Voight. 

“I floored it and plowed through.” 

“You’ve made more intelligent decisions. You should 

have saved yourself.” The Director whispered.  

She was injured. Her head bobbled along the seat of 

the truck in response to the bumps and debris in the 

road. Dr. Voight sat facing her but turned back every five 

seconds to make sure that they were in the clear. They 

would have a few minutes’ head start while Legion X 

made certain the safety of their leader. 

The Director’s head fell back. “Why did you come 

back here?” 

Cain was determined that at whatever cost, he 

would get the missing links to his puzzle. That is why he 

returned, for information. For the last few years of his 

career, he had reported solely to the Director. 

Therefore, she was the key to his blocked memories; she 

would have to have given the command. 

Cain glanced over at her. Had he ever seen her this 

helpless? His mind drifted back to a time when they 

were both climbing the ranks, a time when she wasn’t so 

driven to rule the world, a time before she developed 

this “god complex.” Her family had been priming her for 
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political office but she was against it. After completing 

her stint in the military, she became a doctor of 

microbiology and biochemistry working for the 

government.  

Something was happening to the once kind, 

compassionate girl whose goal was to save the world. 

There was a disconnect. He had asked her to choose. 

She chose this life and he transferred to the European 

base. 

As much as he hated to admit it, he still felt a bit of 

an emotional connection to her. Could he call it a 

romance? Of course not. It was just something that 

happened a very long time ago. She had become 

calloused and corrupt and--She was cheating on him 

with the Emperor.  

Cain slammed on the brakes almost flipping the 

vehicle. He remembered their affair.  Why had that been 

blocked? 

“What are you doing?” Voight yelled while looking 

back behind them. 

Cain shook his head trying to get clarity. “We are 

getting out of here. They’ve blown up the hangars but 

there is one place that they couldn’t have gotten to and 

can’t possibly know about.” 
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“No, we need to keep driving,” Dr. Voight yelled. He 

pointed the pistol at Cain. 

“You’re going to shoot me?” 

“I will if I have to.” 

“Listen, I left the city before they did and they still 

got here a half hour before me. We cannot outrun 

them.” 

As Dr. Voight began to lower the pistol, Cain 

punched him in the nose. “If you ever point a gun at me 

again I will kill you and I don’t make threats, I make 

promises.” 

Cain jumped out of the truck. He was glad that he 

had studied the entire layout of the base before arriving. 

That was something that he did before visiting any new 

location. He picked up the Director and Dr. Voight ran 

after him, following him into one of the administrative 

buildings.   

“Where are we going?” asked Voight, while holding 

his nose and trying to keep up with Cain. 

“There is a secret bunker below this building,”  Cain 

yelled behind him. 

They took the stairs down to the basement and 

looked around. “It has to be here. I know it’s here.” 
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“You must have been mistaken. It’s probably in a 

different building,” Voight complained. 

In the back of the furthest room they found an 

elevator that took them down to the bunker.  Cain 

punched in a code, and the doors slid open revealing ten 

soldiers standing at attention.  
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The young soldier followed behind Dawn. He wasn’t sure 

how many blocks they had walked, but every inch of his 

body felt like he had just fought in a brawl. Just as they 

stopped in front of stairs leading down to the subway, 

the street lights came on.  

“Finally,” he sighed. 

Dawn paid no notice as she descended the subway 

stairs.  

“Come on.” 

“I’m not going down there.” 

Dawn kept going as if she didn’t hear him. The young 

soldier hurried to follow her. He knew that he was 

better off with her than without her. There were no 

lights below. Dawn grabbed his arm, and he gasped. 

Holding him, she jumped down onto the tracks and 

directed him through the tunnel of the inactive subway. 

“So, you don’t talk much do you?” 

“Shh…” Dawn replied. 

They turned and went through an entrance to 
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another area of the tunnel.  

“Are you a mutant?” 

“Wow, an X-Men reference. How original.” 

“Oh, you’ve been asked that before.” He was silent 

for a while.  

“Did the government experiment on you?” 

“No.” 

“Were you born this way?” 

“Yes.” 

“Really?” 

“No. I died.” 

Dawn banged hard on a metal door. It looked more 

like an entrance to a crypt. The door creaked open. 

“Hello David,” Dawn said as they embraced.  

“Welcome back,” he smiled.  “I’ll get him for you.” 

David nodded towards another man who left the room 

in haste. 

The young soldier looked around at the stone walls 

of the chamber they were standing in. Where the heck 

are we?  
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David was a clean-cut young man, in his early 

thirties, with an athletic build.  He didn’t acknowledge or 

ask about the soldier, but his eyes never left him. Now 

ashamed of his IMO uniform, the soldier raised his hand 

over his left breast pocket to hide the insignia. 

“Dawn!” a man in a long robe exclaimed as he 

entered the room.  He grabbed her arms and kissed her 

on the cheek.  

“Hello, Bishop. It’s good to see you.” 

“Is this your Sensei?” the young soldier whispered. 

Dawn ignored him. 

“It’s been much too long. You need to visit more 

often.” 

“Did you get the alert about the city going black?” 

“Yes, thank you for that.” 

“Were you prepared?” 

“Yes, we were.” 

“Good.” 

“Who is this?” 

She pulled the young soldier forward. “This is a new 

friend.”  
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Bishop gave her a knowing look. 

She called me a friend after what I’ve done, the 

soldier thought. 

“His name is Soldier.” 

She knows my name? They had all been referring to  

him as “the soldier.” Most people found it all too 

amusing that Soldier was also his actual name.  

“Soldier Adams, sir.” 

“Soldier?” 

“Yes, sir. I come from a long line of military men. I 

am named after my great-grandfather. I think they were 

trying to make sure that I followed in his footsteps.” 

Dawn continued, “He needs to learn our ways, who 

we are, what we believe, etc.” 

“Son, you look like you’ve been put through the 

wringer. David this is Soldier. Please show him to a room 

so that he may rest.” Bishop eyed at Soldier’s uniform. 

“He will need clothes. He’s going to be with us for a 

while.”  

Soldier looked at Dawn. She nodded.  

“It’s okay. You are protected here,” she said. 
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He turned and followed David. She watched him and 

then ran down the hall and grabbed his arm.  

“Soldier, you are not alone. We are your family now. 

Trust the process.”  

Soldier’s eyes watered. How did she know what I 

was thinking? He nodded and followed David.  

Dawn followed Bishop up a flight of stairs. “So, what 

are we dealing with here,” he asked. 

“They tried to get to me through him. He needs the 

tools to fight. It’s been a long time, but you actually have  

an irreligionist on your hands.” 

“Does he have any knowledge of the prophecy?” 

“None whatsoever.” 

Bishop looked surprised. “Well, this is what I do best. 

He’s in good hands.” 

“The best,” she smiled at him. 

“You need rest. Your old room is still—” 

“No, I have to get back to the others.” 

“But you will rest?” 

“You know I don’t sleep.” 
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“But, you can still lay down and allow your body to 

rest.” 

 “Okay, I promise,” Dawn responded. She never tried 

to win an argument with Bishop. 

 

Dawn walked into the main conference room of the 

Global Network Operations Center. Although they 

should have been asleep at that hour, anyone that had 

been a part of any of the events that transpired over the 

past twenty-four hours attended this meeting. Dawn 

leaned against the doorway and scanned the room. They 

didn’t notice that she was there. Jade sat at the back of 

the room, listening to Raymond’s instruction.  

He introduced them to the campus and how things 

would run, now that they were so great in number.  

“The people in this room will make up the 

Ascendancy unit, along with a few that were here before 

you.”  

Crystal nodded in agreement as Ray suggested that 

she not only supervise the children but mentor the 

women.  

“Don’t be surprised by who you may meet. Everyone 
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here is a former something: supermodels, senators, 

actors, athletes, you name it.”   

“Grammy award winners,” someone yelled out.  

Everyone laughed. Raymond threw up his hands, “Okay, 

okay. You know who I am. Yes, I am a former something 

also, but who I used to be is not as important as who I 

have become.” 

Seth sat near the entrance. Noticing a shadow, he 

looked toward the doorway. “Dawn!” he yelled with 

excitement.  

All heads turned to face her. The room erupted in 

cheers and clapping as everyone stood to approach her. 

Seth jumped up, grabbed Dawn, spun her around in the 

air and without thinking, kissed her on the lips.  

The room fell silent. Everyone was shocked. Jade 

was the first to speak, “Did he just-?” 

Embarrassed, Seth stepped back, away from Dawn. 

“I’m sorry. I got a little carried away.” 

Dawn patted him on the arm as she stepped past 

him. “It’s okay. I understand. You’re overjoyed that I’m 

alive. You didn’t know what happened to me after I 

jumped out of that helicopter. I don’t think you would 

have even slept until you found that I was safe.” She 
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helped him save face. “I would expect nothing less from 

a true leader. Please, Raymond, continue.” 

Ray explained that no matter where they had all 

been stationed, Dawn made sure that they were all 

following the same program with the same lessons. They 

would all fall right into place.  

While discussing their roles and what they would 

need to accomplish before winter, Dawn excused 

herself. Crystal followed her out. 

“Are you okay? Today- “ 

“Was not what it seemed. Yes, I’m fine. I promised 

Bishop that I would rest.” 

“I’m glad you’re listening to him.” 

“Hannah?” 

“She’s doing well. We need to discuss some things 

concerning her,” said Crystal. 

“We’ll talk later,” Dawn said as she walked away. 

Crystal looked back into the conference room. 

“Pssst… Seth!” 

Seth walked out into the hallway.  

“What was that?” asked Crystal. 
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“What was what?” 

Crystal gave him a knowing look. 

“It was a mistake,” he replied. 

“Seth, I know you.” 

“Well know me from behind,” he said, as he walked 

back into the conference room. 

“Oh, no you didn’t!” 

Darryl watched as Seth made his way through the 

seats and sat down next to him. He laughed and leaned 

over to Seth whispering, “I saw that. You almost got 

socked in the jaw--again.” 
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24 

Dawn’s quarters were set apart from everyone else’s. It 

was a separate area, the size of a studio loft apartment, 

built on top of one of the buildings. It kept her isolated, 

which was necessary. She valued her time alone. It was 

her time to reboot and receive instruction. 

On the way to her suite, she stopped at the 

children’s quarters. Beds lined both sides of the 

rectangular room. Hannah occupied the very last bed at 

the far end. Dawn knelt over it and watched her.  She 

could see Hannah’s pupils moving under her eyelids. She 

was sweating and began to pant. Another nightmare, 

Dawn thought as she placed her hand on Hannah’s head. 

Her breathing immediately began to calm. “Mommy,” 

she whispered. 

As Dawn quietly walked away, Hannah opened her 

eyes and watched her. She smiled but didn’t say 

anything. She had already been assured earlier that day 

that Dawn was okay. Still, she was happy to see her. She 

was especially pleased that Dawn made a point to check 

on her. She reached under her pillow for Dawn’s 

earbuds, put them in her ears and listened to the soft 

music playing. 
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Dawn showered and dressed. Her closet was full of 

her signature, black uniforms. They weren’t all the same, 

but they looked so much alike that no one noticed the  

difference.  

She laid back on her futon, closed her eyes and 

pictured her hand holding a fountain pen. This time she 

did something different. She began by doodling. She 

drew their symbol attached to a necklace. She then 

began writing: 

Seven is the number of completeness and perfection. 

Hannah will be seven soon. Her abilities will begin to 

show. It may be hard to keep her identity a secret 

after that.  I wish I could have been a part of more of 

her life, but the chosen one had to remain hidden. 

I’m giving her a key for her birthday. I wear one half 

around my neck, and she will wear the other. She will 

think it is a charm. When she matures, I will explain 

that at the foretold time, when put together, they 

unlock the prophecy. 

Hannah doesn’t let on that she misses her mother, 

but I caught her trying to escape to find her. Since we 

are no longer in the city, there’s really nowhere for 
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her to run. Unless… I wonder if she has the ability to 

travel as I do. 

There is a connection between Legion X and the 

Emperor that I haven’t figured out yet. Something is 

coming, and there is going to be much that will be 

asked of me. I am here to do His will. You cannot 

thwart the plan of God, so I know that whatever 

happens, heaven will be victorious.  

Dawn opened her eyes. She lifted her forefinger and 

swirled it around. Sparks lifted from her finger and 

swirled in a circle. That’s new, she thought. She 

closed her eyes again. 

The power within me is growing. I almost feel like I 

could explode and burst out of my human form. I 

suppose this is happening for a purpose. I’m storing 

up energy for what’s coming. 

Seth kissed me. I don’t know what to think about 

that. I don’t think he meant to do it. Did he? Of 

course not. He and I are becoming good friends. He is 

a good man but he focuses on his faults too much.  

Am in denial? 

Enough for now. I must quiet myself so that I may 

receive instruction. 
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Dawn hummed to herself and then fell silent. Ten 

minutes later, her body relaxed as a perfect peace 

swept over her. The room became iluminated as 

waves of white light floated above her and gently 

descended like feathers onto her forehead. Her face 

glowed as information was being encoded in her. 

She spoke, “I can’t ask that of them.” 

 

Soldier awoke to find David standing over him 

holding clothing.  

“You would be the guy that showed me to my room 

last night, or was that this morning?” He yawned, “It’s all 

a blur.” Soldier closed his eyes again. After a couple of 

minutes, he opened his right eye.  

“You’re not going to go away, huh? I guess it’s time 

to get up.”  

Every inch of his body felt sore. He groaned in 

resistance as he stood.  

“You have to make your bed.” 

“I have to what?” 

“Make your bed.” 
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Soldier looked down, “It’s a cot.” 

“Well, the cot was made when you came in, wasn’t 

it?” 

“Okay, okay.”  

Soldier made the bed--military style. He was fast, 

and there wasn’t a wrinkle to be found. 

David smiled to himself, Nice job. “This way to the 

shower.” Which you are in desperate need of, David 

thought. 

Unlike other areas of the city, they still had running 

water due to their proximity to an IMO patrol station. 

The water was cold, but Soldier figured it was good for 

his bruise-covered body. David stood outside the shower 

and shook his head as Soldier began to sing, “Won’t 

settle for less, gotta find the best, and you passed the 

test, Oh, Oh, since I met you…”   

“Hey!” 

“It’s David.” 

“Oh yeah, David. I need a towel.” 

“Look to the right of the shower.”  

“Oh, thanks,” he said. 



AURI BLEST 

180 

Soldier got out of the shower and dressed in the 

undergarments and clothing that he had been given. 

This is, uh, different, he thought. He had never worn 

linen before. David noticed his expression. 

“You’ll get used to it. It can get pretty hot 

underground, especially during the summer.” He held 

his hand up directing Soldier down the hall. “This way.” 

The place was like a maze. Soldier tried to retrace his 

steps in his mind so that he would be able to get back to 

his room when the time came. David opened a door, 

which opened to a room with a long wooden table. 

Soldier wondered how they were able to get it below 

ground. David seemed to know what he was thinking.  

“It’s been down here for a hundred years, we 

believe.”   

David handed him a bowl of what looked like 

oatmeal. Soldier scarfed it down, hardly chewing.  David 

stared at him.  

“Sorry, in the military you learn to eat like that,” said 

Soldier. 

“Was it good?” David asked, knowing that it wasn’t. 

“I have no idea.” 

David smiled and shook his head. He handed him a 
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cup and jug filled with water. Soldier drank just as 

hurried as he had eaten. 

“What now?” 

“You are going to meet with Bishop.” 

Soldier followed David up several flights of stairs that 

appeared to be carved out of the ground.  At the top, a 

door opened to a hallway. They were now above 

ground. The sun’s rays poured through the windows at 

the top of the wall. Feeling the sun of the new day on his 

face made him feel like everything that had happened to 

him the previous day had all been a dream. They turned 

left and came to a door. David opened it and allowed 

Soldier to walk in first. He didn’t follow. Soldier took a 

couple of steps forward, and his mouth dropped open. 

He looked up at the ceiling in awe, taking in the intricate 

detail of the architecture and design.  

“I know, it’s amazing isn’t it?” asked Bishop. “I never 

tire of admiring it.” 

Soldier stood, eyes darting around the building. He 

had no idea that they had been under some form of  a 

cathedral. 

Bishop motioned for him to sit next to him. “Come 

and sit down. Tell me about yesterday.” 
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“Didn’t Dawn-”  

“Yes, but I would like to hear about it in your words.” 

In detail, Soldier told him everything -from his troops 

being killed to Dawn bringing him there. Bishop listened 

to his story without interruption. 

“I know that this may seem ‘easier said than done’ 

but the first thing that you need to do is stop worrying.” 

He tapped the center of Soldier’s forehead with his 

index finger. “You have to learn to control your 

thoughts. You are defeated in your mind before you 

even face the battle. Where you set your gaze will 

determine your level of peace.” 

Wow, that was deep, Soldier thought to himself.  

“Are you guys monks?” 

 

The Director opened her eyes and stared straight up 

at the cement ceiling above her. “How long have I been 

unconscious?” she whispered. 

General Cain sat at her side. “Not long.” 

“How long have we been down here? Are they still 

out there? We have to get out of here.” She tried to sit 
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up but got dizzy upon rising. Cain pushed her back down. 

“Be still. You may have internal injuries. You’re going 

to need a CT scan.” 

Cain motioned to one of the soldiers. “What’s your 

name soldier?” 

“Lieutenant Williams, General.” 

“What are our options here? Have you been 

successful in getting a signal out yet?” 

“Yes, sir. A plane is in route from headquarters.” 

“What’s the ETA?” 

“Thirty-five minutes, General.” 

The Director pulled on the sleeve of Cain’s jumpsuit. 

He knelt next to her as she whispered to him. Dr. Voight 

watched them from across the room. As Cain listened, 

he kept his eyes fixed on Dr. Voight.  Cain stood up and 

faced the wall trying to make sense of what she had just 

told him. He ran his hand over his hair.  Voight is a spy 

for the Emperor? Cain turned to face Voight, but he was 

no longer in the room.  Cain had an uneasy feeling. 

The bunker alarm went off. “We’ve been breached!” 

Cain yelled. They all grabbed their side arms and Cain 

assigned two soldiers to stay behind with the Director.  
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Cain and six of the soldiers ran for the bunker entrance. 

The door was open. Voight was nowhere in sight. He had 

fled the bunker.  

They burst through the main entrance of the 

administrative building and were blinded by the sun. As 

their eyes adjusted, they were taken aback by the state 

of the base. It had been leveled. Where buildings once 

stood, there was nothing but rubble. Dr. Voight ran 

across the field in front of them.  

“Voight!” Cain yelled. 

Dr. Voight turned and fired his pistol behind him. 

Point and shoot. That is what I told him, thought Cain. 

They ran after him. Maybe Dr. Voight should have 

spent a little less time in labs and a bit more time in the 

gym because an athlete he was not. A child could have 

caught up to him. When they were just about upon him, 

Voight stopped and held the gun to his head. 

“Dr. Voight, don’t! No one is going to harm you,” 

yelled Cain. 

Just as Cain looked up into the sky at the sound of 

the Director’s private plane surrounded by fighter jets, 

one of the soldiers rushed forward and tackled Voight as 

his gun went off. 
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25 

 

A few months have passed, and everyone has settled 

into their routine at the Global Network Operations 

Center. Newcomers have been arriving weekly.  Dawn 

and Seth walked past a row of windows, watching the 

lessons taking place outside. It almost looked like a 

scene from an old martial arts movie; Enter the Dragon, 

with everyone in even rows, wearing the same colors, 

repetitively practicing combat techniques. 

Beyond that group, several children mirrored the 

motions of the adults. A third group jogged around the 

perimeter of the courtyard. Seth almost expected Bruce 

Lee to walk out and prepare to fight Bolo as he did in the 

movie. 

He glanced over at the children and stared at the 

child at the end of the back row. The boy seemed to be 

trying to move at the speed of light. They all held foam 

fighting sticks, but he would continually jump and spin in 

a circle and then swing the stick at his imaginary foe.  

Seth watched Nguyen walk over to the boy and converse 

with him. As soon as Nguyen turned his back, the kid 

was back leaping around. Seth laughed, “What is 
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Stephen doing?” 

Dawn glanced over. “Stephen often has his own way 

of doing things. He is a smart little boy, although very 

playful.” 

“To say the least,” said Seth. “You know how we 

allow the children to help with adult assignments once a 

week to get an idea of what they may be interested in, 

or what they may have a knack for?”  

“Yes.” 

“Well, we aren’t able to discern what area Stephen 

will have an interest in.” 

“Stabilizer unit-security,” Dawn stated plainly. 

“Are you kidding me? Look at him.” Seth pointed out 

the window at Steven rolling around in the grass. 

“Would you like to place a wager on it?” asked 

Dawn. 

“Since when do we bet?” Seth eyed her. Although he 

knew that Dawn was never wrong, he accepted her bet. 

“Okay, if his area of interest does not turn out to be 

security, then you will take my next midnight security 

watch for the month.” 

Dawn was stumped. There was nothing that anyone 
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could help her with or provide. “Okay, if his area of 

interest does turn out to be security, then you will slap 

Jade on the back of her head.” 

“What? Are you trying to kill me? You’re offering me 

a death sentence,” he laughed as they shook on it. 

Seth glanced down out of the window again and 

became serious. “What are you preparing us for?” 

“You’ve always been very perceptive.”  

Dawn was hesitant about answering his question. 

She stared into the distance watching the tops of trees 

gently sway in the wind. “There’s a calmness among our 

people right now. Don’t take these days of peace for 

granted. Everyone feels safe, but it is not so. There will 

come a time when hour upon hour, day after day, we 

will be focused on nothing but defending and rescuing 

our people. War is coming.” 

“When?” 

“Soon enough.” 

“The children will have to fight?” 

“They will be older, and we will be carefully honing 

their skills until that time. Don’t worry about them. They 

will be a force to be reckoned with.” 
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He focused on her. “What’s happening?” 

“Technology is making a tremendous leap forward. 

It’s going to cause a huge rift in society due to the speed 

in which it is happening. Everyone thinks the nations are 

at peace, but they are not. This will be a war the likes of 

which no one has ever seen. We will be well prepared 

when it strikes.” 

“How do we factor into this?” 

“We will be forced to choose a side.” 

“The prophecy speaks of this.” 

“Yes.” 

“But what about the new children?” 

“There won’t be any new-” 

“Dawn!” Jade yelled as she ran down the hall. 

She grabbed Dawn’s arm. “Come with me. It’s 

Hannah.” 

 

General Cain had barely disembarked from the plane 

that had departed from the IMO headquarters in the 

Canadian sector when IMO guards pulled up in a jeep in 
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front of him.  

The soldier saluted, “General Cain, welcome home, 

sir. The Director has ordered that you be taken directly 

to the research building.” 

“Right now?” 

“Yes, immediately, sir. I will take your bags to your 

residence, sir.” 

Cain climbed into the jeep. He just wanted to get 

home and rest. He had thought that he would be able to 

meet with the Director the following day to debrief. 

Cain sat back in the jeep. He took in the beauty of 

the place that he called home. The North American 

International Military Order headquarters was a full 

military city and was the Washington D.C. of this era. 

Seeing it now, he realized how much he missed it.  

They drove through a guarded gate with two-way 

traffic. A well-manicured lawn, the width of a roadway, 

separated the ingoing and outgoing traffic. On either 

side of those lanes, a glasslike rectangular pond 

stretched the length of the road. The road split at a large 

fountain surrounded by immaculately kept landscaping. 

The jeep turned right and proceeded over a stone 

bridge. 
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They approached the research building, a three-story 

white building with windows on the top floor only. The 

detailed architecture of the building was amazing. 

Arched ribs stretched the course of the building which 

was surrounded by ponds on all sides. The only way in 

was via a bridge that ended at a guarded gate.   

A guard met Cain at the jeep and escorted him to the 

front door of the building where a scanner read the chip 

in his hand. Two steel doors slid open. As Cain walked 

through the doors, the metal detector alarm sounded 

but was silenced, as General Cain was allowed to carry a 

weapon. 

Cain followed the guard past an indoor waterfall that 

divided the set of elevators. The elevators on the right 

were for staff and research assistants. The elevators on 

the left were for high ranking IMO officials and IMO 

scientists and engineers with security clearance. They 

entered one of the elevators on the left. The guard’s 

chip had to be scanned again for the elevator to move. 

Before the elevators doors opened on the second floor, 

Cain stepped forward so that his retina could be 

scanned. As they exited the elevator, their full bodies 

were also scanned. 

Cain hadn’t seen the Director since he had left her in 

the infirmary after being rescued from Hanover base. 

Luckily, her physical injuries had been minor. However, 
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Cain would find that her mental state had gotten altered 

in the process. 

The Director was very hushed about what had taken 

place at Hanover base. Cain wasn’t surprised. She had 

really fouled up. She made mistakes that the ruler of a 

nation can’t afford to make. She had been blinded by 

her vehement desire to capture her. Due to the 

Director’s carelessness, there were a record number of 

casualties and three thousand families in mourning.  He 

wasn’t sure if it showed her ignorance as a new leader 

put into office without any prior experience, or if there 

was something else driving her.  

After being rescued from Hanover base, Cain had 

been ordered to continue the tour of the North 

American bases. While visiting the Canadian sector 

headquarters in Toronto, he saw the first IMO news 

broadcast of what had taken place at Hanover. His 

screen filled with aerial footage of the dilapidated base 

as the news anchor reported that insurgents had taken 

over the facility. The report switched to images of the 

Director recovering in the hospital and told of how she 

barely escaped death. General Cain smirked at the 

reporter’s proclamation of him being a national hero for 

his bravery and rescue efforts.  

From what he had heard, once the Director had 

been released from the infirmary, she was more fervent 
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than ever with her plans.  Something was brewing. 

 

26 

Cain found the Director in the hematology lab in  

discussion with one of her scientists. This floor of the 

building housed many research labs including genetics, 

virology, and stem cell. 
 What do we have here, Cain thought. Africa’s 

Director Ashanti stood by the Director’s side. It looks like 

we have a new ally.  He had met Director Ashanti 

before. Cain found the caramel-skinned, green-eyed, 

Director to be a brilliant, classy woman. Unlike the North 

American Director, Director Ashanti was well loved by 

her nation. 

Through the glass wall, Cain watched as they walked 
into the adjoining lab. As they conversed, he realized his 
lip-reading skills weren’t quite what they used to be. 
  

“You are aware that RNA viruses have a higher 
rate of mutation,” said Director Ashanti. “Ebola, 
SARS, West Nile -these diseases were caused by 
RNA viruses.” 
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“Exactly. We need to consider gene therapy. It 
may be possible to repair the mutation that 
caused the disease,”  
  
“You can do this?” asked Director Ashanti. 
  
“Yes, we can. You have my word,” the Director 
responded. 
 
“Thank you. My people need hope.” 
 

Cain wondered what had gotten these two on 

common ground. The African IMO headquarters is 

located in Cairo. This is a long way to travel for 

something trivial. What is she up to now? He considered 

what he knew about Director Ashanti. 

 She had been born into a family of “Coloureds” as 

they were formerly known. Coloureds were of mixed 

racial heritage, which was frowned upon. Her family’s 

land was confiscated by the former government because 

of this. She was forced to grow up in a shanty of sorts 

until the laws changed. Her uncle, a lighter-skinned 

Coloured, had assimilated into the white community and 

gotten her a scholarship to a private school in Cape 

Town. 

Decades after Nelson Mandela took office; there was 

still much racial tension. While in college, she became a 
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human rights advocate. Her focus was on ending racial 

division and economic oppression. Ashanti’s rallies 

caused the now Emperor to take notice of her. The 

Emperor’s first order of business was to create equality 

for all. There was a significant amount of bloodshed as 

his regime ended the threat of militia and rebels. He 

then tackled food shortages and sanctioned proper 

medical care.  

The continent had more of a social tranquility under 

Ashanti’s reign. With the assistance of the Emperor and 

his regime, she saw that economic and cultural rights 

were mended.  It was far from an easy task. It took time. 

Those who fought against the new laws were posthaste 

imprisoned.  The Emperor’s achievements in Africa 

catapulted his popularity throughout the world. 

 

Cain watched the two Directors exchange vials. They 

donned white jackets, masks, and gloves.   He realized 

that he no longer saw the North American IMO Director 

as the powerful leader whose goal was to create a 

nation where every man, woman, and child could feel 

safe. She wanted a nation where you didn’t have to 

worry about where your next meal would come from or 

how you would cover your medical expenses.  The 
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Director had believed that the education of our children 

was a matter of utmost importance. She had also 

professed to find a way to tackle the globes biggest 

environmental issues. These were just a few of the 

IMO’s claims. He now saw her as a deceptive, 

malevolent, impostor. 

Cain waited outside of the glass enclosure until they 

exited.  He still needed answers, but he was nothing if 

not patient. He couldn’t let on yet that he had regained 

much of his memory.  

Cain saluted. “Director.” 

“General Cain.  I’m sure you know Director Ashanti.” 

He turned and saluted Ashanti. “Director.” 

“She turned to Director Ashanti. I look forward to 

discussing this further over dinner. I trust that you and 

your team will be pleased with your accommodations.” 

“Thank you, Director. General Cain, I hope that you 

will join us for dinner.” Director Ashanti turned and 

walked away with her guards and assistants; they had 

also been waiting outside of the lab.  

Cain watched the Director. She seemed to be back to 

her normal self. Her chestnut wavy hair fell neatly onto 

the shoulders of her black IMO Directors uniform. Theirs 
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was the only uniform jacket that fell below the knee. She 

always wore her grandmother’s opal stud earrings and 

no other jewelry.  

She stood at five-foot-seven and never wore more 

than a three-inch heel. There was a time when Cain 

thought it was cute that although she had a slender 

build, she had a chubby round face. Freckles were 

sprinkled only across her nose and cheeks with precision 

as if purposely placed in each spot. She had thick, 

arched, eyebrows and child-like long eyelashes. She 

wore little makeup which she didn’t need anyway. The 

Director was a natural beauty. What a waste, Cain 

thought. A person can be so ugly on the inside that it 

extinguishes their physical beauty. 

“Is that Dr. Voight I see in the next lab?” Cain asked 

the Director. 

“Walk with me,” she said. Two guards led the way. 

Cain noticed that Dr. Voight’s lab was heavily 

guarded. I see that his nose has healed, he thought. 

“He was arrested for espionage but allowed to 

complete his work in exchange for his life.” 

Cain looked at her quizzically. How is it espionage 

when there is only one government. So, Voight has been 

arrested for being loyal to the ruler of the world instead 
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of to you. Got it—makes total sense. No, you didn’t kill 

him because you would owe an explanation to the 

Emperor, as if the Emperor doesn’t already know that 

you’re up to something. 

“His injury-” 

“Flesh wound,” she said as she held her hand up to 

silence Cain so that she could listen to her earpiece.  

“Director, we have agent Simms.” 

“Put him through.” 

“I’m in.” 

“Good. Get back to me when you have the location 

of the target.” She put her hand down. 

Target? What is she up to now? thought Cain. He 

dared not ask what it was about. He was sure to find out 

in due time. 

“Where do you stand with the Emperor?” Cain 

asked. 

“There is no way to be certain. We’re currently at 

DEFCON 3.” 

“Every base that I’ve visited is on high alert.” 

The Director ignored his comment. They reached the 
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command center, located below the research facility. 

She turned to face Cain to have a full view of his 

reaction. A proud grin showed her satisfaction with his 

response. 

Cain had blocked out the bodies wandering 

throughout the room attempting to appear busy 

because the boss was there. He didn’t notice the thirty 

monitors in the room, half of which were focused on the 

space station. All that he saw was the floor-to-ceiling 

screen revealing that the fortress that he believed to be 

a plan brought to life via hologram, was fully complete 

and operational. 

“How—? Where is that? Is that in North America?” 

He pointed at the screen. “This isn’t something that 

happens overnight.” 

“We’ve been working on this for some time.” 

The gathering of scientists, Cain thought. This is what 

their meeting was about. 

“We’re catapulting into a new age.” 

 “New ages come about naturally. Technology can’t 

just jump like that,” Cain said as he walked up to the 

screen studying the image. “You’ve discovered some 

new form of technology which must have greatly 

increased productivity and efficiency.” 
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Intrigued, the Director watched as he worked out 

the particulars. “Keep going.” 

“You couldn’t have done this alone. The number of 

resources—the amount of manpower--the amount of 

energy—” Cain tried to put two and two together. 

Maybe she has promised Director Ashanti something in 

return for her collaboration in this. 

He suddenly spun around, “Nanotechnology! Am I 

right?”  

“That was commendable, General. I thoroughly 

enjoyed watching your wheels turn. It’s a more intricate 

form of nanotechnology than anyone knows exists.” 

“Amazing,” he said in awe while studying the image. 

“Who discovered it?” 

“Uhh… Something Patel. I don’t know. He’s dead.” 

Cain stared at her.  

“Don’t look at me like that. I didn’t do it, but 

someone did.” She smirked and walked away. 

You are a piece of work, Cain thought. He realized 

that he had no idea what the Director was capable of 

and that concerned him. 

He studied the schematic of the engineering sector. 



AURI BLEST 

200 

“There may be consequences. Society isn’t adequately 

prepared for this.” 

“They don’t have to be. We have to be and we are. 

We leave tomorrow.” 

“Who?” 

“The entire city.” 
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“What’s up?” Dawn asked in her business-as-usual tone. 

“Hannah asked me to braid her hair like mine last 

week.” 

“And?” 

“I finally got around to it.” 

“And?”  

“Dawn, her roots are white.”  

“Blond.” 

“Blond, white, who cares. Her natural hair color is 

not red.” 

Dawn stared at her blankly. “Oh.” 

“Don’t ‘Oh’ me, woman. Is that not odd to you?” 

“Has she noticed?” 

“She’s a kid. I don’t think so.” 

“Don’t underestimate her.” 
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“What’s going on, Dawn?” 

“She thought that her mom was washing her hair, 

but she was dying it.” 

“Why?” 

“To hide her. To protect her.” 

“So, she was born with white hair then?” 

“Yes, she has albinism.” 

“You knew about this?” 

“Yes. Crystal, you might as well join this 

conversation,” Dawn said, without turning around. 

Jade turned and watched Crystal walk in. She had 

been standing outside of the room straining to hear.  

Jade slapped her thigh, “Now I know you didn’t think 

you could just stand out there unnoticed! Crystal, you 

ought to know by now that she always knows where you 

are.” 

Dawn continued, “The woman that Hannah believes 

to be her mother is not her mother. She was a decoy 

used to keep Hannah hidden.” 

“Does the child know this?” Crystal asked. 

“No. The decoy is the only mother that she has ever 
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known.” 

“What happened to her, the decoy?” asked Jade. 

“Who was she hiding from?” 

Dawn didn’t answer. 

“Hold up!” Jade exclaimed. “Is she even Caucasian?” 

“Why does her race matter?” Crystal asked. “Don’t 

answer that, Dawn. It doesn’t matter what race she is.” 

Jade looked curiously at Dawn. “She isn’t, is she?”  

“No.” 

Jade had learned not to question what Dawn was 

doing. She always knew much more than she was willing 

to tell. She thought to herself, Okay, she’s in hiding. “So, 

do we get some dye from who knows where or do we 

continue to let her roots grow out? She’s going to be 

one strange looking kid if that happens.” 

“She needs to know what she is,” Crystal said to 

Dawn. 

“No one is prepared for what she is.” 

 

Bishop watched Soldier as he walked. He passed by 
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him with a new pep in his step. He seemed focused and 

determined. Bishop smiled to himself. Soldier had a 

whole new perspective on life, and on the life he once 

led. However, he made it clear that he wasn’t ready to 

join the others at the Global Network Operations Center. 

He thought it best that he remain with Bishop because 

his isolation, at this time, was beneficial for his growth. 

They were home to many defectors, rebels, and to 

those that were simply put, lost. Part of Soldier’s daily 

routine was to help search the city for those that were 

homeless and starving. That’s how the IMO left them if 

they refused to take the pledge. Usually, they were 

found hiding out in abandoned buildings, or searching 

for some morsel of food in old markets that had been 

looted back when the riots broke out a few years before. 

Some days, they found those that were pleading for 

help. Other days, they were not so lucky. Those days, 

they found those that were too far gone; crazed. These 

citizens were normally taken into custody by the IMO 

police and imprisoned to ensure they didn’t make it to 

the safe zones or one of the IMO cities. Safe zones were 

safe travel areas between IMO cities.  

Soldier’s group trained to make sure that they didn’t 

become the prey of the Kurus. During their rounds, they 

kept their eyes open and never left anyone alone. The 

cannibals of the city wouldn’t attack a group of men. 
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Instead, they would devise to get them to split up so 

that they could go after and surround a single person, 

usually the slowest runner.  

On one of his rounds, Soldier came upon a middle-

aged man wrapped in a tattered blanket in an alley. He 

offered him food and shelter, and he agreed to go with 

them. Soldier gave him a piece of hardtack, a biscuit 

made from flour, water and salt, and a pouch of water 

before they headed out. The man followed them a few 

blocks and then down into the subway. Once everyone 

had reached the bottom of the stairs, Soldier allowed 

the others to go ahead towards the tracks. He stood at 

the bottom of the stairs. He had a weird feeling that 

someone was behind them. He waited, but no one 

followed. 

“Hello! Is someone there?” he called out. No one 

appeared. Eventually, he shrugged it off and joined the 

others. 

When they reached their dwelling, one of his 

comrades took those that joined them to get cleaned up 

and fed. It was vital that they were quickly treated for 

lice before going any further. Soldier went to find Bishop 

who was on the roof of the adjoining building. He had 

just caught a homing pigeon and removed the note from 

its leg.  Bishop read the note and turned to Soldier. 
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“The Operations Center has room for any of those 

that are ready for extensive training. You should 

accompany David tomorrow to drop them off.” 

“Training? Okay,” Soldier responded. It would be 

nice to see Darryl and find out if Jade still has her sight 

on me, he thought.  

“What kind of training?” 

Bishop smiled. “I guess you will find out tomorrow.”  

 

Early the next morning, as instructed, Soldier 

donned his IMO soldier’s uniform and joined David’s 

group.  David wore and IMO uniform also. 

“Hey, where did you get that?” asked Soldier. 

“We have a few of them around, removed from 

deceased soldiers mostly. How do I look?” 

“Like a real military man.”  The uniform fit him 

perfectly. 

“Yeah, well I used to be. I defected, once I saw who 

the IMO really were.” 

Soldier looked surprised.  
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“They would have killed me. There was no way that I 

was going to carry out their orders.” 

“What orders?” 

“Murder.” 

“You were special ops then?” 

“Yes.” 

“How did you get out?” 

 “Actually, I had no idea how I was going to escape.  

My attitude regarding our assignments was changing, 

and they noticed. My commander began to watch me 

closely. Eventually, I devised a plan to get out.  It failed 

but…” David began to smile. “Someone came behind 

enemy lines and rescued me.”  

“Dawn,” Soldier responded. 

David nodded. “Let’s head out.” 

As they approached the trainees, they heard gasps, 

and someone yelled out. Two of them began to run. 

“Whoa! Hey, it’s us! It’s David!” David took his cap 

off. 

There were sighs of relief as the trainees realized 

who they were.  
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“Why were they so afraid?” Soldier asked as they 

walked. 

David lowered his voice, “My guess would be they’ve 

either been captured by the IMO police before or they 

know what IMO soldiers do to those they find.” 

They followed the subway tunnels to an area that 

Soldier had never seen. It was a separate tunnel that led 

them to an underground utility area.  Directly ahead of 

them, metal rods were bolted to the wall to be used as a 

ladder. David climbed the steps and slowly lifted the 

manhole cover, making sure that the coast was clear 

above ground. The truck was directly above them.  

“Hurry,” he said as he helped each person out.   

There was a hole in the floor of the truck so that 

they could climb directly from the manhole into the 

truck. David replaced the manhole cover and climbed 

into the driver seat.  

“Hold on,” he instructed the five new trainees as 

they headed out to the Global Network Operations 

Center. 
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The entire North American IMO headquarters was 

ordered to evacuate the city. The Director and her 

immediate team were one of the last groups to leave. 

Her team of scientists and engineers were already at the 

new Omega City, as it was named.  

The evacuation process had taken longer than they 

expected, pushing back the Director’s plans a few 

weeks.  

It would be a few months before they would begin 

adding selected civilians to the Omega City population. 

IMOtv would soon begin piquing their interest with a 

well-scripted marketing video of the Omega City 

fortress, lavish housing, and technologically advanced 

transportation. The theme would paint a picture of a 

new era that would usher in happiness, safety, and 

prosperity.  

  Cain held his hat to his head, catching it just before 

the wind could blow it off. He walked at a brisk pace, 

keeping up with the team that was boarding the 

Director’s private jet. He peered inside the cockpit at the 
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pilots. New flight crew, he thought. 

Cain looked around the cabin. He never tired of the 

luxury of the Director’s plane. There were two rows of 

plush, oversized, tan leather seats; eight on each side. 

Beyond the seats was a communications station with 

more seating, a kitchenette area, and a private office. 

Cain took a seat across from the Director and 

awaited takeoff. Though he would never show it, 

takeoffs always made him uneasy. The feeling of 

climbing into the air was a little unsettling. He supposed 

it was this way for all control freaks, the hard realization 

of having absolutely no control over what could happen. 

Once in the sky, he looked out of the window at the 

clouds.  The world seems like a different place up here, 

he thought. 

The flight attendant offered the Director some tea. 

She winked at Cain as she walked away. He smiled to 

himself, maybe this will be a better trip than I thought. 

He turned back to look at her and she grinned. He 

noticed a hint of blue as she turned away. Beautiful and 

blue eyes. Today is a good day. 

The Director sipped her tea and continued going 

over her dossier. “How cute,” she said. “You have a fan.” 

Cain didn’t bother to respond. He reclined his chair 
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and closed his eyes. When he opened them again, the 

Director was staring at him. How long have I been 

asleep? He leaned forward in front of her.  

 “Director?” 

She held her stomach and tried to stand. Cain caught 

her as she fell forward towards him. He placed her in the 

seat next to him. She became viciously ill with stomach 

cramps and vomiting.  Cain leaned over towards her and 

looked out of the window at the placement of sun. They 

were not headed in the correct direction. He checked his 

watch and looked down out of the window. They should 

be over the Rocky Mountains right now, but they 

weren’t.  They were over an ocean. 

 He couldn’t be sure where they were. The Director’s 

modified jet could fly virtually anywhere without the 

need to refuel. Suddenly, the plane dipped. Cain ran to 

the cockpit and attempted to burst through the locked 

door. 

He looked around the plane. These days the Director 

would only travel with those that she trusted 

completely. He knew everyone that boarded. That left 

only the flight crew that he hadn’t recognized.  

“Lieutenant, check and see what’s on board as far as 

medical supplies.” 
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“Yes, sir.”  

“Williams, get to the communications station and 

see if you can get a pinpoint on where we are, or where 

we could be headed. See if you can get out a mayday to 

one of our bases. They have control of the plane but 

they don’t have control of communications unless they 

have some form of jamming device.”  

“Yes, sir.” 

The flight attendant walked up to Cain. “General, 

there’s a sofa in the back office. Maybe I should lay her 

down there.” 

“Yes…” 

Cain rushed to his carry-on bag. He dug inside the 

small pocket on the side and grabbed a small container. 

He popped it open and handed the flight attendant two 

capsules to give to the Director.  

“This should help. Get her some water. Hopefully 

she can keep it down.”  

The flight attendant looked at the black residue on 

her palm.  

“It’s charcoal,” Cain responded. “It helps to fight 

poison.” 
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The flight attendant looked frightened. “The 

Director’s been poisoned?” 

“We don’t know that yet, but let’s just hope this 

helps. 

“And you just keep these handy in case someone is 

poisoned?” 

Why is she wasting time with questions? “You never 

know what may happen.”  

He had no intention of telling her why he really 

carried charcoal capsules. His skincare routine was 

nobody’s business. 

 

David pulled up to the barbed wired fence entrance 

of the Global Network Operations Center. Guards 

ushered their truck through the gate.  As they drove 

through, Soldier noticed their symbol of a half circle with 

rays around it on the gate. 

“Wow, this is a lot of land. It almost looks like some 

kind of cult compound.” 

“Far from it. These are people that were rescued. 

They refused to pledge to the IMO for one reason or 
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another, and were left in hiding to starve. Others 

escaped prison and, as you know, we provide food and 

shelter for them until we become a unified society 

again.” 

 “...and the security and training?” 

“We have to be prepared to protect our own. The 

IMO is training. We must also.” 

“How do they feed these people?” 

David smiled. “We make do. Part of the land here is 

used for growing crops. There’s even a chicken coop. It’s 

a shared effort really. We trade with and provide food 

for our groups in other areas of the nation. Transport 

isn’t easy but we are keeping so many people from 

starvation and malnutrition that it’s worth it.” 

“Are those solar panels that they’re installing?” 

“Yep.” 

“How do they know how to do that?” 

David laughed. “Listen, this isn’t some apocalyptic 

era where we are the last living people and don’t know 

how to do what it takes to survive. Yes, there are less of 

us after the day of awakening, but we all have skills and 

once had careers. The knowledge from many of those 

careers is quite useful for our survival.” 
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“Makes total sense. I didn’t consider that,” Soldier 

responded. 

They stopped in front of the residential building. 

Jade welcomed each passenger as the truck unloaded. 

Soldier hopped down out of the truck.  He smiled at Jade 

and held out his arms to hug her. 

“Noooooo,” she exclaimed, turning her back to him. 

“You have got to be kidding me,” she said as she 

stomped away from him. 

Soldier laughed. “What’s up Jade? Did you miss 

me?” 

Jade radioed: “Jade to Darryl.” 

“Copy.” 

“Your buddy is here. Come and get your boy.” 

Jade instructed the newbies to follow Jason and Juan 

to get their room assignments. 

“Hey,” Darryl exclaimed, as he jogged across the 

courtyard. He hugged Soldier. “Man, you look good. You 

must be doing alright up there with the Bishop.” 

“The Bishop? You mean he’s an actual Bishop?” 

“He sure is. You didn’t know?”  
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Soldier shook his head. 

 “We just call him Bishop for short. He’s really Bishop 

Kendrick. Solomon Kendrick.” 

“That’s what’s up,” said Soldier as he looked to see if 

Jade was watching. Darryl looked over at Jade. She 

shook her head. Soldier walked toward Jade, “Maybe we 

can—” 

Jade elbowed him in the stomach, dropped down, 

swung her leg under him and sent him flying backward 

into Darryl. David sat back in the driver seat of the truck 

watching the whole spectacle as if he were watching a 

movie. What I wouldn’t give for some popcorn right now.  

Darryl helped Soldier up. “Did you not notice the gun 

strapped to her leg or the knives in her belt? A man is 

truly wise when he can accept that he is fighting a losing 

battle,” Darryl said as he laughed.    

As Soldier came to a standing position, he lifted a 

hand up to shield his eyes. He was blinded for a moment 

as if someone was reflecting light from a mirror. Soldier 

looked around but didn’t see where the glare could have 

come from. He looked at Jade. “Come holla at your boy.” 

“Dude, who have you been hanging around with?” 

asked Darryl. Darryl looked over at David. He shook his 

head and shrugged. Darryl couldn’t help but laugh. “I 
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think you should know-” 

“Yeah, I know. We only date for the purpose of 

marriage. I’m just trying to see if Jade is still checking for 

me.” He flashed his winning smile. 

Jade walked away. “First of all, ew! Second of all, not 

even if you were the last man on earth.” 

Jade didn’t believe in dating. Dating led to marriage 

and marriage led to children. The last thing she wanted 

to do was bring a child into such an evil world. Dawn 

once told her that when the right man came along, she 

would change her mind about all of that. “A right man 

doesn’t exist,” Jade insisted. She had asked Dawn, 

“What about you? Have you had your eye on someone, 

hot mama?”  

Dawn humored her, “It is not tied to my destiny but 

if it were, I would want to share my life with my one true 

love--my soul mate.” She tilted her head and her eyes 

looked off to the left to a place that she alone could see. 

“Fate would draw us together. Maybe someone that had 

been a close friend. That way he would have seen me at 

my best, as well as my worst.”  

“Are you—uh, entertaining this? Because it seems 

like you’ve given this some thought. I’m just sayin.” 

“It’s hypothetical.” Dawn responded. “You 
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asked,” she said while lightly punching Jade’s arm.   

Jade had flinched and steadied herself. “Ouch. I 

know you did that on purpose. And don’t give me 

that I don’t know my own strength mess either.” 

 

Soldier had to be the most determined man that 

Jade had ever met. He yelled after her, “Woman, I’m not 

trying to make you my side chick. I’m trying to make you 

my wife!” He turned and walked towards Darryl with his 

hands up in the air. “Dude I just dropped the mic. You 

feel me?” 

Darryl stared at him. “Does Bishop have a hidden 

vault of rap music that I don’t know about? Man, you 

need to be yourself. It’s not like you would have a 

chance anyway.” He laughed and slapped Soldier on the 

back. “You just dropped the mic? Who even says that 

anymore? That’s like thirty years ago. Ha! Ha! You better 

pick it back up before she clobbers you with it.” 

They both laughed. “Hey, head on over to the 

storage house to get your supplies. They’re waiting for 

you,” said Darryl. 

“You want to ride?” asked Soldier. 
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“Nah man, I have to get to class.” 

“What class?” 

“Russian.” 

“You’re learning Russian?” 

“No, I teach it.” He ignored Soldier’s impressed 

expression. “Hopefully, I will see you soon. I mean the 

real you.” Darryl hugged Soldier. “Glad you’re doing 

well, man.” 

David watched Soldier as he climbed into the truck. 

“Don’t…Say… A…Word,” Soldier exclaimed.  

David exploded with laughter. “You are truly one of 

a kind. You do have good taste, though.”  

Soldier couldn’t help but laugh with him. “I’m glad 

that I am so amusing to you.”  

A hard bang on the passenger door of the truck 

interrupted them. Soldier opened the door. Jade stood 

with one hand on her hip and the other holding 

something out to him. He hoped the surprise didn’t 

show on his face. Be cool, be cool, he thought. 

“Just so that we are clear, I hate you.” 

“Hate is a harsh word.” 
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She waved him off, “Anyway, I’m concerned about 

the crap that you are polluting yourself with.” 

“Ooo, You said crap.” 

“Crap is not a curse word.” 

“Crap is like saying sh-” 

“Shut up. Here.” She pushed her e-pod player into 

his hand.  

“Thanks.” 

“There’s some old Lecrae on there, Uncle Reece, 

Tobi Mac, Kirk, Fred; you’ll like it.” 

Soldier had no idea who those people were. “Oh, 

Fred, huh?” 

“Yeah, Fred. Boy, don’t try to act like you know who 

he is. Just listen to that instead of whatever it is you’ve 

been listening to.”   

“I’ll bring it back on our next trip.” 

“Nah, just keep it. I have another,” Jade said and 

walked away. 

Soldier watched her and closed the door. He looked 

at David. “She loves me.” 

  David erupted with laughter. “This is too funny. Stop 
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kidding yourself. Seriously though, can I borrow that?” 

They drove off towards the storage warehouse. 

“Hey, pull over there for a moment,” Soldier said as 

he pointed over to the left of the parking lot. 
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At nightfall, all the children residing at the Global 

Network Operations Center were in bed in the children’s 

quarters if they were orphans. If they weren’t orphans, 

they resided in the residential building with their parent, 

parents or guardian. There was a separate section within 

the residential building for families.  

The only people roaming the grounds after ten p.m. 

were the Stabilizer teams on duty for security purposes 

or  on duty for tech purposes at the central computer 

station. They sent and received messages from other 

teams across the continent, teams undercover inside of 

the IMO cities, and from Dawn. 

Around eleven p.m., a male dressed in a black 

special forces uniform removed a ceiling tile and 

dropped down out of the ceiling onto the floor of the 

children’s quarters. A black mask covered his entire face 

except for his eyes. He cautiously walked down the 

center aisle and looked at each sleeping child. He 

stopped in front of Hannah’s bed. 

She was the target of his mission. She was the 

reason he had been following Bishop’s group. He stood 

for a moment, wondering if she would remain asleep if 
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he picked her up. He could give her an injection, but the 

dosage he carried was meant for a much larger person.  

This was only supposed to be a special 

reconnaissance mission, which meant monitoring the 

people and the whereabouts of the child.  However, he 

devised a plan to capture the child and present her to 

the highest bidder. He was convinced that if the Director 

wanted her so badly, someone else would want her 

even more; someone like the Emperor. His men were 

waiting in an armored vehicle in a covering of trees just 

outside of the north end of the property. 

The special forces operative picked Hannah up. She 

rested her head on his shoulder and continued to sleep. 

Good, this should be simple enough, he thought.  He 

heard movement behind him and turned at the sound of 

a child’s voice. 

Stephen, rubbing his eyes, sat up in his bed. “What 

are you doing?” he asked. 

“Hey, buddy. You should be sleeping.”  

“Why are you wearing a mask?” Stephen asked while 

climbing out of his bed. Even half asleep, Stephen was 

cautious and remembered what had been drilled into 

them to do if they found someone they didn’t recognize 

in their quarters. 
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He watched Stephen and weighed his options. With 

all the people that he had killed, not one of them had 

ever been a child. He wasn’t in the business of hurting 

kids. He lifted the mask over his head. “We are just 

going for a walk.”  

He watched as Stephen walked toward the wall to 

the right of his bed. “Hey buddy, you should get back in 

bed. Someone’s going to be very upset with you.” 

Hannah began to rouse. Stephen reached over and 

pushed the alarm on the wall. One by one the children 

began to awake and sit up in their beds.  

Hannah looked at the special forces operative, “Put 

me down,” she said groggily. 

“Sorry, honey. I can’t do that.” 

The children got out of their beds and stood in the 

aisle between the man and the door. 

“Children of the freakin corn,” he muttered under 

his breath. 

Stephen grabbed the footboard of his bed. That part 

of the metal frame was specifically designed to detach 

and be used as a weapon if necessary. From behind the 

man, Stephen went through his legs and hit him in front, 

between the legs. 
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Stephen had caught him off guard. The man yelled 

out but he did not let go of Hannah. When he leaned 

forward in pain, Stephen hit him in the head with the 

pole. The man grimaced and reached out and grabbed 

the pole with his free hand. Only I would get the 

assignment where I have to fight The Last Airbender! 

The children each grabbed the poles from the metal 

framing at the end of their beds. Just as Crystal ran into 

the room, they began to walk towards the soldier. He 

placed his free hand on his pistol.  

Crystal stood just inside the doorway wearing a 

shawl. On her right shoulder was a large decorative pin 

holding the shawl in place. Crystal placed her hand on 

the pin and released the clasp, which also released the 

five blades around it revealing it was a throwing star. 

She quickly threw the star directly at his hand, and it cut 

into him, causing him to release the pistol.  

As soon as he yelled out, the children quickly moved 

in on him, swinging their poles at him. They had been 

taught the most effective places to strike a body in 

combat, but those areas were covered by Hannah and 

operative’s tactical gear, so they swung at his knees and 

legs. 

Crystal drew the pistol that she had held under her 

shawl, but Raymond grabbed her around the waist, 
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pulling her back from going any further into the room. 

Before anyone else could get to the room, Dawn arrived, 

held a finger to her lips and told everyone to back away. 

She stepped back into the shadows.  

Hannah began to yell and fight him. He reached for 

his tear gas grenade as someone dropped down out of 

the ceiling entering the room just as he had. It was 

Soldier. 

“Kids!” yelled Soldier. “Stand down.” They backed 

away from the kidnapper and ran out of the room.  

Stephen stopped in the doorway and swung his pole 

towards the operative to scare him. He then turned and 

ran after the other children.  

“You’re going to have to put her down,” said Soldier. 

“I can’t do that.” 

“Put her down, and you walk out of here alive.” 

“No, I think I’ll walk out of here alive anyway.” 

“You’re surrounded.” 

The operative looked behind Soldier at David 

standing against the doorframe with his arms crossed. 

He immediately recognized him. David had been a 

Weapons Sergeant in one of his Operational 

Detachment Alphas or A-Teams as they were also 
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known. They were the primary fighting force of the 

Emperor’s Black Berets. The IMO thought that David was 

dead. The Black Berets would not allow anyone to think 

that one of their men would defect. 

“My men—” 

“Have been captured,” Soldier cut him off. Seth, 

Darryl and four other members of the Stabilizer unit 

were with Dawn when they captured the vehicle earlier 

that evening. 

He spoke into a transmission device on his arm, but 

got no response. New gadgets, Soldier thought. The 

operative backed up, still holding Hannah as he 

attempted to reach his team. Soldier moved quickly, 

lunging at the operative. Hannah fell to the floor and 

scrambled away on her hands and feet. They exchanged 

blow for blow. Soldier had anticipated and matched 

every punch that he threw. 

“How—?” 

“That’s right. This isn’t just a uniform. I’m trained in 

IMO hand-to-hand combat just like you are,” responded 

Soldier. 

“Traitor!” he yelled while reaching back for a knife. 

Soldier leaped forward and grabbed the operative’s 

pistol while falling back behind him. The operative 
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turned to throw the knife at Soldier, now lying on his 

back on the floor, but Soldier hadn’t lost his 

sharpshooter skills. The operative fell to the ground 

before the knife could leave his hand. 

When he fell, Dawn was standing behind him. The 

security team charged into the room behind her. 

Hannah cried, holding Dawn’s leg.  

“You mean you were right there, and you didn’t help 

me?” Soldier asked Dawn. 

“You didn’t need my help.” 

“Were you here the entire time?” 

“Yes.” 

Crystal ran up and grabbed Hannah, hugging her to 

her chest.  

“How did you know?” asked Raymond. 

“All week it felt like someone was either with us or 

following us. I haven’t been at ease. Then, when I 

arrived here today, a flash of light blinded me for a 

moment. It was a reflection from a mirror or metal, but I 

couldn’t tell where it came from. At first, I shrugged it 

off but before we left, I talked to David about it, and we 

decided to stick around in hiding. Only a handful of 

people knew that we were still here.”  
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Raymond patted him on the shoulder. “Nice work, 

man.” He motioned to the Stabilizers. “Let’s get this 

cleaned up. They’re chipped, so we need to quickly get 

them as far away from our location as possible.” 

Dawn looked at Soldier. “This is the man that you 

are. I had to allow you to prove that to yourself. You are 

courageous and you have a destiny with us.”  She knelt 

in front of him. “You come from a long line of military 

men that trace all the way back to the civil war. This is 

who your family wanted you to be, but you weren’t so 

sure that it was in you. You enlisted to please your dad, 

General Adams. You have never felt that you measured 

up, but you do. You have lived up to your father’s legacy. 

He would have been so very proud of you.”  

Soldier dropped his head.  

“You deserved to live,” Dawn said as she stepped 

away. 

Soldier’s tears flowed freely. He felt the release of a 

heavy burden being lifted from him. He now felt like he 

had a sense of purpose, a sense of destiny.  

David walked in and helped him up. “We have a 

room here for the night. We can head back in the 

morning.”  

Soldier nodded. 
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In the hall, Crystal whispered to Dawn, “They will 

keep coming for her. You need to tell her.”  

Dawn looked down at Hannah and picked her up. 

“She can stay with me tonight.” 
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30 
 

VC-30 you are cleared to land. 

“Roger.” 

VC-30, Armored trucks will follow you on the North 

Route. Good day. 

“Roger,” the pilot responded again. “Flight attendant 

prepare for landing.” 

The plane came to a stop. The pilots stood, donned 

their coats, grabbed their pistols, and unlocked the door 

leading out of the cockpit. The flight attendant stood in 

the center of the aisle waiting for them. Every other 

passenger on board was unconscious. The Captain gave 

her a smile of approval. She opened the exit door of the 

plane, and IMO soldiers rushed in picking up each 

passenger to carry them out to the waiting armored 

trucks.  

The flight attendant directed them to where each 

person lay inert. A soldier scanned their chip before they 

were removed from the plane. Close examination would 

reveal a tiny puncture wound in the neck of each 

passenger. 
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The flight crew stood outside of the plane watching 

as the final truck pulled away. The Captain lit a cigarette 

and handed it to the flight attendant. She pulled her 

peacoat tight and crossed her arms in front of her as she 

smoked. 

“Let’s go,” she said. 

They walked to a black sedan that was waiting 

behind the plane. She turned and looked back before 

ducking her head to enter the vehicle. The whites of her 

eyes glowed bright blue. 

 

Cain began to come to as he was dragged, an arm 

under each armpit, into a cell. “Wie geht’s?” he heard 

one of the soldiers ask another soldier outside of the 

cell. Wait a minute. I recognize that. He just asked how’s 

it going or something like that. We must be in Germany 

or somewhere near it. But why? 

After what seemed like hours Cain heard footsteps 

approaching. A soldier with a heavy German accent 

instructed, “Eat!” as he kicked a tray into the cell.  

“Where am I?” 

“Soon, comrade.” 
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“Where is the Director?” 

“Sleeping,” he replied as he walked away. 

Cain kicked the tray of Wiener Schnitzel, a breaded 

veal dish, and potatoes against the wall. His eyes darted 

back and forth across the cell looking for a way of 

escape. There were no windows, and the walls were 

made of stone and dirt as if carved from a mountain. He 

reached into his pocket. They had taken everything. He 

had no choice but to sit and wait. 

 

Hannah ran to Crystal and hugged her. She was 

humming a song. 

“Come on, Hannah!” yelled Stephen. 

“Why are you in such a rush?” Crystal responded. 

“We’re making slime today.” 

Professor Ellis and his experiments, Crystal thought.  

Crystal looked down at Hannah. “You are so happy, 

little one. You’ve been spending a lot of time with 

Dawn. Did she have a talk with you about your 

mother?” 
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“Yes, ma’am. She wasn’t my mother, but Dawn said I 

can still love her as my mother. Dawn said she was a 

really good person, but I knew that already.”  

Hannah turned to run after Stephen, but Crystal 

stopped her. “Is there anything else that Dawn told 

you?” 

“Yes, but it’s a secret.”  

Crystal watched her skip away.  

Hannah turned back. “Oh, she gave me a birthday 

present!”  

“It’s your birthday?” 

“Yes, I’m seven now.” 

“Nosey!”  

“Jade, you sneak up on me, and then you call me 

nosey? I just wondered if Dawn made a decision about 

her hair.” 

“I asked her about it, and she said that we wouldn’t  

need to do anything. Don’t ask me what that means. You 

know Dawn.” 

 “That I do,” said Crystal. 

“She’s called an emergency meeting which we are 
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already late for. I came to get you.” 

“What’s going on?” 

“Really? You think she told me anything? I don’t 

know why you always act so new.” 

Crystal shoved her. “Get moving, smart mouth.” 

 

“Ladies and gentlemen, without further ado we 

present to you, Jade and Crystal.  Thank you for taking 

time out of your busy schedules to join us, ladies,” Seth 

reprimanded. 

Jade made a face at him. 

“It’s my fault we’re late,” replied Crystal. They were 

the last to arrive and quickly took seats at the back of 

the room. All the Ascendancies of the Global Network 

Operations Center were there. 

Dawn was standing near a window away from them. 

She turned around to face the group but didn’t speak. 

Everyone sat in silence, waiting. It must be something 

complicated, Jade thought. 

“I have a mission that includes taking some of you 

with me. Do you remember the power that we shared at 
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Titanpointe when we were unified?” Dawn glanced at 

Seth, Ryan, Ray and Jade. They nodded.  

“I think it would be best if those that were there that 

night be a part of this group.”  

Jade started to speak, but Dawn held up her hand 

cutting her off. “Please hold off on your questions for 

now. I need you to understand how serious this is.  

There’s a lot at stake. This could be a one-way trip.” 

 Dawn sighed. Everyone noticed that the discussion 

seemed difficult for her. 

“We also have to make sure that we leave the right 

people here in authority to carry on in our absence. 

Crystal, you know that we need you here, not just for 

the children, but for decision making. Should Seth 

decide to go, you will be next in command.” 

“Where are we going?” asked Jade. 

Darryl kicked her boot. “She said to hold off on 

questions,” he whispered. 

Jade stuck her tongue out at him. 

“Austria.” 

The room filled with murmurs. 

“Look, you can stay here in the safety of the Global 
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Network Operations Center, but that is not what we are 

here for. We are fighting for the future of humanity. We 

can go to the mountain and do what we must do, or we 

can wait here, because the mountain will indeed, 

eventually, come to us and annihilate the Operations 

Center and all our teams across the continent. That isn’t 

a maybe. It is going to happen.” 

“But it won’t happen if we go?” asked Jade. 

“If we go, our people will be safe for a season, and 

then war will come.” 

“We are seeing the prophecy come to pass in this 

generation,” added Seth. 

Dawn turned back and stared out of the window. 

“Juan is handing out paper. If you want to be one of the 

ones chosen to go, write down your name. If you choose 

not to, write ‘I’ll stay.’ That’s just to make sure that 

everyone is writing. We only need seven in total. I will 

choose from those.” 

Juan collected the papers and placed them in a 

basket.  

“Those that are chosen will be summoned for 

another meeting tonight.” 
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Bishop was on the roof when a pigeon flew in with a 

note attached. He read the note and sighed. “Have 

Soldier meet me in the sanctuary.”  

“Yes, sir,” David responded. 

“Good evening Bishop.” 

“Hey, son. I received a message from Dawn. They 

need you at the Operations Center.” 

“More trainees?” 

“No.” 

Soldier noticed that there was something different 

about Bishop’s countenance. “I told them that I wasn’t 

ready to join them yet. Did she say why?” 

“There’s a mission of great importance.” 

“They need me for it?” 

“If Dawn is asking for you, she must know that it’s 

something that you can handle. You will be an asset to 

the team.” 

Soldier’s head dropped. “No. I don’t feel good about 

this. Do I have to go?” 
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“No, you are never forced to do anything. It’s your 

decision.” 

“You said that a team is going?” 

“A total of seven and you will be one of the seven.” 

“I don’t know, Bishop. I want to help but I’ve been 

doing well here. I’ve settled into this lifestyle. Tell me 

what to do.” 

“I can’t, son. I can tell you this; we don’t learn and 

grow by sticking with what’s comfortable. The greatest 

of us have been forged and strengthened through 

adversity.” 

Soldier nodded.  

Bishop rose and patted his shoulder. “The decision 

must be yours.” 

“How soon would I have to leave?” 

“Tonight.” 
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31 

Cain hears footsteps approaching the cell. The 

soldiers find Cain sitting on the ground facing the cell 

bars. He had gotten very little sleep. He sat watching 

and waiting, peering out into the dimly lit corridor. They 

grabbed him up from the floor and walked him down to 

an elevator. “Where are you taking me?” Cain 

demanded. 

 No one uttered a word in response.  Once out of the 

elevator, they briskly walked down a hall and pushed 

him into a room. “Shower. Ten minutes,” one of the 

soldiers said while closing the door behind him.  

Cain’s bag from the plane was on the bed, and 

someone had laid out a fresh uniform for him. The 

uniform he currently wore was covered in dirt and mud. 

He opened his bag. They had gone through every inch of 

it. He eyed the fruit on a table in the corner of the room. 

He hadn’t eaten any of the food that had been brought 

to his cell. He paced back and forth in front of the table. 

It could be poisoned, he thought. But, at this point, what 

have I got to lose? He grabbed an apple and quickly 

walked around the room looking for a way of escape 

until he realized there might be a camera on him. He 
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had seven minutes left. Wherever they were taking him 

next, they wanted to make sure that he was fit to be 

seen. He reached for the clean uniform and headed for 

the adjoining bathroom. 

At ten minutes, as promised, the door opened and 

Cain was taken back to the elevator and up to another 

floor. The elevator opened to a grand hallway and 

beyond that was an arched doorway with two ten-foot, 

ornate glass doors. The doors opened to a formal dining-

hall that had been converted into a palatial throne 

room. Large windows, matching the ornate design of the 

doors, ran the length of the top of the walls on each side 

of the room. Under the windows, IMO soldiers lined the 

walls, standing erect with their arms at their sides. They 

looked like statues.   

Crystal chandeliers hung from the ceiling and there 

were matching sconces on the walls, above the soldiers. 

On the far end of the pristine room was a monstrosity of 

a desk that was raised up two feet higher than the floor 

of the rest of the room. The Emperor sat behind it in a 

huge chair.  

Cain walked towards the desk with two soldiers on 

either side of him. Their footsteps echoed on the shiny 

marble floor. He looked on, realizing that he had been 

unconsciously fixing his uniform because of the 

Emperor’s presence. The Emperor took notice and 
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nodded. The soldiers stopped him ten feet before the 

desk. 

“General Cain.” 

“Emperor,” Cain saluted. 

“How good it is to see you.” 

He laughed at the Emperor’s pleasantries. “Is this 

how you treat everyone that you are happy to see? I’ve 

been held captive in a dungeon for two days.” 

“That was only to protect y—”  

Soldiers entered, escorting the Director. 

“Ah, Camille. You look well.”  

Cain looked at the Director. Is he not seeing what I’m 

seeing? She looked spent.  

“Excuse me, Emperor.” 

“Yes, General?” The Emperor looked at him as 

though he were eyeing him over the top of invisible 

reading glasses. 

“May I ask why you have brought us here? —and the 

way in which you brought us here. You are the Emperor 

of the entire world. You need only summon us and we 

would arrive in haste. Why drug us?” 
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“Straight to the point. I like it.” 

  He paced the floor behind his desk with his hands 

clasped behind the back of his fitted, black and gold 

floor length coat. “This government represents a unified 

world. However, the North American IMO has been 

working in secret, without the consent of the Imperial 

World Council which means without my consent. Secret 

plans, secret missions, secret biological weapons, secret 

cities--would you like to add something Camille? Maybe 

about taking over my rule as Emperor?” 

“You may refer to me as Direc—” 

“How dare you tell me what to do!” the Emperor 

exclaimed. “Why don’t I just refer to you as nothing 

because you are nothing.”  

One of the soldiers hit her on her side, which 

dropped her to her knees.  

The Emperor wagged his finger. “No, no Ivan. No 

violence. I think she understands now.” He looked over 

the desk at the Director. “Am I correct Camille?” 

She slowly nodded, “Yes.” 

“Good. Bring her in,” he ordered into his intercom.  

As he waited for them to walk in, he continued 

addressing the Director. “The council has unanimously 
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voted. You have been sentenced to death for treason.” 

The Emperor ignored the expression of shock on 

Camille’s face. 

From a door behind him, the flight attendant and 

two pilots, all now in traditional black IMO uniform, 

walked in behind Director Ashanti of Africa. 

“Ah, Camille, your confidant is here. Due to her 

alliance with you, the council did not require her vote. 

We’ve had a lengthy conversation in which Director 

Ashanti shared your research and plans.” 

Cain looked at the bruises on Ashanti’s face and the 

way in which she walked. He was certain that they had 

had less of a lengthy conversation and more of a lengthy 

torture.  

“Now, there is someone that I would like you all to 

meet. Simone,” he said and motioned to the flight 

attendant. “Bring him in.”  

Simone glanced at Cain before heading to the door 

at the rear of the room. Cain almost jumped at the sight 

of bright blue where the whites of her eyes should have 

been.” 

Cain looked away, thinking hard on exactly what was 

going on and why he was involved. When he looked up, 

the leader of Legion X stood at the side of the Emperor’s 
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desk. 

“What the—” He didn’t realize he had said this out 

loud.  

“Ha! Ha! General Cain, you amuse me. You’ve met 
before, no? I have a proposition for you, General. It 
involves you becoming the new Director of the North 
American International Military Order. I only require 
something very small from you.” 

“What would that be, Emperor?” 

“Bring the woman to me.” 

“What wom—?” 

“Don’t insult me, General. You know exactly whom I 

speak of.” 

“What if I can’t?” 

“Then you will suffer the same fate that Camille here 

is going to suffer. But let’s not speak of such terrible 

things.” 

“You have a way to contact her, no?” 

“What makes you think—” 

“Let’s not play games, General. I have eyes and ears 

everywhere,” he said as he scowled at the Director. 

 “She saved you, did she not?” 
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“Yes, but she was already there.”  

The Director looked confused. Cain hadn’t told her 

anything about this.  

The Emperor faced the Director and clinched his 

fists. “I don’t know why Camille did not inform me that 

she had her right there at Hanover base. I had to learn 

this from Dr. Voight. He is very loyal. I get the same 

feeling about you, General.” 

 “And that thing? What does it want?” asked Cain. 

The leader of Legion X rose into the air and landed 

down in front of Cain.  Cain wasn’t moved by his scare 

tactic and glared back at him. The Legion X leader caught 

him with a blow to the jaw with such force that it sent 

him flying over to where Director Ashanti now stood. 

Cain felt as if he had been hit in the face with a boulder. 

He held his hand to his jaw. Ashanti struggled to help 

him up. As she did, Cain tapped the place on her arm 

where her watch used to be. He could see the tan line 

there. 

 

   Seth turned back and looked at those that were 

standing outside of the main entrance of the Global 
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Network Operations Center. They had come out to see 

the team off. No one made a sound. Raymond patted his 

left breast with his fist twice and rested his had there 

with his fingers outstretched.  Those behind him 

repeated the gesture. The team humbly smiled at them 

before boarding the cargo truck, surprised to have been 

given the salute.  It was their form of homage, their way 

of showing deep admiration and thankfulness. 

Crystal walked out front, waved and blew a kiss.  Her 

eyes watered as she remembered Dawn’s words that it 

could be a one-way trip.  Seth had watched her move 

forward to the front of the group. He pictured himself 

running back and embracing her. He wanted to say 

something to her but couldn’t find the words.  

He climbed up into the passenger seat of the truck 

and stopped before closing the door. He extended his 

arm and pointed his forefinger at Crystal. His face was 

stern.  She nodded. He was charging her to be strong; 

everyone would be looking to her for leadership now. 

 

Seven of them stood looking up at a jet parked on 

the runway of a secluded private IMO Air Patrol base. 

Dawn, Jade, Seth, Ryan, Darryl, Nguyen and Soldier all 
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boarded the plane. “How did you work this out?” asked 

Seth. 

“No, this one was not me. Bishop knows people in 

high places.” 

“How far is it taking us?” 

“London.” 

Dawn looked around at her team as the plane 

departed. Their heads laid back against the seat as the 

plane climbed, making its initial ascent to thirty-five 

thousand feet.  

There was a genuine camaraderie among this group, 

but right now everyone was solemn and quiet, absorbed 

in their thoughts.  Dawn peered out of the window. 

Maybe this was too much to ask of them. Perhaps I 

should have done this alone, but that was not my 

instruction. Dawn suddenly stood up as if a fire had been 

lit under her. Startled, everyone turned to face her. 

She held her hand up and pointed around the plane. 

“Someone’s going to tell me--who farted?” They all 

broke out in laughter.  

She’s good, Seth thought. She lightened the mood. 

Now everyone is more relaxed and talking. He smiled 

and gave Dawn a thumbs up. 
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“Seth did it!” Jade yelled. “You smell like wet booty, 

Seth.” 

Soldier choked, “He smells like what?” He laughed so 

hard that his eyes began to water. 

“Please don’t humor her,” Seth responded. Now 

would be a good time to make payment on that bet I lost 

with Dawn, Seth thought. 

When they settled down, Dawn instructed them to 

get some rest because they were going to need every 

ounce of their energy in Austria. 

Seth sat back and reclined his seat. He closed his 

eyes but was suddenly interrupted by someone plopping 

down into the seat next to him. 

“Seth, you awake?” whispered Jade. 

“No, I’m just searching for cracks.” 

“Searching for cracks?” 

“Yeah, that’s the only reason I would have my eyes 

closed. I search for cracks to see if any light is getting in.” 

“Ha, very funny.” 

“What’s up?” Seth asked without opening his eyes.  

“We are about to face some serious mess.” 
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“Why do you say that?” 

“Have you ever known Dawn to make a joke?”  

Seth opened his eyes. “No.” 

Jade sat back in the seat. “You know she is not going 

to tell us anymore than she already has.” 

“Until it’s necessary,” Seth added. He looked at Jade, 

“Are you worried?” 

“We are flying to a whole nother country, where 

there are unknown dangers, where we may not all make 

it out alive. Nope. Not worried at all.” She lightly 

smacked Seth across the forehead and went back to her 

seat. 

Seth tried to shake off what Jade had just said. He 

closed his eyes and inhaled deeply, attempting to relax. 

“You could have kept all of that to yourself.” he thought 

as he exhaled. 
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32 
 

Dawn and her team exited the plane via the airstairs 

that let down from the door near the front of the plane. 

As they stepped down, Dawn pointed. “There.” 

“Wooooooo!” exclaimed Ryan as he jogged off 

towards the UH-70 Black Hawk helicopter. The others 

followed behind with bags over their shoulders. They 

left Dawn at the plane. She was talking to who they 

assumed where undercover IMO pilots.  She called one 

of them Dak and thanked him. When they got to the 

helicopter they found Dawn already there, speaking with 

Ryan. They turned and looked back behind them at 

where she had just been standing with the pilots.  

“I hate when she does that.” said Jade.  

“Hate is a harsh—”  

“Shut up,” she said, cutting Soldier off.  

“Jade!” reprimanded Nguyen.  

“I know, I know. I’m a work in progress.” She glanced 

at Soldier, “I apo—I apolo—.” She pretended to throw 

up as she uttered the words. “I apolog-.”  
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Soldier shook his head. “Forget it. Apology 

accepted.” 

 

They flew undetected from London to Northern 

Austria. 

Dawn instructed Ryan to land the helicopter in the 

valley they were approaching.  

“Ryan, stay with the helicopter,” said Dawn. 

 “Are you sure?” He seemed disappointed. 

“We can’t take a chance on losing the only one that 

knows how to fly this thing,” said Seth. 

“Yes, I’m sure,” Dawn replied. “Keep your eyes and 

ears open. Radio if you notice or need anything.” 

“Where to, boss?” asked Darryl while looking at the 

mountains south of them. 

“There’s an old farmhouse over that hill. From 

inside, we can get to the erdstalls. We need to move 

quickly before it rains.” 

“Erdstalls?” asked Soldier. 

“Yes. A network of tunnels.” 
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Nguyen pointed to the mountains. “The Alps?” 

“Yes.” 

“I wish we were here under different circumstances. 

It’s a beautiful country,” said Nguyen. 

“Please don’t start twirling around and singing The 

Sound of Music,” Jade teased as she pushed past 

Nguyen. 

“How do you even know what that is? Oh, you saw 

the hip hop movie remake. Good for you.” 

“Un uh, who’s been teaching Nguyen how to clap 

back?” Jade asked while looking directly at Darryl. 

“What’s clap back?” Nguyen asked. 

“See, you just lost your cool points,” Jade laughed. 

The six of them headed out through the tall grass to 

the farmhouse. As they trekked through a sparse area of 

trees, Jade gasped and jumped. “Is that a snake?”  

Darryl walked over and kicked it. “It’s a stick.”  

“Oh.” 

Darryl laughed, “I thought you weren’t afraid of 

anything.” 

“I’m not.” 
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“You’re afraid of snakes.” 

“No, I’m not.” 

“No, you’re just afraid of things that look like snakes: 

sticks, yarn, string, water hose.” Seth laughed. 

“This coming from the man that jumped on top of a 

table because of a teeny-tiny black spider,” said Jade. 

Soldier looked over at them and smiled, enjoying 

their banter.  

“It was a tarantula on steroids,” Seth exclaimed. 

“It was a common house spider,” said Jade. 

“Lies!” Seth exclaimed. 

“Shh…” Dawn hushed them. 

They continued along with no concern for the 

dangers that awaited them. They were chosen for that 

reason. There was no place for fear on this mission. 

They reached the farmhouse, the base of which was 

stone. The rest of the building was clad in dark wood. 

Soldier tried the front door; it was locked and wasn’t 

budging. 

 “Stand back,” Soldier exclaimed. He drew his pistol 

and the door opened. Dawn stood in the doorway. “Or, 
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we can just do it your way,” he said under his breath as 

he placed his pistol back in its holster.  

“How did you get in?” 

Dawn pointed to the top open window. 

Once inside, they followed Dawn into the kitchen.  

She turned around. “Darryl, this is where we leave you 

my friend.” 

“What?” 

“Many areas of the erdstall tunnels will be too tight 

for you to fit through. I need you here to watch our 

backs.” 

He turned around and looked at his surroundings. 

The place was dusty and dark. 

“Are we good?” 

“Yeah. We’re good,” Darryl responded. 

“No lights. Radio if you see or hear anything. If we 

are not back in five hours, get back to Ryan and you guys 

get out of here.” 

“Haul tail,” Jade added while pointing at him. 

Seth clamped his hand over her mouth, but she 

pushed it away. 
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Darryl started to refuse but answered, “Affirmative.” 

Soldier patted him on the arm and followed Dawn 

down below through the trap door in the floor.  

They each slid vertically down into the tunnel a few 

feet before it angled off.  Although Dawn, leading the 

way, didn’t need one, Seth grabbed his flashlight.  

There is no way Darryl could have squeezed through 

these tunnels, thought Seth. Some areas of the damp 

passages were so tight they had to crawl through them.  

“Dawn didn’t say anything about us having to 

wriggle through dirt,” Jade groaned behind Seth’s feet. 

Soon, they came to a passage in the tunnel where 

they could walk hunched over.  After a few feet, the air 

became very thin.  

“Soldier, are you okay?” asked Nguyen.  

“The air—I’m okay.”  

He pressed on. Just when he thought he wouldn’t be 

able to make it much further he felt a draft. 

 

Two of the soldiers that escorted Cain into the room 
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pulled him away from Director Ashanti and back to a 

standing position. As they pulled him up, he looked at 

Camille and then at the pistol in her guard’s holster. She 

half nodded. 

“I’m sorry General Cain, but you brought that on 

yourself,” said the Emperor. “I would ask that you watch 

how you speak to my brother.” 

Cain looked at him. “Your brother?”  

“Yes. His name is Osiris. There is a resemblance, 

no?” he joked. 

The Emperor seemed to enjoy listening to himself 

talk. Cain allowed him to do just that.  His rambling 

could buy them some time. 

 

Ashanti wondered why Cain tapped on her wrist. She 

glanced at her arm. They had taken her watch when 

they searched her. Wrist. Watch. Dial. She looked 

around but didn’t notice a watch on the others. She 

tried to scan the room without being noticed. She then 

saw a huge clock high on the wall to her left. There was 

a hint of light emitting from the center. She looked at 

the Emperor and then back at the clock. The light was 
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reflecting on him. She almost gasped. He wasn’t in the 

room at all. The light projected a  three dimensional 

image of him.  

Cain glanced at Ashanti. He could see that she had 

figured out what he was trying to show her.  Fix your 

face, he thought.  She looked at him, and his eyes 

directed her to the pistol in her guard’s holster.  

All the directors were trained in military combat. 

They could possibly pull this off.  Cain just needed to 

outmaneuver the Emperor. It had nothing to do with 

Camille and her feud with the Emperor because, let’s 

face it, he didn’t give a rat’s tail about either one of 

them. She was merely the lesser of two evils. 

Cain planned his next step carefully. “Emperor,” he 

interrupted. 

“Yes, General?” 

“Is there a reason that you chose not to greet us in 

person?” 

“What do you mean, General? 

“I mean, why am I speaking to a hologram of you? Is 

there something that you fear? Is it that you don’t trust 

someone?” 

The Osiris’ head jerked back to look behind him at 
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the Emperor. He motioned to the flight attendant. 

Simone walked up to the Emperor and passed right 

through him. Camille gasped. Osiris yelled out in rage 

and began to vibrate. 

“Emperor, you are here in the building, aren’t you?” 

Cain asked.  

The Emperor’s image stood still, glaring at Cain. 

The windows high above the walls on each side of 

the room began to break out simultaneously. Cain 

yelled, “Now!” He, Ashanti and Camille each went for 

their guard’s pistol. Shots were fired.  Camille was either 

not as sickly as she had let on or she had had a surge of 

adrenaline.  

She was able to disarm the guard nearest her when 

another soldier rushed her and attempted to wrestle the 

gun away from her. Camille was too weak. She was not 

going to win this one. As much as Cain would have liked 

to let the fight play out, he aimed and got a clear shot of 

the soldier.    

The soldiers against the walls had been too busy 

running, ducking, and dodging the glass that rained 

down on them from the windows. Cain looked back at 

Osiris. 

 “He has betrayed you again. He’s in the building,” 
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said Cain.  

“Find him!” the leader’s two voices yelled.  

They looked up at what must have been the entire 

Legion X army beginning to pour through the doors and 

windows and fill the room, exterminating the soldiers 

that were left. They chanted in unison, “Find him.” 

 

Darryl sat in the kitchen of the farmhouse. There 

were rumblings coming from outside. He ran out and 

looked up, searching the sky.  A few miles east of the 

farmhouse, ominous clouds were churning in shades of 

purple and blue. Ryan noticed the same thing from the 

helicopter. “D to Ryan.”  

“Copy” 

“Are you seeing this?” 

“Yes.” 

“What do you make of it? A supercell storm?” 

“No, the conditions aren’t right. There isn’t an 

adequate amount of precipitation, no wind, only 

lightening. Something’s very wrong.” 
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“What should we do?” 

“Pray, brother.” 
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33 
 

 “See, I told you,” Stephen said to Crystal as he pulled 

her by the hand to the foot of Hannah’s bed. He had run 

to get Crystal when he awoke and saw Hannah sitting up 

in her bed. She was unresponsive and staring straight 

ahead. 

“Hannah! Hannah!” Crystal called. She turned to 

Stephen. “Go next door and get me the radio and then 

go down and tell Raymond to come up here. Can you do 

that?”  

“Yes, ma’am.” 

Crystal looked at the expression on Stephen’s face. 

“What’s wrong? Do you have a question?” 

“Yes.” 

“Okay?” 

“Can we have a pet?” 

“Stephen, I meant a question about what I asked you 

to do.” 

“Oh.” 
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“What did I ask you to do?” 

He held his finger up. “Get the radio and get Ray.” 

“Good, now get to it.”  

Crystal shook her head. She looked back at Hannah, 

but she still hadn’t moved. “Hannah,” Crystal called. 

Hannah whispered something.  

Crystal walked along the side of her bed and leaned 

down towards her to hear. “What is it Hannah?” 

“I can see,” she whispered. 

 

Dawn kicked open a door at the end of the tunnel, 

breaking the bolts on the other side. Beyond it, they 

found a corridor with cells for holding prisoners.  

Through the cell bars they could see that the cells were 

empty except for one that had trays of uneaten food, 

suggesting someone had been imprisoned there 

recently.  They continued down the corridor, hearing 

moaning coming from behind a door ahead of them.  

Nguyen stepped forward and tried the latch on the 

steel door. He looked back at them. “It’s unlocked.” 
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With weapons drawn, they slowly entered the room. 

Williams, a soldier that had been on the plane with 

General Cain and the Director’s team, was suspended 

above the ground by chains that attached to each wrist 

and each ankle. He had been beaten badly.  

Dawn stepped forward and yanked the chains out of 

the wall. Williams collapsed onto Seth as he lowered him 

to the floor.  Jade knelt next to him and felt his neck for 

a pulse.   

“Is there a pulse? Is he breathing?” asked Nguyen. 

Dawn leaned down and touched his head. Williams 

opened his eyes and looked at her. 

“What is your name?” 

“Jimmy,” he whispered. 

“You’re going to be okay, Jimmy. Rest.”  

He closed his eyes. 

Dawn walked out of the chamber and Nguyen 

quickly followed. 

“We can’t just leave him,” Nguyen said. 

“What do you think will happen to him if we are 

under attack?” 
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Nguyen didn’t respond. 

Dawn continued, “Will he slow us down? Will he be 

able to fight? He will be safe here.” 

Nguyen nodded but ducked back into the room and 

placed a pistol in the soldier’s hand. He should at least 

have a fighting chance. 

Dawn smiled to herself. Nguyen still has as much 

compassion as the day that I found him and his brother 

fighting through the IMO police to rescue all of those 

they could from that burning hotel. 

They followed the corridor to an elevator.  Once in 

the elevator, Seth asked, “Should we separate?” 

“No, we stay together.” answered Dawn. “Back up 

against the walls. I am the only one that should be seen 

when the doors open. Don’t immediately follow me out. 

Wait as long as you can. They need to think that I am 

alone. The element of surprise is always best.” 

The doors slid open revealing Dawn standing in the 

center of elevator. As she walked straight ahead, she 

began to hear whispered chants: “She’s here.”  

Jade whispered to Nguyen, “Have you seen her in 

action?” 

“No.” 
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“Get ready for a treat.” 

Jade really wanted to see Nguyen in action. His 

combat skills were unparalleled. Jade had jokingly given 

him the nickname, Shaolin, due to her obsession with 

the Chinese martial arts of Shaolin monks. 

 

Legion X surrounded General Cain, Director Ashanti 

and Camille. 

“What are they waiting for?” asked Camille.  

“I think they’ve been told to keep us here,” Director 

Ashanti responded. 

As Ashanti spoke, the back archway of doors 

exploded off the hinges and blew into the room, plowing 

through a section of them.  

“It’s her!” Legion X began to chant while backing up.  

Suddenly, several of them charged at her but were 

quickly eliminated by her sword.  

“Back to back!” Cain yelled at the women. Backs 

together, they began shooting at those around them.  
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Seth, Jade, Nguyen and Soldier rushed forward into 

the room and began shooting, unknowingly clearing a 

path for Cain.  

“Nguyen, get back to Darryl. He needs backup.” 

Dawn’s mouth didn’t move but he heard her clearly. 

Nguyen quickly turned to leave the room.   IMO soldiers 

stood before him at the entrance. 

“Guys, I’m in a bit of a hurry so let’s make this 

quick.”  

Nguyen stepped forward as if to walk past them. 

Instead, he kicked the gun out of the hand of the soldier 

on his left, punched the soldier on his right and twisted 

his arm, causing him to drop his pistol. He then pushed 

him into the first soldier as Jade turned around, on one 

knee and shot the legs of the other soldiers. Nguyen ran 

forward and entered the elevator to get back down to 

the erdstall tunnels.  

Jade pointed her rifle back and forth into the faces of 

the wounded soldiers. She caught a glimpse of 

something and looked past them just in time to see 

more of the Legion X army coming up the hall. Soldier 
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spun around, looking for her.  He stepped back into the 

hall as the two soldiers turned to see what Jade was 

looking at. Soldier and Jade began firing their rifles at 

Legion X who began to back up as Soldier and Jade 

pressed forward pursuing them down the hall.  

 

Cain and both Directors were out of bullets.  “Follow 

me,” Cain yelled.  They ran through a clearing in the 

center towards the gunfire they heard coming from the 

other side of the room. They landed on the ground 

behind Seth and Dawn, and were surprised to see who 

the gunfire had come from. 

Director Ashanti looked up at the amazon of a 

woman, watching the skill in which she fought. This was 

her first interaction with the woman that the Emperor 

deemed public enemy number one. Are my eyes playing 

tricks on me? she thought. The woman seemed to move 

faster than humanly possible as she took on thirty of the 

Legion X clan at once. 

Camille had landed near the entrance; her head 

collided with the door frame. She leaned back against 

the wall, watching Dawn.  In a dance like motion, Dawn 

flipped up into the air with great speed, sliced through 
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Legion X as she went, landed low below them and 

severed through their legs.  

“How did she do that?” Ashanti exclaimed to no one 

in particular. 

Camille tried to stand, but one of them grabbed her 

from behind and dragged her from the room.  

Cain and Ashanti grabbed the pistols of the soldiers 

that Nguyen had disarmed and began firing, along with 

Seth. They injured many of Legion X, and the rest 

escaped through the doors at the opposite side of the 

room and the windows. 

“Thank you,” Cain said. “I’m starting to think you are 

my guardian angel.” 

“Hardly,” replied Dawn. 

“Yes, thank you,” Ashanti chimed in.  

Cain turned and saw that Camille was gone. “She 

was just here. Where is she?” he exclaimed. 

“They’ve taken her to the Emperor. We have to find 

him,” said Dawn. 
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Nguyen quickly made his way back to the cell area. 

He kept his pistol drawn and followed a sound coming 

from another passage. He quietly approached it and saw 

a company of IMO Soldiers, making their way through in 

haste. Nguyen turned and headed back toward the cell 

area to get to the tunnel.  

A voice behind him asked, “What are you doing 

here?”  

He turned and faced the IMO soldier but didn’t give 

him a chance to say anything further. Nguyen quickly 

struck him in the throat and flipped him onto his back on 

the ground delivering a blow to his face. He dragged him 

to one of the cells and closed the barred door, locking 

him in.  

Before he could turn, he heard a gunshot behind 

him. An IMO soldier fell to the ground. Williams braced 

himself against the wall, still holding the pistol that 

Nguyen had placed in his hand earlier. Nguyen ran to 

him and helped him to a seated position on the ground.  

“Thank you,” Nguyen said. 

Williams didn’t respond. 

“I’m sorry, but I must leave you. I have to get to my 

friend.” 
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Nguyen looked back hearing the footsteps of soldiers 

approaching. They must have heard the gunshot, he 

thought.  He looked at Williams. His eyes stared straight 

ahead. Nguyen sighed, closed the man’s eyes, and 

sprinted for the entrance to the erdstall tunnels. He 

pulled a light from his belt and ran as far as he could 

through the tunnel before having to crawl on his knees. 

He followed the reflectors that they had tacked on the 

walls when they first came through. As he squirmed 

through the tightest area on his belly, he felt something 

clamp down on his ankles. He was dragged backwards 

by his feet to another opening.  

Dawn had taught them to always be prepared. His 

pistol had been in his hand the entire time and he didn’t 

release his grasp while he was being pulled. As soon as 

he flipped over, he began firing. 

 

Darryl was on his knees near a wall in the 

farmhouse, his back to the open hatch that lead to the 

erdstall. His eyes were closed. However, he could sense 

that someone was in the room with him. He slowly 

turned away from the wall and stood with a rifle in each 

hand and began shooting. They were all around him.  
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“Back the hell up! I mean that literally. You came 

from the pit of hell. Back up all that hell back where it 

came from!” 

He was grateful for his training with Dawn. He heard 

her in his head from one of his lessons: 

 “Always assume that someone is behind you.” He 

held a rifle in each hand and turned in a circle. “If you 

are dealing with Them, they may be above you also.” He 

pointed one rifle above and continued shooting. “They 

like walls and corners.” He made a V with his arms and 

shot up to the corners of the ceiling. He continued 

alternating these positions until he needed to reload. He 

threw a light onto the floor. Not one of them remained 

standing. Thank you, Dawn. 

Darryl listened as he began to hear gunshots coming 

from the trapped door. He had thought he wouldn’t see 

any action by having to stay behind in the farmhouse. He 

aimed his rifle at the hole. Nguyen’s head and shoulders 

popped up, but something attempted to yank him back 

down. Nguyen yelled out in pain. Darryl grabbed him 

and pulled him up. As soon as Nguyen landed he spun 

around and they both fired at those coming up from the 

erdstall.  

They stopped firing and waited, both panting. 

Nothing. Darryl closed the hatch. Nguyen looked around. 
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“Yuck!” he said at the sight of their bodies. He had fallen 

back on a mound of them. “Dawn said you needed 

backup. Looks like you didn’t need me at all!” 
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34 

 

It was a trap. Legion X planned to draw them away from 

their team. They were out of ammunition and 

outnumbered. Soldier grabbed Jade, pushed her through 

a doorway and locked the door behind them. They were 

in some type of janitorial storage room. Soldier pushed a 

table and utility shelf in front of the door.  They 

frantically searched for another way out. 

“Jade, the only way out of this room is that laundry 

shoot.”  

“We can’t fit in there.” 

“I think we can if I pry this lid off.” He held out his 

hand. “Quick, your knife.” 

Jade removed one of the knives from her belt. 

Soldier went to work, prying off the plywood lip around 

the laundry shoot opening.  

The room shook. “They are going to burst through 

that wall. Get in there.” 

Jade looked inside. “Soldier, we don’t know how far 

it drops.” 
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“We’re going to have to take that chance.” 

Jade climbed feet first into the shoot. She looked up 

at Soldier. The whites of his eyes were flashing back and 

forth from white to blue. 

“Soldier?”  

He fiercely shook his head. “Go, Jade. Let go.” 

“You’re not coming with me?” 

“No, I’m not.”  

“What? Soldier, no! Don’t do this,” Jade exclaimed. 

“Let go, Jade.” 

Soldier watched Jade’s eyes begin to tear. 

“Jade, go!” 

No, no, no! This is not happening. What can I say to 

stop him? Jade thought. She remembered his flirting at 

the Operations Center. “Soldier, I thought you said that 

you were trying to make me your wife.” 

“I— We will see each other again. You’ll always be 

with me.”  The whites of his eyes began to glow blue. 

“Soldier, fight.” 

“I don’t need to fight anymore. I was hoping for 
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this.” He smiled at her. “I didn’t want to come. I only 

came to protect you.” He reached down and gently 

touched her hand.  “Back away, Jade.”  

She gasped at the sound of his voice. The more he 

gave into them, the more he changed. Soldier removed 

the grenade from his belt as they broke through the 

wall. 

Jade backed away in tears and quickly slid down the 

shoot. She gritted her teeth to keep from screaming out. 

The drop was much further than expected. She only 

hoped that there would be something at the bottom to 

break her fall. 

They poured into the room surrounding Soldier. His 

eyes glowed blue. “Where is the woman?” they chanted. 

He pointed at the laundry shoot. They crowded into the 

room heading for the shoot. Soldier walked forward and 

lifted his head. His eyes were white again.  

“To God be the glory,” he said as he removed the pin 

from the grenade.  

 

Dawn stopped walking at the sound of the explosion. 

The building shook. She looked down. Seth ran up to 
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her. “Soldier’s gone,” she said. “He gave his life for 

Jade.” Seth put his hand on his forehead and turned 

around. 

 “Where is Jade?” 

“She’s alive.” 

“Can we get to her?” 

“We’re all headed in the same direction.” 

 

“D to Ryan.” 

“Copy.” 

“How’re you doing up there, man?” 

“Watching and waiting.” 

“How much time left?” 

“Forty-five min— Whoa!” Ryan yelled. 

“What happened? What do you see?” 

“An explosion in the distance. Be on alert guys. It’s 

about to get real.” 
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Dawn put her finger up to her lips to silence 

everyone as they descended a dark stairwell. The 

building had been an old castle that someone was in the 

process of renovating. The end of the hallway split into 

two corridors. On her hand, Dawn used her fingers to 

show them that the corridors wrapped around a large 

room. Cain and Ashanti took the corridor on the left, and 

Dawn and Seth went to the right. Halfway around, Dawn 

stopped in front of double steel doors.  

“He’s in there,” said Dawn. 

“Do you know what’s going to happen in there?” 

asked Seth. 

“No.” 

Seth attached explosives and they backed away.  The 

smoke cleared to reveal a concrete room with a helipad. 

Dawn entered. The Emperor stood across from her at 

the opposite end of the room with several guards, most 

of whom had been wounded, no doubt, by Legion X. 

Dawn had instructed Seth to remain out of sight. 

“I hear you’ve been looking for me,” said Dawn as 

she walked toward them. 
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“‘The Dawn,’ I presume. You are spectacular.” 

“The Dawn?” 

“That is what I am told you are called.” 

While he spoke, a flick of his hand instructed his men 

to spread out.  

“Where is the child?”  

“Where is the Director?” 

“Simone,” he summoned. 

Simone walked in with a gun on the Director. The 

whites of Simone’s eyes still glowed bright blue. 

“There. Do you see how easy that was? Now where 

is the child?” 

“Why don’t you ask Simone,” said Dawn. 

He glanced over at Simone and back at Dawn. “You 

jest. What are you talking about?” 

“Where did your people find Simone? I’ll tell you 

where. They found her lying half-dead on top of a 

dumpster. They didn’t bother to look inside of the 

dumpster, did they? Simone counted on that. She had 

just fought for her life and for the child.”  

Dawn looked at Simone. Her eyes were glazed over. 
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“Simone, you did all that you could do. She is safe 

because of you. Do you hear me? She survived. She is 

safe. Your love saved her. She dreams of you every night 

and longs for you every day. You were a perfect 

protector and the best mother that any child could 

want.” 

The more Dawn talked, the more Simone’s features 

began to soften and her eyes became less blue.  

The Emperor was astonished. His anger rose against 

Simone.  Simone abruptly turned away from the Director 

and towards the Emperor and began shooting at him. 

 

Cain and Ashanti approached Seth at the entrance 

that had been blown out. Seth held up his hand for them 

to wait.  

“Where is his army?” Ashanti asked. “Why would the 

leader of the world be here without a vast army?” 

“Legion X was his army,” Cain answered. “Can’t you 

see? They’ve been working together all this time, for 

some unknown reason. But, you can only betray 

someone so many times before they turn against you.” 
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Camille dove on the floor as Simone began shooting. 

She scrambled away from them and settled behind a 

cabinet.  

The Emperor ran towards the landing pad which had 

begun to open. A helicopter rose out of the floor on a 

platform. Seth, Cain and Ashanti ran into the room 

shooting.  

Jade ran from behind the helicopter throwing knives 

directly at the Emperor’s head. Underground and 

struggling with a slight limp from her fall, Jade had 

climbed onto the platform when she saw it rising.  

Simone caught the Emperor in the shoulder with a 

bullet but Jade’s knives never made contact. Legion X 

stormed the room and deflected the knives because 

they needed him alive. One of the Emperor’s guards 

shot Simone and grabbed the Emperor. They slid under 

the helicopter and dropped down into the space under 

the platform. Legion X quickly followed them in pursuit. 

In the chaos, Seth lost sight of Dawn. He found her 

kneeling over Simone. She leaned down and kissed her 

on the forehead.  
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Dawn looked up. “Follow them.” 

“Where?!” yelled Cain. “I’m not going down there. 

I’m about to start that helicopter up and get the heck 

out of this nightmare!” 

“The Emperor has a weapon of mass destruction,” 

Dawn stated. 

Cain had started a jog towards the helicopter but 

stopped dead in his tracks.  

“He’s mutated the blood borne pathogen that your 

Director there has been harvesting.” 

“It cannot be released. It will become airborne and 

kill millions within seven days of its release. This ends 

here.” 

“Can you stop him?” asked Cain. 

“That is why I came.” 
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35 
 

Cain directed Ashanti to stay back with Camille. “Stay 

behind the cabinet. I will come back for you.” He took 

his jacket off, grabbed two pistols off a slain soldier, and 

tucked one in his waistband. “Do you have a flashlight?” 

he asked Seth. 

Seth looked at him and jumped down under the 

platform. Jade followed. Cain shook his head and 

mumbled obscenities under his breath as he lowered 

himself under the platform. Dawn was already down 

there and guided them down so they would not be 

injured from the drop. 

They were in a large open chamber of a tunnel that 

wasn’t an erdstall. There were tire tracks on the ground 

from vehicles driving through. The breeze behind them 

let them know that they weren’t far from an opening to 

the outside. 

Cain looked back in the direction of the breeze. He 

desperately wanted to flee, but something wouldn’t 

allow him to do it. 

Dawn instructed them to descend further back into 
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the tunnel. The passageway split into three corridors. 

They ran down the middle passage. It opened to another 

large area where they found the Emperor surrounded by 

Legion X, who began to chant, “She’s here.” 

“Where is he hiding the virus?” Cain whispered. 

“In him.” 

Cain stared at her. Inside him? How the heck are we 

supposed to stop it, he thought. 

Seth examined the way Legion X surrounded the 

Emperor. They looked more like a team standing 

together. Something’s not right here, he thought. 

“Jade,” Seth whispered. He pointed to his eyes, their 

signal that meant to stay alert and be watchful of the 

enemy. 

Dawn jumped ten feet over the top of Legion X and 

landed directly in front of the Emperor. Osiris stood 

behind the Emperor with his left hand around the 

Emperor’s neck. Two voices emitted from him.  “I have 

been waiting for you. I cannot kill him, but you can.” 

“You suddenly have morals? No, you know that what 

is inside of him will instantly kill you.” 

“You cannot do this! I am your god!” yelled the 

Emperor. He appeared to have a broken leg, and he was 
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bleeding heavily from a gunshot wound. 

“You are not my god. You are a mere man, an evil, 

deceitful one at that,” said Dawn 

Legion X began to chant, “Kill him.” 

“You must be confused about who we are. Our 

desire is not to kill.” 

Cain was confused. Then why the heck did we come 

down here? 

Dawn stepped directly in front of the Emperor. He 

stared at her as if he thought he had some power over 

her. He really does think he’s a god, she thought. Before 

she knew what was happening, they both grabbed her. 

Osiris grabbed her throat and the Emperor bit into 

her hand, which was the only exposed part of her body. 

His bite would transmit the virus directly into her 

circulatory system. Jade and Seth both heard, in their 

heads, Remember what you’ve learned. 

Dawn sprawled back as the virus entered her 

system. Her captors stood on either side of her 

watching--waiting. This was their plan. The Emperor 

manipulated Legion X, who sought to kill him. When 

they found him, he told the Osiris of his plans. They 

would work together to bring her to submission in order 
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to get the child; the one that Legion X called ‘the chosen 

one.’” 

Jade gasped, then began shooting wildly at them. 

Cain joined her. 

Seth ran to Jade’s side. “We can’t win like this!” He 

grabbed her arm. “We won’t make it out of here alive 

this way.” 

“A little help here!” Cain yelled out as he ran out of 

bullets. 

“Let’s go!” Seth yelled. He tossed Cain his rifle and 

Cain continued shooting, plowing down those that stood 

between them and Dawn. Seth ran forward, reached out 

and touched Dawn’s back as Jade dove and grabbed his 

free arm in midair. The same power they felt that day at 

Titanpointe ran through them again. They heard Dawn 

tell them to lift their hand. An electrified force shot out 

of their hands disintegrating Legion X. Cain fell back 

from the sheer force of it. 

Dawn came forward to a full standing position and 

grabbed the hand that the Emperor had just bitten. She 

gritted her teeth, “No weapon formed against me… He 

didn’t say that the weapon would not be formed. He 

said that it would not prosper.” 

Dawn’s hand began to fill with blood as an electric 
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current ran through her hands causing her hands to 

glow. When she opened her hand the blood had turned 

to crystals and then the crystals to powder.  She stepped 

forward quickly and pressed the powder into the 

Emperor’s agape mouth. He collapsed to the floor 

convulsing. 

Suddenly, Dawn jumped up, clapped her hands 

together above her head, and disappeared, leaving a 

blast of pressure that sent everyone flying off their feet. 

 

In the city, David sat up in bed in a cold sweat. He 

stood and paced around his room. Nothing like this has 

ever happened to me before. Did I just have a vision? I 

need to walk. He left his room with no determined place 

to go. Before he knew it, he was up on the roof. Bishop 

stood before him where the pigeons were resting. He 

stared into the sky. 

“Bishop is everything okay?” He was never up there 

late in the evening. 

“Get everyone to the sanctuary. Dawn needs our 

help.” 

David could see that Bishop was troubled. “The 
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vision… You saw it too.” 

 

Crystal stared hard at Hannah and watched as she 

began to pant. She then began shaking. Is she 

remembering something? Crystal turned as Raymond 

rushed into the room with Stephen on his heels. 

“What’s going on?” he asked. 

Crystal turned back to face Hannah. She was gone. 

Before Crystal could respond. Raymond’s radio went 

off. 

“Juan to Ray.” 

“Go ahead.” 

“There’s an emergency message from Bishop.” 

“Copy. Meet me at the central computer station.” 

“Crystal, what are you doing?” 

She was on the floor looking under Hannah’s bed. 

She couldn’t respond. She had to be sure that what she 

thought happened actually happened. 

“Come, Crystal. You need to be there for this 
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message.” 

 

Raymond jogged down the ramp. “What’s up?” 

“Everyone at every location needs to start praying 

immediately for Dawn and the team,” said Juan. 

Raymond hopped on a computer. “Send out an alert 

to every location. Let’s try to have everyone on one 

accord within twenty minutes. Crystal, can you meet 

everyone in the theatre and… Crystal?” 

Crystal stood wide-eyed with her hand covering her 

mouth. 

“Earth to Crystal…” 

She shook her head. “Yes,” she said as an alarm 

went off throughout the campus. A computerized voice 

asked everyone to meet in the theatre. 

 

“Ray, there’s something weird going on with the 

radar over the city.”  Ray swung his chair around to the 

computer behind him where Guy was sitting. 
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Ray looked at the green dots on the screen. “What 

am I seeing here?” 

“Quantum radar technology.” Guy answered with 

pride. 

“Where is this coming from?” 

“The IMO’s radar base.” 

“Okay, later we will need to discuss this 

unauthorized hacking hobby that you have going on,” 

said Ray.  

Guy looked away as he bit a nail off and spit it onto 

the floor. 

“Really?” 

“Oh, sorry,” Guy said, as he bent over to pick up the 

fingernail. 

Ray studied the computer screen. “Put this up on one of 

the large screens on the wall.” 

Guy stopped munching on his nails and began 

typing. 

Ray looked up at the screen. “Jesus!” 

“They’re surrounding the south sector of the city. 

Fighter jets, I would say.” responded Guy. 
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“Bishop.” Ray and Guy looked at each other. 

“There’s no time to warn him. I know they are off-the-

grid, but someone there must have a computer for an 

emergency?” 

“Not that I know of,” responded Guy. 

“How did we get the emergency message from 

Bishop? I know he didn’t send a pigeon out this late.” 

“The message came a few hours ago. It was wet and 

the ink ran. They’ve been trying to decipher it. Wait a 

minute. Wait a minute,” he said as he started typing on 

his keyboard. 

“What are you doing?” 

“Causing a news ticker to scroll across every building 

that has a display in the city.” 

“You can do that?” 

Guy shot Raymond a look that said, “This is a piece 

of cake.” 

“What would you like it to say?” 

“Bishop Protocol 2 stat. Let’s just hope that someone 

sees it.” 
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David couldn’t believe that he and Bishop had both 

seen the same thing; and giant eagle covered in flames 

descending on Dawn’s team. That was all the 

confirmation that Bishop needed. That was a sign that 

Dawn’s team was in trouble.  

As David began to exit from the roof he noticed red 

lights in the distance. “Bishop, do you have binoculars 

up here?” 

Bishop reached into a box and handed him a pair. 

The city is never lit up like this. Someone is doing this for 

a reason. David looked north of the building and turned 

the center dial to focus the binoculars. 

Bishop watched as David’s mouth dropped open as 

he turned his head from left to right. 

“What do you see?” asked Bishop. 

David lowered the binoculars and looked at him. 

“Someone has programed all the news ticker displays to 

send a message.” 

“They’re working?” 

“Right now they are.” 
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“What does it say?” 

“It’s a message for you.” 

“For me?” Bishop grabbed the binoculars and read 

the ticker: Bishop Protocol 2 stat. He lowered the 

binoculars. “That means evacuate immediately.” 

They both looked up as they began to hear a pulsing 

sound and then a low rumble. It was as if the sky began 

to vibrate. The sound grew louder. 

“We need to get off this roof,” David exclaimed. 

“Wait, what is that?” David lifted the binoculars in time 

to see several missiles heading right for them. 

Suddenly, there was a sonic boom and Dawn 

appeared on the roof in front of them in a stance as if 

she had just lowered into a curtsy with her arms 

stretched out to the sides. She came to a standing 

position, but didn’t lower her arms. 

David took a step towards Dawn, but Bishop grabbed 

his arm motioning for him to stay where he was.  They 

looked around. They could tell that something was 

happening but they couldn’t see anything. Dawn didn’t 

speak to them. David wasn’t sure she even noticed they 

were there. Her back was to them. 

Dawn brought her arms directly above her head and 
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held them there, pushing up. David and Bishop looked 

up to see the first of several missiles about to make 

contact. They ducked, and David yelled out as he 

attempted to cover Bishop as if he could protect him. 

Just a few feet above, the missiles exploded. Dawn 

had created a force field around them that had grown 

beyond the roof and encompassed the entire structure.  

The missiles collided with the force field which 

continued to grow high above the building and rose so 

quickly that the Unmanned Aerial Vehicles that carried 

the missiles were not able to avoid impact. They 

exploded. 

David gasped. “How— What— What happened?” 

“She is The Dawn,” said Bishop. 

David’s eyes glazed over. He didn’t see Bishop 

standing in front of him. He saw the words of the 

prophecy. For the first time, he totally understood the 

prediction. The Dawn that they awaited wasn’t a time of 

day. It wasn’t a new beginning or period of 

enlightenment; it was the woman that stood before 

them. “The Dawn would bring forth a pure light…” were 

the next words of the prophecy. David wondered if this 

invisible barrier that she protected them with was some 

part of the “pure light.” 
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Just as he received this revelation, Dawn glanced 

back at them, seeing that they were okay. Then, as 

quickly as she had appeared, she disappeared. 

David and Bishop stood staring at the spot that 

Dawn disappeared from. 

 

Everyone spun around. Where did she go? Jade 

began shooting at Osiris as more of his minions swarmed 

in front of him.  The Emperor was still collapsed on the 

floor. They didn’t know if he was alive or dead. 

Suddenly, Dawn reappeared in a curtsy like stance. 

Cain watched as Legion X began to flee in terror.  

Dawn looked up just in time to witness Osiris sweeping 

around, horizontal to the ground, and grabbing Jade.  

Her arms and legs flailed as he pulled her back into a 

tunnel. Cain grabbed a rifle that was near him and 

chased after them. 

What the heck am I doing? he thought as he ran. 

Since when did I become this person, or is this just the 

person that I used to be revealing himself? He followed 

Jade’s scream but was suddenly blinded by a light. 
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 “NO!” Dawn screamed as Jade was dragged away. Jade 

had disappeared before, but Dawn always knew she was 

okay. This time was different. Legion X was sure to kill 

her. She charged at Seth and shielded him from debris as 

Legion X caused the ceiling to collapse behind them, 

sealing off the passage.  

Dawn stood up and Seth watched as she began to 

beat on the sides of her head with her fists as she paced 

back and forth. He coughed from the dirt that filled the 

air which didn’t seem to affect her at all. 

“Not Jade, not Jade, not Jade,” she yelled. “She’s my 

family!”  

Seth shuddered as Dawn let out a blood-curdling cry. 

All of the emotion that had been locked away seemed to 

be engulfing her like a tidal wave. 

“Dawn, we can still get to her. Tell me which way to 

go. We will find her.” 

 After all what he had witnessed, Seth knew that she 

could easily break through a wall. He didn’t know that 

heaven had instructed that she not follow Jade.   
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He stepped towards her as she looked up at the 

ceiling and yelled, “Haven’t I done all that you have 

asked?! Don’t take her from me! Please!”  

Dawn closed her eyes, lifted her arms and began to 

rotate them in reverse circles over her head. He noticed 

that her hand was fully healed from where the Emperor 

had bitten her.  

Sparks of lightening began to emit from her as if she 

were a human plasma ball. Seth didn’t know what she 

was doing but he had the feeling that she was building 

up a force. “My life for hers,” She yelled. The ground 

shook as she cried out in turmoil. 

“Dawn,” Seth yelled.  He stepped forward and 

reached out to touch her. Upon contact, his breath shot 

out of him as he felt a shock run through his body, and 

the force of it threw him back against the wall.  

“You promised me!” she yelled at him. “You 

promised you would take care of her!” 

Seth began to tear up from seeing her in so much 

pain. He watched her cry out. The force was getting 

stronger. He ran to her, “Dawn, remember all that God 

has done! He has never failed you! Don’t give up!”  

This is so wrong, Seth thought. I’ve got to get to her 

somehow.  “Dawn! Obedience is better than sacrifice,” 
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Seth yelled. 

Dawn slowly turned, looked at Seth and collapsed on 

her knees in a pool of tears. “Jade…” she whimpered, as 

she seemed to absorb the force and began to calm 

herself.  “Forgive me.” Seth knew that those words 

weren’t meant for him. “Not my will, but your will be 

done.” 

Seth began to walk towards her. He didn’t care 

whether it was safe to touch her or not. His only concern 

at that moment was to comfort her. 

Suddenly, she looked up.  

She turned her head towards the wall as if she were 

trying to hear something. 

“What?” asked Dawn. 

“Don’t cry, Mommy.” 

“Hannah?” 

“Don’t cry, Mommy.” 

Seth looked back and forth from the wall to Dawn. 

What is she talking about? 

Dawn stood and pushed Seth back, away from the 

wall. 
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“Don’t cry, Mommy.”  

I’m hearing her inside me just like the day I found 

her, thought Dawn. 

Dawn stepped in front of Seth and shielded him as 

the wall exploded.  

 

Jade could barely stand. Cain held both her and 

Hannah, who had collapsed in his arms. 

What? How? Seth thought. 

Hannah looked different. Her hair was totally white 

now. It was as if the release of her force had changed 

her.  

Dawn saw behind them that Legion X was closing in 

fast to get to Hannah.  She had done just what the 

Emperor and Osiris needed her to do. She drew out the 

child. Hannah had come because of her.  Just as Dawn 

had feared, they were connected, and she saw that 

Dawn was in trouble. She also had Dawn’s ability to 

transfigure and travel by light. 

 Dawn stood in front of them and began to turn her 

arms in large alternate circles. Then she held one arm 
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straight out towards Legion X, and a lightening force 

shot out of her hand. It was almost blinding. She aimed 

it at the ground under Legion X so that the current 

would affect the largest area. As it traveled through 

their bodies, they each became conductors spreading 

the electrical charge further. The amount of heat moving 

through them caused their bodies to ignite from the 

inside out.  

Dawn motioned for Jade to come near. Jade limped 

towards her, holding Hannah.  She kissed Jade’s cheek 

and then kissed Hannah on the forehead while still 

shooting the force at Legion X. They were so many that 

it barely slowed them. She looked at Jade. “I love you 

my sister.” Tears dropped from her eyes. “Take care of 

her. She really likes you.”  

Jade looked down at Hannah. Tears began to fall 

from Jade’s eyes as she realized that Dawn meant that 

she wasn’t leaving with them.  

“Seth,” she called. He walked up to her side. With 

her free hand, she pulled him to her and kissed him on 

the lips. “You are a man of valor. You would have 

followed me anywhere wouldn’t you have?”  

Seth nodded.  

She looked into his eyes. “I know. I’ve always 
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known.” Her voice cracked, “Take care of them. Give 

Soldier a proper memorial and stop being so hard on 

your mom. Crystal is one of the best there’s ever been, 

and she raised you.” She smiled at him. 

Crystal is Seth’s mom? Jade thought. That makes so 

much sense. 

“I love you all so very much. Please tell everyone. 

Continue in everything that you have been taught. This 

fire must not go out. You must go now! I can’t hold them 

back much longer.” Tears continued to fall from her 

face. Hannah had revived so Jade set her down. She ran 

to Dawn and hugged her waist.   

“Jade, take her,” Dawn yelled. 

 Hannah screamed.  

Just as Jade was about to pull her back Osiris 

slithered in just above the ground and grabbed Hannah. 

“I knew that you would bring her to me,” the two 

voices screeched. 

“Let go of my child,” Dawn yelled.  

No one saw her sword leave her back, but his arm 

was gone. He yelled out and disappeared behind the 

rest of his clan. They could still hear his screaming 

minutes after he retreated.  
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Hannah ran to Jade.  

“Your child?” asked Jade. 

“Yes.” 

Seth watched in shock. Dawn’s child? 

“Cain get them out of here,” Dawn yelled as the 

force now shot out of both hands. “Remember, there 

was a breeze. Follow it.” 

Cain turned toward Seth. “We need to go.” 

“General Cain, do you want to know who you are?” 

Dawn yelled while still facing Legion X.”  

Cain nodded as if she could see him. 

“You are Saul. The truth you seek is in Amsterdam,” 

she instructed. 

Seth grabbed Hannah and they ran, following Cain 

towards the tunnel entrance. Legion X began to 

surround Dawn. She looked back over her shoulder. A 

tear of joy fell as she watched them run. She knew they 

would be safe now.   

Dawn caused the ceiling to collapse behind her to 

seal Legion X in with her. They crowded in circling her in 

motion. They were careful about getting too close too 

soon because the power she manifested was unknown 
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to them.  

She stood in the center of them looking straight 

ahead. On her face was a focused look of determination. 

She was perfectly still. Her coat blew back, and her hair 

swirled up and away from her face by a force they 

couldn’t see.  

They began to back away as she emitted something 

that resembled solar filament as it curved in around her 

in colors of burnt orange and yellow. The filament shot 

out at those that were on the hidden side of Legion X 

attempting to break through another wall to get to 

Hannah. They disintegrated as if they had been dropped 

into lava.  

The force in her continued to build, and Legion X 

began to chant, “We must flee,” to one after the other 

by thought transference.  

 “No, please stay,” she said in their heads. They were  

horror struck. They didn’t know that she could hear 

them.   

Dawn’s physical makeup contained electrified 

particles, a form of the same particles that compose the 

two donut ring plasma fields that surround the earth. 

She drew energy from those electrified belts to create 

the bomb that she was becoming. Legion X prepared to 
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flee as they watched her whole body become partially 

ionized plasma, shooting lightning in every direction 

around her. 

 

Cain, Seth, Jade and Hannah made it outside of the 

tunnel and began running through the forest towards 

the clearing where the farmhouse was located. There 

they found Darryl and Nguyen outside waiting. 

Darryl stared at them all covered in dirt. He looked 

at Hannah. “Is that—? How did she get here?” He 

reached forward, taking her from Seth who looked to be 

about to collapse. 

“You are not going to believe it,” answered Jade 

while trying to catch her breath. 

“Why are you guys still here? You were ordered to 

leave after five hours,” said Seth. 

“I think you know us a little better than that.” replied 

Nguyen.  “We wouldn’t leave without you. Where’s 

Dawn?” 

They looked at each other but no one responded. 

“Let’s get to Ryan.” said Seth. 
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“I’m not going with you,” Cain said. “Ashanti and 

Camille are still in there. We will find our way.” 

Nguyen handed him a pistol and they watched as he 

took off in the direction of the castle. 

At the top of the hill they turned around to the 

sound of a huge explosion. The ground shook under 

them. A fiery light shot up into the sky. The explosion 

continued through the tunnels and erdstalls and caused 

the farmhouse to explode. They all fell back onto the 

ground. 

 

Ryan was waiting outside of the helicopter with 

binoculars when they arrived. He had seen the 

explosions but still couldn’t begin to comprehend what 

they had just gone through. Based upon what they 

looked like, he knew that it was a miracle that they had 

made it back. 

As they began to board the helicopter, Ryan asked, 

“Where are—?” 

Seth shook his head. He couldn’t speak. If he had 

spoken, he would have broken down in tears. He would 

not have been able to keep up the strong persona of a 
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leader that he needed to have right then. He needed to 

be strong for them but all that he wanted to do was 

mourn the woman he had secretly been in love with for 

years. 

Everyone was silent as the Black Hawk helicopter 

lifted off. Tears ran down Jade’s face. Darryl and Nguyen 

sat with their heads down. Their minds were absorbed 

with everything that had taken place.  

 

Darryl thought about Soldier and his sacrifice. He 

was truly just beginning to live. Dawn did tell us upfront 

that there was a chance that this would be a one-way 

trip. I was so hoping that she was wrong. Darryl thought 

of Dawn and pressed his eyes shut.  

 

Nguyen heard Darryl sniff and reached over and 

patted his back in an attempt to comfort his friend. He 

reached down and grabbed his sore ankles where Legion 

X had grabbed him. Even without pulling back the sock, 

he knew that they had cut into his legs with their talon-

like nails. When he scrambled onto his stomach the 



THE DAWN 

307 

second time, to crawl through the erdstall tunnel, Legion 

X was on his heels. Suddenly, he felt something or 

someone grab his arms and yank him forward through 

the tunnel out of their grasp. He knew that he hadn’t 

imagined it. Somehow, he knew that it had been Dawn. 

 

She kissed me, thought Seth as he clenched his jaws 

and held back tears. She said that she had always 

known. He thought that he had hid his love for her 

pretty well. He looked over at Hannah. How? She was 

still in socks and pajamas. He couldn’t comprehend how 

she arrived there or the fact that she was Dawn’s child. 

He knew that they wouldn’t stop coming for her but he 

would be there when they did. He vowed to spend the 

rest of his life protecting her.  

 

Jade stroked Hannah’s hair. This is Dawn’s child, she 

thought. Only Dawn’s child could have done what I saw 

her do.  

That thing grabbed me and pulled me back through 

the tunnel with such speed. Hannah appeared out of thin 
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air. She wasn’t the bubbly seven-year-old, bursting with 

curiosity, that I knew. She moved like Dawn. Her hand 

motion looked as though she was practicing her kata.  A 

light emitted from her, a light like I had never seen. It 

was bright. I can think of no other word to describe it 

except pure. Jade thought of the prophecy: The Dawn 

would bring forth a pure light… 

When she pushed her arms forward, the light 

pressed forward and radiated out of her, disintegrating 

those around her. That thing dropped me and the rest of 

them surrounded him, retreating further back into the 

tunnel. I don’t think they were any more aware than we 

were that she held that kind of power. 

She saved me, and that Cain person caught her as 

she collapsed, after she had blown out the wall for us to 

escape through. I would not have believed it if I had not 

been there to see it. 

Soldier… Jade sighed and laid her head back against 

the helicopter wall. As irritating as he was, he was a 

good man and he honestly cared about me. He gave his 

life to save me. She shook her head. Thank you Soldier. I 

will see you again one day. 

Jade hurt to the core of her being when she thought 

about Dawn. She held Hannah’s head to her chest and 

coughed from choking as she tried to hold back a wail. 
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She put her hand up and covered her face.  

Seth looked over at her. He could no longer control 

his tears. Seeing Jade in so much pain broke him down 

and he didn’t try to hide it. He silently wept. 

 Dawn had been such a major part of most of Jade’s 

life. She wasn’t sure how she would go on a day without 

her.  She looked down at Hannah and stroked her hair. 

 

Hannah hugged Jade tight. She could feel her 

despair. She shivered as Jade pulled a tarp over her to 

help warm her. She turned her head away from Jade and 

looked out of the opening of the helicopter towards 

what was left of the burning building and forest in the 

distance. There were stripes on her face where tears had 

run down through the dirt on her cheeks. Her face was 

solemn.  She lifted her head off Jade’s chest and stared 

out at what now looked like a pebble of fire in the 

distance. 

Suddenly, Hannah smiled. 
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THIS ISN’T THE END 

 

 

 

 

Thank you for reading my debut novel, The Dawn. I 

hope you enjoyed it. Please consider leaving a review. I 

would greatly appreciate the feedback.  Find out what 

happens next with the People of the Prophecy and the 

chosen one in the next novel of the tetralogy, The Day of 

Awakening. The Day of Awakening will take you back to 

the world, pre-IMO and will answer all the questions 

that you were left with from The Dawn. Be sure to visit 

www.auriblest.com for more information. 
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A SPECIAL SNEAK PEEK OF BOOK TWO 
 
 

The Day of Awakening 

THE DAWN SERIES 

BOOK 2 

 

Awakening: an act of awaking from sleep; an act or 

moment of suddenly becoming aware. 

Chapter 1 

Lower Manhattan. 

Two months after the return from 

Austria. 

 

From a window six stories up, David watched Bishop as 

he walked along the East River dock. David motioned to 

the man next to him. “This is perfect. Set up right here. 

Stay on alert. Your eyes need to be on him at all times.” 
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Bishop stopped at pier eleven. That was where they 

were supposed to meet. It had been eight years since he 

had stood on this dock. It was the same day he 

witnessed the most remarkable event he had ever seen 

and probably will ever see again in his lifetime.  He 

remembered it now as if he were seeing it for the first 

time.  

He saw himself tossing and turning in the bed that 

night.  He couldn’t get her death off his mind. He kept 

thinking, how could this have happened to such an 

innocent child. He just couldn’t understand it. 

He got out of bed and walked down to the 

basement, praying as he walked.  

The pungent odor of the hydrogen peroxide they 

had used to clean up all the blood wafted up the stairs.  

He slowly approached the game room-turned medical 

facility where her body lay on a tarp-covered table with 

sheets draped over it. 

The door was cracked open, and there was a bright 

light coming from the room. It was like no light he had 

ever seen. Bishop peered through the door and then 

stumbled back against the wall and slid down to the 

floor. With open-mouthed awe, he stared into the room. 

He couldn’t make a sound. Nothing would come out.  

Tears flowed from his eyes as he watched the tall, 
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radiant beings work around the table. They seemed to 

be mending her body.  

They surrounded the table as doctors and nurses 

would during surgery. Bishop forced himself onto his 

hands and knees and crawled closer to the cracked open 

door, shaking with a reverential fear as he watched a 

being that glowed brighter than the rest touch the head 

of the girl. It leaned down and whispered in her ear: 

Arise my child. Beloved, it is not yet your time.  

With a blink of an eye, they were gone, and Dawn 

stood before him in the doorway, a sheet draped around 

her like a toga. She helped Bishop to a standing position. 

He looked into her eyes which shined brightly as if they 

had just been charged with a new battery. He couldn’t 

speak. She stood a foot taller than him now, and she was 

no longer frail but filled with strength and power and 

she had matured into a woman.  

Bishop was certain that he had been ‘allowed’ to 

witness this miracle. There was no way that he should 

have been able to hear what he called an angel, had 

whispered in her ear. That miracle eight years ago was 

the first of many, but none were more spectacular than 

her rebirth.  
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Link to pre-order book two of The Dawn series, The 

Day of Awakening:  

https://www.amazon.com/Day-Awakening-Dawn-Book-

ebook/dp/B077LTYX76/ref=sr_1_2?ie=UTF8&qid=15119

64443&sr=8-2&keywords=auri+blest 
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