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Chapter 9: Part 4
      “We've got to go,” I said to Erinyetha.  She looked back at me with a sad expression 
and giant puppy-dog eyes.  I sighed and then turned to Jennifer and said, “you can come 
with us if it is alright with your teacher.  We will be staying on the Starship Defender, as 
it is my flagship.  Go to your teacher, if he says yes, meet us in the shuttle bay.  We will 
wait for you.
     Excited, little Jennifer hurried down the hallways to find her teacher while Erinyetha, 
Mr. S., and I made our way to Shuttle Bay Two.  We passed by many officers and 
crewman who were hard at work preparing the ship for the upcoming battle, welding and 
fixing damaged and weakened areas.  We passed by the ship's weapons locker where 
crew members were busy rolling torpedoes down the hall and loading laser packs into the 
gun torrents.  Then we turned a corner and we were at the shuttle bay.  Captain 
Christopher was already there waiting for us.
     Jennifer came running in just a few minute later bubbling with excitement.  Her 
teacher had said yes; she had permission to go with us.  We all piled into the little shuttle, 
Captain Christopher tapped some buttons on the control panel, the bay decompressed, the 
door opened, and our shuttle glided out into the black of space, sliding between the Battle 
Cruisers, Star Cruisers, and Space Destroyers that made up the fleet.  They hung in the 
sky like many warriors, hungry for battle.  In the center of fleet the two largest ships 
towered their glory above the others.  They were easily ten times larger than any of the 
other ships!  The one on the right was our destination, the Starship Defender.  Our shuttle 
sheepishly glistened across its haul, appearing as a fly upon its massive structure.  We 
coasted around its towering mass until the shuttle bays came into view.
     Our little shuttle was consumed by the massive Starship as we entered the shuttle bay 
and set down gently on the floor.  The door closed with a thump, a whistling rush of air 
signaled the compression of the bay, and then the shuttle hatch slid open.  One by one we 
climbed out of the shuttle onto the Defender.  Erinyetha held Jennifer's hand as they set 
foot on the mighty ship.  Captain Carvard came in to greet us.
     “Welcome back!” he said as we stepped out.  “It's good to see you alive!”
     “I could say the same for you,” I replied.  “How did you survive that battle?”
     “It turns out,” answered Captain Carvard, “that the Titlethians were also using 



holographic generators to make it appear that their fleet was bigger.  When the Stallion 
Battle Group arrived, we thought we were outnumbered four to one.  But after an intense 
battle, the Titlethians were devastated and retreated rapidly.  Now they are all regrouping 
around Planet Saldiacus.”
     Several more shuttles landed gently in the Defender's shuttle bays, and one by one 
emerged all the captains of the surrounding ships.  We were all gathering here to discuss 
our next move.  We needed some major strategy!
     “Follow me!” ordered Captain Carvard.
     We all filed in behind Captain Carvard and followed him through the maze of 
hallways on the Defender.  Jennifer still held tightly onto Erinyetha's hand, and Erinyetha 
didn't seem to mind at all.  Captain Carvard led us into a room with a large holographic 
display in the middle of it.  On the display was an image of the Planet Saldiacus and 
images of all the Titlethian ships surrounding it.  Waiting for us there was Sir  Langleton. 
     “Welcome Admirals, Captains, Mr. S, Princess Rachel, Princess Erinyetha, and King 
Rochard,” spoke Sir Langleton.  “As you can see on the holo-projector, the Titlethians 
have Saldiacus tightly guarded.  They have withdrawn every ship and repositioned them 
around the planet, and you can bet everything we have that they are expecting us!  Let me 
state this as clearly as I can; they are ready for us!  Their plan is to to get possession of 
the key, that is Princess Erinyetha, and use the secret weapon to fully conquer our 
kingdoms.  Now, our goal is to get Erinyetha on the planet and sneak her into the palace 
so that we can use the secret weapon ourselves.  So the question before us is 'how do we 
do that?'”
    “Star Cruisers, Battle Cruisers, Starships, and Destroyers are all too large to make it 
through their blockade without a serous fight,” added Admiral Collins.
     “Perhaps a shuttle could make it through if we provide a distraction,” suggested 
Captain Stephanie Spencer.
     “A shuttle would be highly vulnerable to an attack,” interjected Captain Jared Wills, 
“but what about a small fighter?”
     “A small fleet of fighters,” added Mr. S. “with Erinyetha in the middle, surrounded by 
several wing men to assure her safe arrival.”
     “Sounds like we have the beginnings of a plan,” interrupted Sir Langleton.
     “What we do,” continued Mr. S. “is release the squadron of fighters prior to reaching 
the blockade and move ahead of them.  We take the whole fleet straight at the blockade in 
a high speed attack, releasing one round of weapons fire all at once and then circle back 
in a wide arc.  If God's mercy is upon us, many of the ships will follow us as we circle 
back.  Immediately after the fleet finishes their initial attack, the fighters swoop in and 
pass through the blockade while Titlethian ships are focused on the fleet.  They may not 
even notice the fighters at all!  Then the fleet will loop back and engage in full battle with 
the Titlethian ships to assure that they aren't able to pursue our fighters into the 
atmosphere.”
     “You're a genius, Mr. S.!” exclaimed Captain Carvard.
     “It could work,” added Admiral Collins, “but once the fighters reach the planet they 
will be entirely on their own.  How will they get into the palace?”
     “We should be able to land in the Knights of Saldacus' secret landing bay.  It is 
entered from under the waterfall and leads to directly under the palace,” answered Mr. S.
     “If they haven't blocked it off!” added Princess Rachel.



     “If they blocked it off,” continued Mr. S, “we can just use the fighters' weapons to 
blast through it.”
     “Very well,” I announced.  “Sir Justin, gather up twenty of our best knights.  I will 
pilot Princess Erinyetha's fighter...”
     “No!” interrupted Sir Langleton, “You are the king.  This mission is too dangerous. 
You belong here on the flagship!”
     “If we do not succeed, there won't be anything left to be king of!” I replied.  “Your 
objection is noted, but I am going with Erinyetha and that's final.”
     “Very well, your Majesty,” Sir Langleton responded.
     “Okay men,” commanded Captain Carvard, “return to your ships.  My tactical officer 
will send coordinates to your ships when we have calculated our attack.  Have all of the 
twenty fighter pilots meet in the Defender's third shuttle bay in thirty minutes.”
     Realizing the gravity of the situation, I turned to Jennifer and told her, “Erinyetha and 
I have to stay on the Defender.  You need to go back with Captain Christopher.”
     “I want to go with you!” she whined loudly.
     “I'm sorry Jennifer,” I replied, “but it is just too dangerous.  You need to go stay with 
your fellow students until this battle is over.  I promise that we will find you when the 
fighting is done.”
      “Okay,” she whimpered and walked out of the room with Captain Christopher.
     “You think she'll be okay?” asked Erinyetha with concern.
     “She'll be fine,” I replied.  “It's us I'm concerned about.”
     Erinytha, Mr. S., and I made our way to Shuttle Bay Three to inspect the fighters we 
would be piloting.  Sir Justin was waiting there for us.
     “I have two refurbished Knights of Saldiacus Fighters waiting for you.  They have 
freshly recharged weapons and updated tactical programs,” he said.
     “Thank you, Sir Justin,” I replied.
     “It was my honor to serve you,” he answered.
     Mr. S. wasted no time and quickly climbed into one of the fighters and began running 
systems' checks.  I decided I better do the same.  Erinyetha and I climbed into our fighter 
and began a series of checks.
     “Do you think the rumors are true?” asked Sir Justin while we worked.
     “Rumors?” I asked.  “What rumors?”
     “The rumors that Sir James is dead.”
     The shuttle bay filled with an intimidating, awkward silence.
     It was Mr. S. who finally broke the silence, “Dead or not, he will rise again.  The 
prophecies have declared it!”
     “How do we know that the prophecies are true?” asked Sir Justin.
     “Have faith, my friend,” replied Mr. S.  “You haven't yet seen it, but the prophecies 
have already started coming true, and soon they will be fully manifested and 
consummated!”
     Just then the other knights began arriving, landing their fighters in the shuttle bay. 
Soon there were twenty fighters standing around us.
     “It is time, Knights of Saldiacus!” said Captain Carvard over the intercom.  “The 
freedom of our kingdoms is in your hands!  Make us proud, and God be with us all!”
     “God be with us!” repeated all the knights in unison.     “We've got to go,” I said to 
Erinyetha.  She looked back at me with a sad expression and giant puppy-dog eyes.  I 



sighed and then turned to Jennifer and said, “you can come with us if it is alright with 
your teacher.  We will be staying on the Starship Defender, as it is my flagship.  Go to 
your teacher, if he says yes, meet us in the shuttle bay.  We will wait for you.
     Excited, little Jennifer hurried down the hallways to find her teacher while Erinyetha, 
Mr. S., and I made our way to Shuttle Bay Two.  We passed by many officers and 
crewman who were hard at work preparing the ship for the upcoming battle, welding and 
fixing damaged and weakened areas.  We passed by the ship's weapons locker where 
crew members were busy rolling torpedoes down the hall and loading laser packs into the 
gun torrents.  Then we turned a corner and we were at the shuttle bay.  Captain 
Christopher was already there waiting for us.
     Jennifer came running in just a few minute later bubbling with excitement.  Her 
teacher had said yes; she had permission to go with us.  We all piled into the little shuttle, 
Captain Christopher tapped some buttons on the control panel, the bay decompressed, the 
door opened, and our shuttle glided out into the black of space, sliding between the Battle 
Cruisers, Star Cruisers, and Space Destroyers that made up the fleet.  They hung in the 
sky like many warriors, hungry for battle.  In the center of fleet the two largest ships 
towered their glory above the others.  They were easily ten times larger than any of the 
other ships!  The one on the right was our destination, the Starship Defender.  Our shuttle 
sheepishly glistened across its haul, appearing as a fly upon its massive structure.  We 
coasted around its towering mass until the shuttle bays came into view.
     Our little shuttle was consumed by the massive Starship as we entered the shuttle bay 
and set down gently on the floor.  The door closed with a thump, a whistling rush of air 
signaled the compression of the bay, and then the shuttle hatch slid open.  One by one we 
climbed out of the shuttle onto the Defender.  Erinyetha held Jennifer's hand as they set 
foot on the mighty ship.  Captain Carvard came in to greet us.
     “Welcome back!” he said as we stepped out.  “It's good to see you alive!”
     “I could say the same for you,” I replied.  “How did you survive that battle?”
     “It turns out,” answered Captain Carvard, “that the Titlethians were also using 
holographic generators to make it appear that their fleet was bigger.  When the Stallion 
Battle Group arrived, we thought we were outnumbered four to one.  But after an intense 
battle, the Titlethians were devastated and retreated rapidly.  Now they are all regrouping 
around Planet Saldiacus.”
     Several more shuttles landed gently in the Defender's shuttle bays, and one by one 
emerged all the captains of the surrounding ships.  We were all gathering here to discuss 
our next move.  We needed some major strategy!
     “Follow me!” ordered Captain Carvard.
     We all filed in behind Captain Carvard and followed him through the maze of 
hallways on the Defender.  Jennifer still held tightly onto Erinyetha's hand, and Erinyetha 
didn't seem to mind at all.  Captain Carvard led us into a room with a large holographic 
display in the middle of it.  On the display was an image of the Planet Saldiacus and 
images of all the Titlethian ships surrounding it.  Waiting for us there was Sir  Langleton. 
     “Welcome Admirals, Captains, Mr. S, Princess Rachel, Princess Erinyetha, and King 
Rochard,” spoke Sir Langleton.  “As you can see on the holo-projector, the Titlethians 
have Saldiacus tightly guarded.  They have withdrawn every ship and repositioned them 
around the planet, and you can bet everything we have that they are expecting us!  Let me 
state this as clearly as I can; they are ready for us!  Their plan is to to get possession of 



the key, that is Princess Erinyetha, and use the secret weapon to fully conquer our 
kingdoms.  Now, our goal is to get Erinyetha on the planet and sneak her into the palace 
so that we can use the secret weapon ourselves.  So the question before us is 'how do we 
do that?'”
    “Star Cruisers, Battle Cruisers, Starships, and Destroyers are all too large to make it 
through their blockade without a serous fight,” added Admiral Collins.
     “Perhaps a shuttle could make it through if we provide a distraction,” suggested 
Captain Stephanie Spencer.
     “A shuttle would be highly vulnerable to an attack,” interjected Captain Jared Wills, 
“but what about a small fighter?”
     “A small fleet of fighters,” added Mr. S. “with Erinyetha in the middle, surrounded by 
several wing men to assure her safe arrival.”
     “Sounds like we have the beginnings of a plan,” interrupted Sir Langleton.
     “What we do,” continued Mr. S. “is release the squadron of fighters prior to reaching 
the blockade and move ahead of them.  We take the whole fleet straight at the blockade in 
a high speed attack, releasing one round of weapons fire all at once and then circle back 
in a wide arc.  If God's mercy is upon us, many of the ships will follow us as we circle 
back.  Immediately after the fleet finishes their initial attack, the fighters swoop in and 
pass through the blockade while Titlethian ships are focused on the fleet.  They may not 
even notice the fighters at all!  Then the fleet will loop back and engage in full battle with 
the Titlethian ships to assure that they aren't able to pursue our fighters into the 
atmosphere.”
     “You're a genius, Mr. S.!” exclaimed Captain Carvard.
     “It could work,” added Admiral Collins, “but once the fighters reach the planet they 
will be entirely on their own.  How will they get into the palace?”
     “We should be able to land in the Knights of Saldacus' secret landing bay.  It is 
entered from under the waterfall and leads to directly under the palace,” answered Mr. S.
     “If they haven't blocked it off!” added Princess Rachel.
     “If they blocked it off,” continued Mr. S, “we can just use the fighters' weapons to 
blast through it.”
     “Very well,” I announced.  “Sir Justin, gather up twenty of our best knights.  I will 
pilot Princess Erinyetha's fighter...”
     “No!” interrupted Sir Langleton, “You are the king.  This mission is too dangerous. 
You belong here on the flagship!”
     “If we do not succeed, there won't be anything left to be king of!” I replied.  “Your 
objection is noted, but I am going with Erinyetha and that's final.”
     “Very well, your Majesty,” Sir Langleton responded.
     “Okay men,” commanded Captain Carvard, “return to your ships.  My tactical officer 
will send coordinates to your ships when we have calculated our attack.  Have all of the 
twenty fighter pilots meet in the Defender's third shuttle bay in thirty minutes.”
     Realizing the gravity of the situation, I turned to Jennifer and told her, “Erinyetha and 
I have to stay on the Defender.  You need to go back with Captain Christopher.”
     “I want to go with you!” she whined loudly.
     “I'm sorry Jennifer,” I replied, “but it is just too dangerous.  You need to go stay with 
your fellow students until this battle is over.  I promise that we will find you when the 
fighting is done.”



      “Okay,” she whimpered and walked out of the room with Captain Christopher.
     “You think she'll be okay?” asked Erinyetha with concern.
     “She'll be fine,” I replied.  “It's us I'm concerned about.”
     Erinytha, Mr. S., and I made our way to Shuttle Bay Three to inspect the fighters we 
would be piloting.  Sir Justin was waiting there for us.
     “I have two refurbished Knights of Saldiacus Fighters waiting for you.  They have 
freshly recharged weapons and updated tactical programs,” he said.
     “Thank you, Sir Justin,” I replied.
     “It was my honor to serve you,” he answered.
     Mr. S. wasted no time and quickly climbed into one of the fighters and began running 
systems' checks.  I decided I better do the same.  Erinyetha and I climbed into our fighter 
and began a series of checks.
     “Do you think the rumors are true?” asked Sir Justin while we worked.
     “Rumors?” I asked.  “What rumors?”
     “The rumors that Sir James is dead.”
     The shuttle bay filled with an intimidating, awkward silence.
     It was Mr. S. who finally broke the silence, “Dead or not, he will rise again.  The 
prophecies have declared it!”
     “How do we know that the prophecies are true?” asked Sir Justin.
     “Have faith, my friend,” replied Mr. S.  “You haven't yet seen it, but the prophecies 
have already started coming true, and soon they will be fully manifested and 
consummated!”
     Just then the other knights began arriving, landing their fighters in the shuttle bay. 
Soon there were twenty fighters standing around us.
     “It is time, Knights of Saldiacus!” said Captain Carvard over the intercom.  “The 
freedom of our kingdoms is in your hands!  Make us proud, and God be with us all!”
     “God be with us!” repeated all the knights in unison.
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