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Chapter 1 
 

     Midnight, it is the darkest hour for the Kingdom of Saldiacus.  Our 
enemies walk unhindered through our homes, our brothers lie scattered in 
the graves, and our throne sits empty without a king.  They said the 
prophecies were coming true, but I thought the prophecies were for peace!  
All I see is pain and anguish.   
     It really all began the day Sir James was sent to exile.  I had just returned 
to Saldiacus after spending several years on Droford.  I am a pilot.  My name 
is Sir Justin.  I was assigned to Saldiacus ten years ago to serve as an escort 
for the king’s shuttle.  I served for five years and then returned to Droford.  I 
returned to Saldiacus on the day that Sir James was exiled.   
     Following James’ exile, the palace was a gloomy place.  Everybody 
dragged themselves around going about their jobs.  Nobody said anything.  
Every time I walked by the princess’ room, I could hear her crying.  She 
rarely ever came out anymore.  Erinyetha, Princess of Broobless, invited her 
to come to Broobless for some healing time.  The king urged her to go, but 
she declined.    
     There was little for a pilot to do on Saldiacus.  The king rarely ever left 
the planet.  So I spent most of my time with knights.  I joined in on their 
training sessions and kept my skills sharp. 
     A month passed by, and still sadness consumed the palace.  It was then 
replaced by concern upon discovering that Admiral Alloson’s fleet never 
arrived at Droford following the battle on Saldiacus.  Nobody could explain 
what happened to the fleet. 
     Then one day, a day I will always remember, the princess’ assistant came 
to me to ask me to escort the princess to Broobless.  She had changed her 
mind.  I was to meet her in the throne room in one hour. 
     One hour was not much time to prepare.  I quickly packed some supplies 
and ran down to inspect my fighter.  Everything seemed to be in order, so I 
grabbed some breakfast.  The hour passed, and I headed to the throne room. 
     I walked in, to the surprise of the occupants.  The room was surrounded 
with soldiers, one of which held the princess at gunpoint.  The king was also 
being held hostage.  It was the Nobles Parliament who had arranged this 
hostage situation. 
     All eyes turned to me as I walked in.  The Nobles were taken by surprise.  
They had not expected anyone to enter.  They looked like a kid caught with 
his hand in the cookie jar. 
     Then Elizabeth yelled to me, “Find James!” 



      That’s when it all set in.  I turned and ran.  Lasers exploded behind me!  
I leaped down the hallway towards the Knights’ Quarters.  I turned the 
corner, running head first into five thousand soldiers!  They had already 
captured most of the knights.  I turned around.  The soldiers who were 
chasing me came dashing around the corner.  I was trapped! 
    Wait!  There’s an entrance to the secret passages on this hallway!  I found 
the entrance and disappeared into it.  I scrambled down the passageway, 
heading for the old hanger bay.  Suddenly I came face to face with ten 
soldiers.  They had infiltrated the secret passages!  They opened fire.  I 
pulled out my sword and blocked their shots.  Then I rushed them with my 
sword, taking out three soldiers.  The remaining seven spread laser fire all 
around me.  I wasn’t good enough to take on that many.  I turned to run, but 
there were soldiers coming at me from the other direction.  It looked like it 
was the end for me!  
     Suddenly the soldiers in front of me fell in pieces on the floor.  Behind 
them stood Sir Richard, his sword burning strong in his hand. 
     “Come on!” he yelled, “this way!” 
     We charged through the passageways, finally making it to the old landing 
bay.  Several of the Knights of Saldiacus’ fighters were gone, a sign that 
many of the knights had escaped.  We both jumped in fighters and started 
the engines. 
     Soldiers poured into the landing bay with their lasers firing!  Explosions 
echoed all around us.  Sir Richard and I charged our fighters’ laser canons 
and spread their bite across the landing bay, cutting down all of the soldiers.  
Then we fired up the throttle and headed down the passage that led out.  The 
princess’ words echoed in my head, “find James!, find James!, find James!” 



Chapter 2 
 

     We slipped out of the atmosphere and into space, only to find ourselves 
surrounded by at least fifty starships, thirty battle cruisers, and thousands of 
fighter craft.  Some of the other knights were cruising around in a brutal 
battle with the enemy fighters.  I realized immediately that we were greatly 
outnumbered.  We needed to get clear and make a light speed jump as soon 
as possible! 
     Sir Richard’s thoughts were the same as mine.  He radioed the other 
knights, “Knights, we are out numbered.  Get yourself a clear place to jump 
to light speed and get out of here!” 
      Several knights who were on the edge of the battle immediately 
disappeared into light speed.  The other knights scrambled to get clear.  
Boom!  One of the knight’s ships exploded in a ball of fire!  I pulled up to 
avoid a fiery demise in its debris.  I fired my laser canon and an enemy 
fighter exploded into dust.  Then I saw another knight’s ship consumed in 
flames.   I looked for Richard.  He was almost clear to jump!   
     An enemy fighter locked behind me.  I swerved, and I looped.  He fired, I 
swerved out of the blast.  He fired again, I pulled up.  He kept firing!  I 
couldn’t shake him.  My left wing took a hit, and my ship spun out of 
control!  I held the control stick tightly and brought the ship back under 
control.  The fighter was still behind me!  I struggled towards open space 
and prepared to make my light speed jump.  I saw smoke pour forth from Sir 
Richard’s fighter.  He turned around and dived into the planet’s atmosphere.  
The enemy fighters didn’t follow him. 
     “Richard!” I yelled through the intercom. 
     “Go!” he yelled back.  “Don’t w…”  Static. 
     I was clear!  I jumped into light speed.  I didn’t know where the other 
knights had gone, but I was going to Droford.  Sir Richard was the only one 
who knew where Sir James was.  Without him, I needed help. 
     I came out of light speed in orbit around Droford, and waited to receive a 
transmission from flight control.  None came.  Puzzled, I brought my ship 
into the atmosphere.  What a mistake!  My left wing’s structural integrity 
had been compromised in my earlier battle.  It broke apart while passing 
through the atmosphere!  I lost control of the fighter!  It spun around and 
fluttered in circles!  Then the engines cut out!  The ship started to break 
apart!  
     I pulled the ejection release.  The top of the fighter flew off, and I was 
thrusted forth from the cabin.  I spun around in the air for several minutes 



before the parachute finally broke forth.  It caught the air and brought me 
into a straight position.  I watched my fighter spin forth faster and faster 
until it exploded in a ball of burning flames! 
    I drifted downward on my parachute.  Soon the ground came into view, 
but it was not what I expected!  Smoked poured forth from burning 
buildings, and wrecked ships smoldered on the remains of the landing pads.  
The Saldiacus Defense Control was in ruins! 
    I landed just outside the remains of the Admiral’s Headquarters.  Black 
smoked curled up from the roof of the building, which still burned in hot 
flames.  After breaking free of my parachute, I decided I better find a 
working ship.  I strolled through the smoke across the landing pad.  I went 
from ship to ship.  They had all been reduced to piles of junk, many still 
sputtered forth in flames!  There was nothing up here that was flyable, so I 
decided to check the underground landing pads. 
     I had to crawl through twisted pieces of metal and over shattered glass 
windows.  Occasionally, pieces of the ceiling would fall to the floor.  One 
almost hit me!  Nevertheless, I made my way into the underground landing 
bay.  The ships down here had not been fired upon.  Some of them had been 
damaged by falling pieces of the ceiling, but most looked flyable.   
     I made my way to a battle cruiser.  As I approached it a laser flew across 
the room, barely missing me!  It exploded on the wall behind me.  I ducked 
for cover.  Unfortunately, I had no weapons on me.  I peeked across the 
room to see my attacker. 
     I saw a couple men with lasers and a young girl with a sword.   
     “Surrender soldier!” yelled the girl.  “You’re outnumbered!” 
     “I’m not a soldier!” I yelled back.  “I’m just a pilot!” 
     “Identify yourself!” she commanded. 
     “My name is Sir Justin,” I answered, “I am th…” 
      “Sir Justin?” she interrupted, “that sounds like a knight’s name.” 
      “I am an honorary knight.  I am the King’s escort pilot.” 
      “You know Sir James?” she asked with a desperate hope in her voice. 
      “I am seeking him, by order of Princess Elizabeth.” 
      “By order?” she asked. 
      “Well,” I responded, “it was more like a desperate plea!  She’s been 
captured, the king’s been captured, and the whole capital planet has been 
captured!” 
      “It’s worst than that,” interjected the girl.  “The whole kingdom has been 
overrun!” 
      “The whole kingdom!”  I exclaimed.  “It can’t be so!” 



      “I’m afraid it is,” she continued.  “My name is Princess Erinyetha of 
Broobeless.  Sir James is a dear friend of mine.  I seek him also.” 
      “Then it seems that we are on the same mission, princess.  I assume you 
have a ship.” 
      “Actually our ship was severely damaged in battle.  We came here 
seeking repairs, only to find the place destroyed.” 
     “The battle cruiser over there,” I pointed, “appears to be in working 
order.” 
     “Very well,” she responded.  “What are we waiting for?” 
     We all climbed into the battle cruiser and fired up the engines.  The ship 
roared off the landing pad, but the landing bay doors would not open!  I fired 
a missile into the ceiling, and it came crumbling down.  We flew through the 
debris and out into the smoky air.  The cruiser roared into space. 
     “How do we find him?” asked Princess Erinyetha. 
     “Well, I came to Droford to use the detection grid to find him, but 
obviously the grid is offline.  We will have to search planet after planet.” 
     “But that will take forever!” 
     “Not necessarily.  We can narrow it down.  He’s in exile.  He has to be on 
a livable planet that has little or no civilization on it.” 
     “That would leave five planets to search,” reported one of Erinyetha’s 
intelligence officers, “Rallida, Veritildar, Lochmast, Strutford, and Lottom.” 
      “What’s closest to our position?” I asked. 
      “Lottom.” 
      “Set a course.  We’ll start there.”  I looked at Princess Erinyetha.  She 
nodded her approval. 
      We dropped out of warp at planet Lottom.  We were immediately 
surrounded by five battle cruisers.  They fired a warning shot across the 
front of our cruiser.   
     “Identify yourself!” commanded an officer on one of the cruisers through 
the communication’s system.   
     I turned to Princess Erinyetha’s intelligence officer. 
     “They’re the enemy,” he informed me. 
     I took the intercom, “We are but space travelers.  We’ve lost our way and 
are need of assistance.” 
     “Prepare to be boarded,” was their response. 
     I took the weapons controls.  One of the five cruisers positioned 
themselves next to us, preparing to board.  I waited.  They extended their 
airlock towards ours.  I fired!  The missile exploded across the ship in front 
of us.  The engines roared and I brought the ship downward rapidly.  Then I 
fired at the ship with the airlock extended.  The missile exploded in the 



airlock, causing a chain reaction explosion that destroyed the cruiser.  The 
other cruisers opened fire!  I spun our ship around and then launched another 
missile.  It exploded against one of the enemy cruisers.  Then I activated the 
ships automated defense system.  Laser canons popped out of the wings, out 
of the roof, and out of the sides of the ship.  I knew this style of cruiser well.  
My first assignment was on a cruiser just like this one.  It was armed to the 
teeth!  The laser canons opened fire, submerging another cruiser in a ball 
smoke.   
     Another cruiser fired several shots into our backside.  I turned the ship 
around and spread lasers across their hull.  The cruiser’s hull gave out and 
exploded in a brilliant display.  The other two enemy cruisers retreated! 
     “This must be it!” Erinyetha exclaimed.  “While else would they be 
patrolling it.” 
     We sunk through the atmosphere.  It was not a very pleasant planet at all.  
The winds blew strong, rattling the cruiser as it made its way to the ground.  
We landed and climbed out.  The air was cold and uninviting.  Cold rain 
poured down upon our heads.   
     “I saw a primitive structure a couple miles west of here,” I said.  “Let’s 
check it out!” 
     We made our way through the thin brittle trees of this miserable planet.  
The cold rain soaked our clothes and froze our souls.  The ground was 
muddy and soiled our shoes. 
     Soon we reached the structure that I had seen from the air.  It appeared to 
be deserted.  It was built in the trees with three levels.  The highest level 
appeared to be a lookout box.  
     We climbed into the structure to the first level.  To our surprise, it was 
full of computers!  I looked at the screen.  There was a chart on the screen 
showing the position of all the satellites that made the Saldiacus Detection 
Grid.  Another screen showed the position of what was left of Admiral 
Alloson’s fleet.  Another one of the screens indicated the position of several 
fleets, no doubt enemy ships. 
     “This is not Sir James’ home!” I yelled.  “We need to get out of here!” 
     Just then our cruiser came hovering over us.  Erinyetha’s tactical officer 
contacted us from the ship on a communication’s device. 
     “Princess!” he yelled, “there are at least fifty ships headed this way!  We 
have to leave now!” 
      He set the cruiser down, and we hurried in.  With a single shot, we 
destroyed the small detection outpost and headed back into space.  We 
entered warp long before the ships arrived.  Our next stop was Lockmast.  It 



took us five days to get there, and most of our fuel!  We needed to find 
supplies! 
     Lockmast was a volcanic planet.  Only an eighth of it was habitable.  The 
rest of it was full of flowing lava.  We set down in a valley in the center of 
the inhabitable area.  Then we set out on foot to search the area.  We had 
detected life forms nearby.  
     Sweat poured down our faces as we strolled across the barren hills.  Dust 
twirled around in the strong gusts of the wind.  Then finally, we came to an 
oasis.  There was a sparkling clear lake, with grass that was green and fresh.  
Around the lake grew a tall, thick forest.  We decided to stop for a drink. 
     “Over there!” exclaimed Erinyetha.  “There’s a small village.” 
     Carefully, we made our way to the village.  It appeared to be completely 
deserted, not a soul around.  Yet, the ashes in the fireplace were still warm. 
     “I don’t like this,” I whispered to Princess Erinyetha.  “Something’s not 
right.  Where is everybody?” 
     “FREEZE!”  Suddenly we were surrounded by natives.  They had bows 
and arrows in their hands!  For several minutes they circled slowly around 
us, their arrows pointed right at us. 
     Finally, one spoke at us, “Who are you?  What have you done with our 
princess?” 
     Erinyetha and I looked at each other and shrugged our shoulders.  
“What?” 
     “Do you deny it?  Do you deny that you’ve taken all our riches and our 
princess!” 
     “Sir,” I spoke.  “My name is Sir Justin.  I assure you that we just arrived 
here and know nothing of what you speak.  We are searching for a lost 
knight.” 
     “You lie!” The men pulled back on their bows with the arrows pointed 
straight at us!” 
     “Ahhhh!” It was a high-pitched scream that came not from us, but from 
somewhere in the distance. 
     “The princess!” exclaimed one of the men.  “They speak the truth.” 
     “Can we be so sure?” asked another. 
     “I assure you,” I answered, “that we did not take your princess.  We will 
help you rescue her.” 
      Princess Erinyetha nodded in agreement.  “Lieutenant,” she ordered, “go 
back to the ship and get the rest of my guards.”  
     Soon Erinyetha’s guards joined us, and we went forth with the natives 
towards the screams.  We followed the screams out of the oasis and high into 



the volcanic mountains.  Lava poured down in a stream on our right.  The 
heat became almost unbearable, but we continued still. 
     As we approached the peak of the mountain, we saw a large number of 
people gathered around in a circle.  As we got closer, we realized that they 
were gathered around the opening of a volcano.   
     Then one of them saw us!  They opened fire with laser canons!  We 
ducked down behind a ledge.  They continued firing until there was so much 
dust and smoke that nobody could see!  Finally, they stopped. 
     We made use of the dust and smoke to get closer.  We scrambled quietly 
up the ledge and positioned ourselves behind a large boulder at the top of the 
Volcano.  As the dust cleared, we could see that their princess was hung 
suspended over the volcano.  The men around her were soldiers, the same 
type of soldiers that had overrun the palace. 
     The young princess continued to scream and yell.  She was clearly 
terrified.  Her people were anxious to act, but we held them back.  This 
needed to be handled very carefully. 
     “Have you had enough, Rebecca!” yelled one of the soldiers. 
     “I will never surrender my people to you!” the young princess yelled 
back.  “Even if it does mean my life!” 
     “Come now, princess,” responded the soldier, “nobody looks good 
burning in lava.” 
     Suddenly several soldiers screamed and fell over, arrows proceeding 
through their chest.  They all turned around and began firing, but we had 
already dashed to the other side.  Erinyetha’s guards opened fire from the 
other side, taking out a large number of the soldiers.  Then Erinyetha and I 
came charging forth with our E-swords.  We blocked their laser fire and 
finished off several of the soldiers.  Finally, they surrendered. 
     I climbed out on the netting that suspended the princess over the volcano, 
lava boiling underneath me.  The netting swayed and bounced!  The young 
princess screamed in fear!  Carefully, I made my way to her and cut her free.  
We headed back to the ground.  One side of the net collapsed!  We held 
tightly as the net tilted downward.  I urged the princess forward and together 
we climbed back off the net and onto the ground. 
     She took a minute to catch her breath, and then turned to me, “Thank 
you, stranger.  We are in your debt.” 
     She was thin, but strong.  She had fiery red hair that extended down to 
the middle of her back.  The dress she wore was lacy and blew gently in the 
breeze. 
     “May I have the name of my rescuer,” she asked. 
     “I am Sir Justin, a pilot and an honorary knight.  May I have your name?” 



     “I am Princess Rebecca,” she responded, “ruler of the Lockmast 
Colonies.  What brings you here, Sir Justin?” 
     “We are searching for a lost friend.  He was sent into exile, but we do not 
know where.” 
     “The man you seek,” Rebecca responded, “I know of him.” 
     “You do?” asked Princess Erinyetha. 
     “Who are you?” asked Rebecca. 
     “Forgive me,” responded Erinyetha.  “I am Princess Erinyetha, ruler of 
Broobeless.” 
     “Ah, a fellow princess.  I have a feeling we will be good friends.  Your 
friend is not far from here.  We have heard stories from the soldiers about 
him.” 
     “Where is he?” I insisted. 
     “He is on one of our moons.” 
     “On a moon?” Erinyetha seemed perplexed.  Moons usually weren’t 
habitable. 
     “Yes,” she responded.  “Our fourth moon is almost a planet.  It is a far 
nicer place than here, a place where the temperatures are pleasant.  It is a 
paradise of plants.  There are no animal life forms.” 
     “Why don’t you live there?” I asked. 
     “This is our home,” she responded.  “It may not always be the most 
pleasant place, but this is where we’re from.” 
     “Thank you for the information,” I said. “We best be on our way.” 
     “Very well,” she responded.  “I hope you will return one day.” 
     We climbed back in the cruiser.  The cruiser soared into the atmosphere, 
but there wasn’t enough fuel left to break through the atmosphere.  The ship 
came to rest back on the ground.  We were stuck here!  We couldn’t send a 
distress call, less we attract our enemies.  Erinyetha’s communications 
officer monitored transmissions, looking for a friend. 
     For five days we sat helpless on Lockmast!  Princess Rebecca provided 
us with food since our food stores had run out.  Just when we thought we 
would never be able to leave, the communication’s officer screamed forth, 
“I’ve found a Knight of Saldiacus!  He’s on a Starship.  They’re bringing 
fuel and food!” 
     The Starship arrived in a few hours, and they sent a shuttle down to greet 
us.  The shuttle landed next to our cruiser, and we hovered around it, eager 
to see our new friends. 
     Well, they weren’t new friends; they were old ones.  To my surprise, 
Admiral Alloson was the first to climb out of the shuttle!  After the Admiral, 



Sir Leonard climbed out of the shuttle!  From the back of the shuttle, several 
of the Admiral’s men unloaded barrels of fuel and crates of food! 
    “Admiral!” I exclaimed and saluted. 
    “It’s good to see some friends for a change,” responded the Admiral.  
“The skies have been quite unfriendly as of late!” 
    “What happened?” I asked. 
    “The fleet was ambushed after we left Saldiacus.  Those of us who 
escaped are scattered throughout the galaxy.” 
    “None of us are safe,” proclaimed Princess Rebecca, “until these intruders 
are stopped.  We will go with you.  We will help in any way we can.” 
     “We appreciate your gesture,” responded the Admiral, “but you have a 
home, you should stay here.  We are without our home, wandering the 
galaxy seeking the one who can help us.” 
     “Admiral,” said Rebecca.  “We are not capable of defending our home 
from these intruders.  It is only a matter of time before they return and defeat 
us.  So you see, we also are without a safe home.  We will go with you.” 
      “Very well,” answered the Admiral.  “Welcome to what remains of the 
Saldiacus Empire.” 



Chapter 3 
 
     The shuttlecraft returned into the atmosphere and landed in the Admiral’s 
ship.  Our cruiser, now fully refueled, joined the remains of the fleet in orbit 
around Lockmast.  We had to wait for the moon to reach the right position, 
and then we jumped orbits from the planet to the moon.   
     Our scans indicated that there were several humanoids on the moon.  
They were all concentrated around one area.  We took a shuttle down and 
landed in the forest near a primitive structure.  The admiral joined us as well. 
     We carefully examined the structure.  It was still smoking with laser 
shots.  The roof had caved in and most of the walls were burnt black.  The 
trees in the surrounding area were also broken and blackened in laser 
discharge.   
     “This can’t be good,” whispered Erinyetha. 
     “Do you think this is James’ home?” I asked. 
     “Over here!” yelled Princess Rebecca.  “It’s some sort of symbol.” 
     I walked over to her.  “It’s the symbol of the Knights of Saldiacus!” I 
exclaimed.  “This must be James’ home.” 
     “Then he’s dead,” Rebecca said sadly.   
     “Not a chance,” interjected Erinyetha.  “You don’t know Sir James!” 
     “Where is he then?” asked Admiral Alloson.   
     “He has to be on this moon,” I responded, “somewhere.” 
     Just then the Admiral’s communicator started beeping wildly.  He picked 
it up and pushed the communication button. 
     “This is Admiral Alloson,” he said into the device, “what’s going on.” 
     “Admiral,” came a voice through the box, “we have company!” 
     “How many ships?” 
     “We’ve detected fifty space cruisers.  They’ll be here within fifteen 
minutes.” 
     “Okay,” answered the Admiral, “hold your position.  I’m returning to the 
ship.” 
     The admiral turned to us.  “I’ve got a little battle to take care of.  Stay 
here and find James.  I’ll come back for you as soon as I can.” 
     Then he climbed into his shuttle and left us there on the planet.  We 
watched as his shuttle disappeared into space. 
     “Justin,” yelled Erinyetha, “over here!” 
     I went over to where she was.  There among the burnt trees near the 
structure sat an enemy fighter, splattered across the ground.  Not far from it, 



I found another one.  They were damaged severely, scattered across the 
ground in many pieces.  One of them still smoked from its violent end. 
    “These ships are still warm,” remarked Rebecca.  “This battle took place 
recently.  We could be in danger.” 
     “The question is, ‘where are the people who fought this battle?’  There 
are no bodies in these crash sites.”  I pondered. 
     We continued searching the surrounding area.  There were several more 
crashed fighters in the area.  There were also several trees that bore the scars 
of laser canons.  A battle took place here that ranged around the whole area.  
We found several dead bodies.  They weren’t human. 
     “Justin,” said Princess Erinyetha, “look at this corpse.  These aren’t laser 
shots.” 
     “They’re blasts from an E-sword,” I commented.  
     “Could Sir James have done all this?” she asked. 
     “One person with just an E-sword against a fleet of fighters and soldiers,” 
I responded.  “I don’t see how that’s possible.” 
      “I saw him take on hundreds of soldiers by himself on my home world,” 
Erinyetha said.  “I’d believe that he could take on a whole fleet of fighters.  
He is the best.” 
     Suddenly a laser shot slid just over Princess Rebecca’s shoulder.  We all 
ducked down and took cover.  A second shot followed, exploding into a tree 
above us. 
     “It looks like there’s only one,” I whispered.  “Let me get a clean shot.” 
     I pulled out a laser canon and waited.  The soldier took several more 
shots at us, and then I fired at him.  Direct hit!  He fell to the ground.   
     We carefully made our way towards him.  I knelt down next to him and 
checked his pulse.  He was dead.  We scanned the surrounding area for 
others. 
     “The scanner must not be working,” remarked Erinyetha.  “We detected 
several life forms from the ship, but this scanner detects nothing!” 
     We continued through the under bush, climbing over logs and cutting 
through tall thickets.  We found two more wrecked fighters and a graveyard 
of dead bodies.  None of the bodies were human. 
     The sun began to dip low on the horizon, and darkness filled the land.  
The temperatures dropped dramatically, and we became very cold.  The 
princess’ shivered with chills. 
     “Let’s get back to the shuttle,” I suggested.  The admiral had taken one of 
the shuttles, but we still had the second shuttle.  At least there we would be 
able to keep warm. 



     As we made our way back to the shuttle, Princess Rebecca directed our 
attention up at the sky.  In the darkness we could see the explosions of laser 
fire on the sides of space cruisers.  The light from the explosions filled the 
night sky.  The battle above was going on intensely!  If the Admiral lost, we 
would be stuck here. 
     We slept all crammed together in the warmth of the shuttle until the 
morning sun woke us up.  The air temperature became comfortable again.  
We ate some of the food reserves for breakfast, and then we set out again to 
find Sir James. 
      However, the sun was soon replaced my murky dark clouds, and soon it 
began to pour down rain.  The raindrops rustled the leaves of the trees and 
muddy the dirt on the ground.  We continued through the muck.  We had to 
find James! 
      The rain did not relinquish, but rather it became harder and harder.  The 
raindrops pounded down upon us like little bullets.  Tree branches fell down 
around us.  The sounds of the forest were replaced by the loud pounding of 
the rain against the ground and the trees.  The sky became so dark that we 
could not see where we were going. 
     The forest floor became like a river swirling around our feet.  Our shoes 
were soaked, our clothes were soaked, and our spirits were soaked.  
Rebecca’s dress clung to her legs, and her hair pulled down on her back. 
     “I’m scared!” Princess Rebecca exclaimed. 
      I took her hand.  “We’ll get through this,” I assured her, “I promise.”  
She held my hand tightly. 
      “We need to get back to the shuttle,” said Princess Erinyetha. 
      “Which way?” I asked.  “I can’t tell which direction we’re going.” 
      “The electronic map?” she asked. 
      “Soaked,” I proclaimed, “hopefully it will dry out when the rain stops 
and start working again.”  Rebecca still held tightly to my hand. 
      “What’s that?” There was something in front of us.  I led Rebecca by the 
hand forward with me blindly through the pounding rain.  We approached a 
structure of some sort. 
      “Over here!” I yelled out to Princess Erinyetha and her guards.  They 
followed my voice as I yelled over the rain.   
      We walked around the structure until we located a door.  I pushed on it.  
It opened!  The roof was solid, and the structure seemed to have been 
undisturbed by any of the recent battles.  I led Rebecca to the fireplace and 
guided her down in front of it.  Luckily, there was firewood piled next to it.  
I took some logs and placed them in the fireplace, and then I took my E-



sword and used it to start a flame.  We all huddled around the fire to dry our 
soaked bodies. 
    The storm continued hour after hour, rattling the windows and the doors.  
The wind blew strongly against the glass planes and the trees groaned 
against its force. 
    “Do you think the shuttle is still there?” asked Princess Rebecca 
nervously. 
    I held her hand again to reassure her.  “We’ll be alright.” 
    “You don’t think it made it through the storm, do you?” she responded. 
    “I very much doubt that the shuttle was not damaged in this storm,” she 
squeezed my hand, “but I assure you that we will get through this.” 
     “Try to relax,” spoke Erinyetha, “It looks like we are going to be here for 
awhile.” 
     “Tell me about your world,” Rebecca said to Erinyetha.   
     “Well,” began Erinyetha, “Broobeless was a peaceful planet.  It was 
colonized by the Saldiacus Empire long, long ago, but for some reason it 
was separated from the empire.  My people built a simple society based on 
peace and love under the Almighty God.  We had modern technology, but 
we only used it sparingly - mostly for defense systems to keep intruders out.        
     “Broobeless is a unique planet,” she continued.  “It may very well be the 
only planet with life where there are no predators.  All the animals eat plants 
and coexist in peace.” 
     “What happened?  Why are you here?” asked Rebecca. 
     “Many years ago, when my mother was a little girl, a race of humanoids 
came to our planet seeking protection from their attackers.  We took them in 
and hid them from their enemies.  Unfortunately our hospitality came back 
to bite us.  Our new “friends” had provoked their attackers, bombing their 
planet frequently.  They were bullies!  Eventually, they killed my father (the 
king) and took over the planet.  My mother escaped with several of the 
palace guards and took refuge deep in the forest.  I was born shortly after 
that.  For twelve years we lived in hiding, planning for the day when we 
would take the throne back.  We had little hope, until one day a Knight of 
Saldiacus was left behind after coming to my planet to get a cure for their 
princess.  It was Sir James.  I was betrayed by one of my own guards.  The 
guard tried to rape me, but James appeared as if from nowhere and rescued 
me.  Then he joined us in battle and helped us get control of our planet back.  
We joined the Saldiacus Empire on that day.  I went to James’ trial and 
testified on his behalf.  It was a sad day for all when James was sent to exile.  
When our world was again overrun by our enemies, we set forth first to 
Droford to ask for the protection of the Saldiacus Battle Fleet, only to 



discover that Droford had been destroyed.  I knew then that I had to find 
James!  Then, I ran into Justin and here I am.” 
      Rebecca still held tightly to my hand, but I sensed that she was starting 
to relax a little. 
     “So other than being hung over a volcano, what’s your story?” I asked 
Rebecca. 
     “The Lockmast colonies were colonized over a hundred years ago.  Our 
ancestors began to believe that technology had begun to dictate our lives, 
that we had lost touch with people.  They came to Lockmast to start a new 
simple life…” 
     “Why didn’t they colonize this moon?” asked Erinyetha, “why colonize 
such a volcanic world?”  
     “They came to this moon first,” continued Rebecca, “but they found that 
this moon was plagued with horrible storms, just like the one we are in right 
now.  The storms occur frequently and can be very strong and cruel.  They 
discovered that the planet, Lockmast, though volcanic had a small oasis on 
it.  The weather was calm and the temperatures were pleasant in the oasis.  
They decided that this is where they would live; this is where they would 
raise their children.  Turning their backs on technology, they built a 
primitive society and lived together peacefully. 
     “And peacefully we lived,” she continued, “until a few years ago, some 
strangers came to our world and tried to enslave us.  We fought back, even 
with our primitive weapons.  My father died in that battle, but we won!  
Peace continued until a short while ago when those soldiers arrived. 
     “That’s my story,” she turned and looked at me, “What’s yours?” 
     Her grip lightened, but she still held my hand. 
     “Well,” I began, “I was born on Droford.  My father had been the captain 
of the flagship of the Saldiacus Battle Fleet.  My mother was a fighter pilot, 
and a good one too.  My parents had me educated in the top universities on 
Droford.  I graduated when I was only fifteen.  It was then that I decided I 
wanted to be a pilot.  I already had quite a bit of experience flying my 
mother’s ship, so when I went to school to become a pilot I advanced very 
quickly.  I received my pilot certification within three months.  I flew several 
missions for the Saldiacus Battle Fleet before I even turned eighteen.  I 
became very well know throughout the empire and by my eighteenth 
birthday I was declared the best pilot in the galaxy.  It was then that I 
received a request from the King of Saldiacus.  He needed a pilot to escort 
him on diplomatic trips.  It was a glamour job!  I couldn’t resist.  I was 
transferred to planet Saldiacus to serve the king.  However, the king traveled 
very little, and so I found myself with much time to kill.  So I started 



spending time with the Knights, and I started training with them.  I soon 
learned how to handle a sword.  Five years later I was called back to Droford 
for a special mission, a mission that I can’t tell you about because it is highly 
classified.  I returned to planet Saldiacus on the day that James was exiled.  I 
never actually got to meet him, but I’ve heard so much about him.  The 
princess wept for days upon days after he was exiled.” 
     “I’m hungry,” complained Princess Erinyetha. 
     “Me too,” added Princess Rebecca, still holding onto my hand. 
     “Maybe there’s some food in those cabinets,” I suggested.   
     Erinyetha walked over to some cabinets that hung over a sink.  She 
opened the cabinet door.  There were all sorts of fruits and vegetables inside.  
She took several of them out and passed them around. 
     “They’re still fresh,” I commented.  “Whoever lives here hasn’t been 
gone long.” 
      “What’s this?” asked Erinyetha as she pulled several vacuumed sealed 
bags from inside another cabinet. 
      “Let me see those!” I exclaimed.  She handed them to me.  “They’re 
rations.  The kind of rations that knights use.”  I turned it over, and there it 
was – the symbol of the Knights of Saldiacus!   
      “What is it?” asked Rebecca. 
      “It’s the symbol of the Knights of Saldiacus.  This must be James’ 
home!” 
      “Then where’s James?” asked Erinyetha. 
      “He may have fled to a safer place when the soldiers landed here,” I 
answered.  “We need to figure out where he would have gone.” 
     “Could he have left us a clue?” suggested Erinyetha.  “He would have 
known that we’d come looking for him if there was a major problem.” 
     “It’s possible,” I responded, “but what kind of clue would he leave?” 
     “Justin,” inquired Rebecca, “that painting on the wall,” she pointed at a 
picture that hung above the fireplace.  Could it be a map?” 
     “A map?” asked Erinyetha. 
     Rebecca and I stood up and walked over to the picture.   
     “See here,” she said pointing to a building on the picture, “this is the first 
structure we found, and then this is the building we’re in right now…” 
     “and this is where we landed the shuttle,” I said excitingly.  “It is a map!” 
     “Look!” she exclaimed, “there’s another building.” 
     “It almost looks like a castle,” I observed.  “A place to go during battles.  
That’s where he is!  That’s where we have to go as soon as the rain clears.” 



     The rain continued to pour down well into the night.  There was only one 
bed in the cottage, so we let the girls have it.  The rest of us spread out on 
the wood floors and went to sleep.  The night was cold and uncomfortable. 
     We awoke in the morning to rays of sunshine.  They glittered through the 
windows and bounced off the walls.  The sound of chirping birds filled the 
air. 
     We peeled ourselves off the floor, and then woke the girls who were 
comfortably asleep in the bed.  After breakfast, we prepared to hike to what 
we believed be James’ castle.  I studied the picture for about hour trying to 
find landmarks to guide us on our search. 
     Then suddenly laser shots burned across the side of the walls!  The 
windows shattered, and the wood structure began to burn!  Fire quickly 
consumed the building. 
     “This way!” yelled one of Erinyetha’s guards.  “There’s a back door!” 
     We scurried out of the back door and deep into the forest while the 
soldiers continued firing at the cabin.  We jumped over fallen logs and 
dunked under tree branches, running through the underbrush.  Princess 
Rebecca tripped and fell face first into the ground!  I ran back to her and 
helped her to her feet, but she couldn’t walk.  She’d injured her foot!  So I 
picked her up and carried her off into the forest.  
     No longer able to run, we continued to hike towards the castle.  I carried 
Rebecca safely along the way.  The soldiers hadn’t seen us, so we were okay 
for now. 
     Soon, we heard the sound a great waterfall.  A powerful stream roared its 
way off a hundred foot drop into a deep lake below.  I had seen a waterfall 
on the painting.  We were close. 
     Then I noticed the blood on my hands and dripping on my feet.  
Rebecca’s foot was bleeding badly.  She had a huge gash in her leg. 
     “I’m feeling dizzy,” she commented. 
     “Stay awake!” I insisted.  “You’ve lost a lot of blood.  You could go into 
shock.  Just stay with us.” 
     I ripped a piece off my shirt and used it to bandage her wound.  It helped, 
but the blood still continued to flow.  My hands, my clothes, and my feet 
were soaked in it. 
     “We need to get her back to the shuttle,” I exclaimed.  “We need the first 
aid kit!” 
     “We don’t even know if the shuttle survived the storm!” exclaimed 
Erinyetha.  “What are we going to do!” 
     “Over there!” exclaimed one of Erinyetha’s guards.  “It’s a castle!” 



     As we came out of the forest into a small meadow, we saw the castle.  It 
was built into the side of the cliff with the waterfall running right down the 
center of it.  The great stone bricks stood awesome in the glare of the 
sunlight. 
     “BOOM!”  The tree next to me exploded!  I looked back.  The soldiers 
had found us. 
     “To the castle!” I exclaimed.   
     I ran as fast as I could while carrying Rebecca.  Laser blasts exploded all 
around us!  One of Erinyetha’s guards was shot!  He fell helpless to the 
ground.  The rest of us made it to the castle and hid behind the great castle 
wall.  We climbed the steps up to the second level.  The door was locked, so 
we hid ourselves behind the wall that peaked up on the second level.   
     I set Rebecca gently on the stone floor.  We peaked out and watched 
hundreds of soldiers come out of the forest towards the castle.  Laser fire 
splattered off the castle walls, yet the walls held their strength.  The soldiers 
continued to get closer and closer. 
     “What do we do?” asked Erinyetha. 
     “We fight!” I answered as I drew my E-sword.  Erinyetha’s guards drew 
their weapons and we began shooting back at the soldiers.  We dropped 
several of them to their deaths, but there were still too many of them!   
     “This is it, isn’t it,” whispered Rebecca weakly to me.  “We’re going to 
die.” 
     I took her hand into mine.  “It’s not over until it’s over,” I said.  “I will 
protect you with all that I have.” 
     “Hold me,” she exclaimed. “If I’m going to die, I want to be in your 
arms.” 
     I put my sword away and took her into my arms.  There, with lasers 
exploding all around us, we shared our first kiss (and what we believed 
would be our last!).  For a moment, time stood still; for a moment there was 
just me and her, and for a moment my life seemed perfect.  Of course that 
moment didn’t last long!   The soldiers reached the foot of the castle and 
began climbing up the walls! 
    “What do we do!” yelled Erinyetha.  “There’s too many of them!” 
    We saw the hands of soldiers reach the top bricks of the first wall.  They 
were close!  Soldiers upon soldiers piled up the wall.  A couple of them 
cleared the first wall and began climbing the second level towards where we 
were!  There was nothing we could do!  We were finished! 
     Suddenly there was a loud humming sound, like that of a generator.  A 
huge puff of steam flew up from the waterfall.  The noise was enough to 
attract the attention of everyone.  The soldiers stopped for a moment, trying 



to figure out where it was coming from.  Then a loud buzzing began and 
grew louder and louder as if it was coming towards us!  Suddenly the outer 
part of the walls became alive with electricity.  It swept through in a wave of 
energy and fried all the soldiers that were climbing the wall.  Then all was 
quiet. 
    I peeked out.  There were dead and burnt soldiers all over the ground 
below the wall.  Smoked poured out of their bodies, and the air became stale 
with the smell of burnt flesh.  However, not all the soldiers were on the wall, 
so some survived.  Determined, they brought out rocket packs and flew over 
the wall.   
    Three of the soldiers touched down right beside us.  I drew my sword and 
took one out.  Erinyetha’s guards blasted the other two.  Then there were 
seven next to us, then ten, then twenty!  We were outnumbered!  We 
signaled our surrender.  I sat back down next to Rebecca and held onto her, 
waiting for the end. 
     One of the soldiers stepped forward.  “Tell me where Sir James is!”  
     “We don’t know,” answered Erinyetha.  “We were looking for him 
ourselves.” 
     “I think you’re lying!” exclaimed the soldier as he put his hand around 
her neck, “and I think your head will look nice mounted on my wall!” 
     A terrified look came over Erinyetha’s face.  She looked as if she was 
going to puke! 
     WHAM!  Suddenly the soldier flew into the air, crashing into the back of 
the wall on the first level.  I looked up to see what had happened.  Standing 
on the third level, above us, was a man dressed all in black.  He had a black 
hood covering his face, and he carried an E-sword in his hand. 
    The other soldiers turned and fired at him.  He came flying through the air 
in a graceful flip and landed in the middle of the soldiers, immediately 
taking out several of them with his sword.  He swung his sword quickly 
through the air – to the left, then to the right!  Soldiers fell in piles on the 
ground.  Laser fire shot forth, only to be blocked by the man’s sword.  He 
spun around and faced the soldiers on the other side.  One by one the 
soldiers fell lifeless to the ground!   
     Then it was over.  All the soldiers were dead.  The man in black walked 
over to us.  “Who are you!” he demanded.  “What business have you here?”  
His sword was still drawn. 
     Erinyetha turned around and looked at him.  Suddenly his demeanor 
lightened, and a smile formed across his face.  He put his sword away. 
     “Princess Erinyetha, is that you?” he asked. 
     “It is I,” she answered.  “I have found you.” 



    “Come here!” he said as he pulled off his mask.  She ran towards him and 
melted in his arms.  “How has my little princess been?” he asked. 
    “Things have been very difficult since you left,” she answered.  For the 
first time since I’d met her, I saw her cry.  She’d always stood strong, but 
now she wailed out her pain in his arms. 
     When Erinyetha finished weeping in his arms, he noticed Rebecca’s leg. 
     “Bring her inside,” he said.  “I have a medical kit.” 
     Rebecca had already lost a lot of blood and was somewhat delirious.  I 
held her hand tightly and carried her inside.  I set her down on an 
examination table and looked her in the eyes.   
     “Everything is going to be just fine,” I assured her. 
     The man returned with the medical kit.  He stood over Rebecca and 
began running some tests on her.  He moved a small electronic device across 
her body. 
     “Are you the legendary Sir James?” she asked in a very weak, raspy 
voice.  There was hope, great hope in her eyes as she spoke. 
     “I don’t know about ‘legendary’,” he said.  “but I am Sir James.” 
     She smiled and then passed out. 



Chapter 4 
 

     We awoke the next morning to the sounds of people yelling out our 
names. 
     “Justin!  Erinyetha!  Rebecca!” the voices yelled, “Where are you!?” 
     I pulled myself out of bed and headed towards the door leading out of the 
castle.  I peaked out the door, and not far in the distance I saw Sir Leonard! 
     “Guys,” he yelled back to somebody, “there’s a castle over here!” 
     Several men came through the forest and joined him.  They continued 
walking cautiously towards the castle.  I recognized several of the men.  
Some of them were Princess Erinyetha’s officers, and some of them were 
Admiral Alloson’s men. 
     “Leonard!” I yelled out.   
     “Justin!” he yelled back.  “We found you!”   
     They all ran towards me and made their way through the castle gate and 
up to the third level where I stood. 
     “Are the others with you?” Sir Leonard asked. 
     “They’re all here,” I answered, “including Sir James!” 
     “He’s here!” exclaimed Sir Leonard.  “Then there is hope.” 
     I led them inside the castle.  Everybody was still asleep, except for Sir 
James who met us inside the door.  Sir Leonard gave him a big hug. 
     “It’s good to see you again, my friend,” spoke Sir Leonard. 
     “It’s good to be seen,” responded Sir James.  “Tell me, my friend, how is 
my princess?” 
     Sir Leonard sighed, “Elizabeth was captured, not only her, but her father 
also.” 
     “It’s more than that,” responded Sir James, “you wouldn’t be here 
otherwise.  You came searching for me because something is terribly wrong.  
Where’s Sir Richard?  He would have known exactly where to find me.” 
     “Sir Richard may not have made it.  I don’t know for sure.  I saw his ship 
fall into the atmosphere, but I did not see if it crashed…  You’re right, things 
are bad.  Not only were Princess Elizabeth and the king captured, but also 
planet Saldiacus has been completely overrun, the Knights of Saldiacus are 
scattered throughout the galaxy, planet Droford is in ruins, and the great 
fleet has been reduced to a few measly ships.  The entire kingdom has been 
overrun with these soldiers, and we don’t even know who they are…” 
    “They are Titelthian soldiers,” interrupted Sir James. 



    “The same as the soldiers who usurped my throne?” asked Princess 
Erinyetha.  Everyone was starting to wake up, except Rebecca.  She was still 
unconscious. 
     “Yes, they are the same soldiers we fought on Broobeless,” answered Sir 
James.  “No doubt, they were using your planet as a staging area for this 
invasion.  They’ve probably been gathering information to prepare for this 
attack for decades!  But they would have had to have inside help to pull off 
something like this.” 
     “The Nobles Parliament,” announced Sir Justin.  “They were responsible 
for everything!  They are the ones who shut off the detection grid.  Your trial 
was just to get you out of the way so that they could succeed in 
overthrowing the throne.” 
     Sir James looked over at Sir Leonard. 
     “It’s true,” responded Sir Leonard.  “It’s all true.  They betrayed us.” 
     There was a moment of silence as the weight of all the events set into 
James’ mind. 
     “Justin?” a faint whisper broke the silence.  It was Rebecca.  “Justin, 
where are you?” 
     “I’m here,” he responded and rushed over to her bedside.  “I’m here.” 
     She smiled slightly.  “We won?” 
     “With a little help from Sir James,” I responded. 
     “Sir James?” she asked, “we found him?” 
     “We did indeed,” I responded.   
     Sir James walked up to her bed. 
     “James,” I said, “allow me to introduce you to Princess Rebecca, ruler of 
the Lockmast Colonies.” 
     “Pleasure to meet you,” responded Sir James.  “You’re going to be fine, 
but you’ll need to stay in bed for probably a week.  You took a laser shot in 
your foot.  You should really thank the Lord that you’re alive!  He has 
shown you mercy.” 
     “Thank you,” she responded meekly.  “Thank you for taking care of me.” 
Then she turned her head towards me, “Justin, I could use a kiss about now.” 
     I laughed slightly at the request and then gave her a soft, slow, gentle kiss 
on the lips.  She smiled and then closed her eyes.   
     “Rest my sweet,” I whispered into her ear and ran my hands through her 
hair. 
     “Where’s the fleet?” Erinyetha asked Sir Leonard.  “Where’s Admiral 
Alloson?” 
     Suddenly Sir Leonard’s face became very solemn and sorrow filled his 
eyes. 



     “The admiral didn’t make it,” he said sadly.  “The admiral’s ship was 
destroyed in the battle.  In fact, the entire fleet is gone.  Only two ships 
survived, the battle cruiser I was on and the battle cruiser your men were on.  
The two cruisers are sitting in a field not far from here awaiting our return.” 
     “The fleet’s gone,” sighed Erinyetha.  “We are all that is left.  How can 
this be?  Just the few of us against the whole Titelthian Empire!  Even with 
Sir James on our side, is this not impossible!” 
     “Find courage, princess,” said Sir James.  “The Knights of Saldiacus are 
out there, scattered throughout the galaxy, but out there none the less.  One 
day we will all be reunited and the kingdom will be restored.  It’s only a 
matter of time.” 
    “What do we do in the meantime?” I asked. 
    “We go home,” answered Sir James.  “We go home, and we take back 
what is ours!  Once we have planet Saldiacus back, the knights will all 
return, and together we will run these sleezeballs out of our kingdom!” 
     “How do we get there undetected?” asked Princess Erinyetha. 
     “The detection grid is down,” I answered.  “Yes, that means that we can’t 
track them, but it also means that they can’t track us.” 
     “We’ll enter the planet on the dark side…” said Sir James. 
     “Dark side?” interrupted Erinyetha. 
     “Saldiacus rotates in a such a manner that one side of the planet never 
sees sunlight.  That side of the planet is cold and icy.  Nobody lives there.  
We can come down there and then continue at ground level undetected into 
the city.” 
     “Let’s do it!” exclaimed Erinyetha. 
     “First we eat breakfast,” announced Sir James. 
     Sir James prepared us delicious pancakes and toast.  We all ate out fill, 
and then hiked our way to the battle cruisers.  I carried Princess Rebecca.  
After a short hike we came out into a meadow, and sure enough there were 
two battle cruisers sitting in the middle of it.  They looked like they had 
taken a lot of laser fire.  Some spots on the wings still smoked with the scars 
of the battle!  Large black blotches of burnt metal covered both of the ships 
from head to stern. 
     We climbed into the battle cruisers.  I found a place for Rebecca to sleep 
and then headed for the bridge.  Sir James was already on the bridge 
explaining his plan to the pilot. 
     “Justin,” he said when he saw me walk in.  “We expect things will be 
quiet for a little while anyways.  Stay with Rebecca for a while and keep her 
company.  I’m sure she’ll appreciate it.” 



      I did as he suggested and returned to Rebecca’s room.  I set a chair next 
to her bed and laid my head beside hers.  Her hand slid across the bed until 
found mine.  She wrapped her hand inside mine, and we rested there 
together enjoying the peace of the moment. 
     That peace lasted only for an hour.  “Red Alert!  Red Alert!” blared 
through the intercom system, along with “All hands to battle stations!”  I 
gave Rebecca a kiss on the forehead and then ran down the hall towards the 
bridge. 
     “What’s going on!” I yelled as I entered the bridge. 
     “We’ve got two starships bearing down on us,” reported Sir James.  “We 
can’t out run them.” 
     “Put me at the controls,” I demanded, “and locate a nearby asteroid field, 
nebula, or something that we can lose them in.” 
     “An asteroid field?” asked Erinyetha with concern. 
     “Remember, I am suppose to be the best pilot in the kingdom,” I 
responded. 
     “There’s an asteroid field in the next sector,” reported a tactical officer. 
     “Good,” I responded.  “Take us out of warp directly in front of it.” 
     A few minutes passed, and then the stars went from streaks of light to 
sparkling dots.  We had dropped out of light speed.  Directly in front of us 
were thousands of floating rocks, the Deltanatan Asteroid Field, one of the 
thickest known fields in the universe. 
     “The starships will reach our position in one minute!” announced the 
tactical officer. 
     “Here we go!” I exclaimed as I nudged the cruiser into the asteroid field.  
Several small pieces of debris crashed across the windshield.  Large odd 
shaped rocks passed on both sides of us.  I carefully navigated the ship 
between the moving boulders. 
     “The starships are entering the asteroid field!” exclaimed the tactical 
officer. 
     Just then an explosion tore into an asteroid directly behind us.  The 
resulting debris crashed across the body of our cruiser.  I ducked behind 
several large asteroids and made a twisting pattern through the obstacles.  
     “The starships have taken several hits from the asteroids,” announced the 
tactical officer, “but they are continuing to pursue!” 
     Several laser shots spread across the asteroid field.  To the left and right 
of us asteroids became balls of fire.  I turned quickly to avoid the rocks that 
suddenly shifted towards us as a result of the explosion.  I also increased our 
speed. 
     “We have lost contact with the starships,” said the tactical officer. 



     “That’s okay,” responded Sir James, “We can’t see, but they can’t see us 
either.  That’s why they are firing randomly.  They’re also much bigger than 
us, which means that they won’t be able to go much deeper into the field 
without sustaining serious damage.” 
     I continued maneuvering the cruiser deeper into the asteroid field.  The 
deeper we went, the quicker the asteroids moved.  I swung the ship to the 
left, dived suddenly several feet, swung the ship to the right, and then 
suddenly turned again to the left!  My full concentration was on the front 
screen.  Rocks were passing by us at tremendous speed.  It was all I could do 
to keep us from being hit. 
     “Boom!” An explosion ripped across the asteroid field from somewhere 
to our right. 
     “It looks like one of the starships has exploded,” reported the tactical 
officer.  “I believe the other one has disengaged.” 
     “Wham!” Several rocks pounded into the side of our cruiser, propelled by 
the explosion.  There was no way to escape it.   
     “Damage report!” yelled out Sir Leonard. 
     “Shields are holding at sixty percent,” reported one of the officers. 
     I grasped the controls with all my might.  We were now weaving in and 
out of asteroids that were moving almost as fast as we were.  I banked left 
for a near miss!  Then I pulled upward, just soaring over a large rock.  The 
bottom of the ship scraped slightly against it.  Several alarms went off.  Then 
we took a scrape on the right side, but I turned left and dived downward 
suddenly to avoid a more serious collision.  Above us two asteroids collided 
in a small explosion.  Suddenly the rocks were moving so fast I could hardly 
see them.  They banged upon the ship left and right!  Alarm after alarm 
blared out their warnings. 
    “Turn those things off!” yelled Sir James. 
    The ship rattled and shook with each hit!  A few computer systems sent 
out sparks!  The lights flickered several times!  I pushed the engines to full 
impulse.  Explosions ripped across the wings!  Boom!  Boom!  Boom!  One 
after another the rocks smashed into the front windshield!  I was thrown 
from my seat!  Sir Leonard stumbled across the bridge, crashing into the 
floor!  The lights went out!  “Boom!”  
    Then it was over.  The explosions stopped.  The emergency lights came 
on to reveal that the bridge was covered in smoke.  I crawled through the 
dim lights to the navigational controls.  They were offline, and so were the 
engines.  We were adrift, but we were out of the asteroid field.  
     “Damage report!” yelled Sir James. 



     “Engines offline,” began Sir Leonard, “weapons offline, shields are 
down, electricity offline…” 
     “Okay,” interrupted James, “just tell me what does work.” 
     “Emergency power, that’s it.” 
     “Okay, we need options,” then James turned to me.  “Justin, you better go 
check on Rebecca.  Sir Leonard, I want all personnel accounted for.” 
     Sir Leonard and I left together down the hallway.  I stopped at the room 
Rebecca was in while he continued to search for others.   As I walked into 
the room I noticed the bed was empty.  I looked around the room, but there 
was no sign of her.   
     “Rebecca!” I called out, “Rebecca!  Are you okay?” 
     “Justin?”  It sounded like it came from inside the wall. 
     “Where are you?” I yelled out. 
     Suddenly a piece of the wall slid out and Rebecca stepped out.  The room 
that was hidden in the wall was full of cushioning and had several seats with 
seatbelts. 
     “When the alarms went off, this safety box opened, so I climbed in,” she 
reported.  “Then the computer scanned me with a bright light.  X-rays of my 
injuries appeared on the screens and then several machines passed over my 
body, and healed me!” 
     “Healed you?” I asked. 
     “Yes!” 
     “Amazing,” I exclaimed.  “This technology is beyond ours.” 
     “But this is one of your battle cruisers?” 
     “I’ve never seen anything like this on one of our battle cruisers before.” 
     “Maybe it was a prototype,” suggested Rebecca. 
     “Maybe,” I responded.  “We should get to the bridge.” 
     Everybody was gathered on the bridge.  A few people had bruises and 
scratches, but amazingly nobody was seriously hurt.  The bridge itself, 
however, was trashed.  Computers were smashed all over the floor, broken 
glass was everywhere, and bare wires spread across the consoles.  Smoke 
still simmered from the fried computer screens. 
      “It’s good to know that everyone is okay,” began Sir James.  “Of course 
we’ve got serious problems to deal with…” 
      “What if they get Princess Elizabeth to open the door to the secret 
weapon!” exclaimed Sir Leonard.  “They would have instant control of 
everything!” 
      “Actually,” began James, “that is one problem we don’t have to worry 
about.  You see, Elizabeth is a decoy.  She can’t open the door.  The real key 
is safely unknown.” 



      “Boom!” A small explosion and several sparks of fire poured out of one 
of the computer consoles.  Sir Leonard grabbed a fire extinguisher and 
sprayed a special on it until the flames died down. 
     “The real problem,” exclaimed James, “is that our ship is totaled.  We are 
dead in the water.  We need to find a way to get to the capital planet.” 
     “Perhaps I can help,” came an almost mechanical voice apparently from 
inside the wall. 
     “Who said that?” I asked. 
     “I am called Delta Five,” answered the voice. 
     “What are you?” asked James. 
     “I am the fifth computer integration system from the Delta project.” 
     “You’re a computer?” 
     “Well, sort of,” answered the voice.  “I am more than a computer.  I am 
the ship.” 
     “You are the ship?” I asked. 
     “Yes, I am the ship.  I can control everything on this cruiser.” 
     “The power’s offline,” I observed, “how is that you can be operational?” 
     “My circuits don’t draw power from the main power deck.  I run off the 
hydro-thermal electric drive.” 
     “How come I’ve never heard of such technology?”  
     “This ship was built over two hundred years ago.  The technology I am 
made from has been lost since then.  In fact, my original rooms and hallways 
have all been sealed off and built over.” 
     “You mean there’s another bridge?” asked Sir James. 
     “Not only is there another bridge,” answered the ship, “but there is 
another set of engines and another power grid.  Both are in working order!” 
     “Thank you, Delta Five,” responded James, “you’ve saved our day.  How 
do we get to the original bridge?” 
     “The safety box that the young girl was in is the only remaining way into 
the original ship halls.  Enter the safety box and press the green button that is 
towards the ceiling.” 
     We all headed towards the room where Rebecca had been and entered the 
safety box.  I pressed the green button and a door slid open in front of us.  It 
revealed a dark hallway.  I entered, but it was pitch black. 
     “There is a flashlight in a locker directly in front of you,” instructed the 
ship.  “Get it and then follow my directions to engineering.  You have to turn 
the lighting systems on and warm the engines.” 
     I felt my way along the wall in front of me and found the locker.  I pulled 
out the flashlight.  We all made our way down the dark hall following the 



directions that the ship gave us.  We reached a door that said “engineering” 
on it.  I pulled the doors open, and we walked in. 
     “Okay,” instructed the ship, “go to the main computer console and type 
‘deltafivesaldiacus’ on the keyboard.” 
     “I did as instructed, and the computer console lit up.  The screen in front 
of me listed several choices. 
     “Select ‘activate auxiliary power grids.’ That should turn on the lights.” 
     I moved a mouse and clicked on ‘activate auxiliary power grids.’  There 
was a loud deep ‘clunk’ noise.  Then nothing happened.  A minute later 
there was a loud hum that faded quickly into silence.  Then the lights came 
on all at once. 
     “Good,” continued the ship.  “Next we need to warm the engines.  These 
type of engines require a very delicate fuel solution.  It must be mixed 
exactly right, but you don’t need to worry about that.  All I need you to do is 
return control of the ship to me.” 
     “How do I do that?” I asked. 
     “Click on the words ‘transfer controls’ and then select ‘delta five 
system.’” 
     I did as it said.  Shortly after that, we heard the engines hum. 
     “I’m warming up,” said the ship.  “Thank you.  You should go to the 
bridge now.  Go out the door, turn left, and then turn right.  That hallway 
will take you straight to the bridge.” 
     “Let’s go,” commanded Sir James. 
     We all made our way down the hallway to the bridge.  The bridge was 
unlike any I had ever seen!  There were five chairs towards the front, each 
with a highly sophisticated computer console in front of them.  Then there 
was a row of seats side by side down the center of the bridge.  Those seats 
had various controls in their armrests, and they appeared to have been 
intended for the captain and his officers.  There was no glass.  Instead there 
was a huge viewing screen that took up the whole front wall. 
     “Where to?” asked the ship. 
     “Home,” answered James. 
     “Home?” questioned the ship. 
     “Planet Saldiacus.” 
     “Very good,” responded the ship.  “Feel free to take a seat.  The captain’s 
chair is the one in the center, and your colleagues can sit in the officers’ 
seats on either side of you.” 
     “What do the five chairs in the front with computers do?” I asked. 
     “Those computers are linked to five independent weapon systems.  They 
are for the weapons and tactical officers.” 



     “You’re quite a ship,” remarked Princess Erinyetha. 
     “Thank you,” responded the ship. 
     “I still don’t see how this technology could have been lost?” responded 
Sir Leonard. 
      “There is a lot about the Saldiacus Empire that has been hidden.  The 
past is not what you have been told it is.  If you really want answers, I 
suggest you seek the scrolls of the prophecies,” answered the ship.  “They 
can be found on the planet that’s on the farthest edges of the empire: 
University Planet.” 
     James and I looked at each other.  We knew this was a place we needed 
to visit when circumstances allowed.  Our world was becoming a mystery to 
us.  It was beginning to seem that our history books had lied to us, which 
means our ancestors have lied to us!  But why? 
     “Everybody brace and strap yourselves in,” said the ship.  “I’m going to 
break off the newer ship that they built over me.” 
     The ship began to shake and rattle.  The lights flickered.  Electricity 
poured over the hull of the ship and little by little the newer parts of the ship 
tore off.  We watched the pieces drift into space.  Then the ship stabilized, 
and we entered warp speed. 
     For the next couple of hours we just sat back and relaxed as the stars flew 
by in long white streaks.  Rebecca and I held hands.  Although neither of us 
had proclaimed our feelings verbally, we knew that we would always be 
together. 
     Suddenly an alarm went off, and the ship dropped out of warp. 
     “We’ve got company!” exclaimed the ship. 
     I immediately stood up and ran to the one of the tactical chairs.  I grabbed 
the control stick in front of me and examined the computer screen.  On the 
screen I could see a section of space outside the ship that was just to the 
right of the front view.  When I moved the control stick, the chair moved as 
well. 
    “Cool!” I exclaimed, and then I pressed a couple buttons, which activated 
the set of laser canons that were connected to this console.  Several small 
fighters flew across the bow of the ship.  I began firing, immediately taking 
out three of the fighters. 
    “I am detecting four more squadrons of fighters approaching us!” 
informed the ship. 
     Sir James rose to his feet and approached another one of the weapon 
consoles.  
    “Tell me how to use this thing!” he exclaimed.  



    The ship quickly talked him through how to activate the weapons and use 
the guidance systems.  He soon began firing at fighters.  Erinyetha took the 
third console, and her tactical officer took the fourth.  Sir Leonard sat down 
and took control of the fifth.   
    Fighters swarmed all around us, firing laser pulses into our shields.  We 
took our ship after ship, but they just kept coming.  All five of us fired and 
fired the laser canons.  We had already destroyed hundreds of fighters, and 
yet they kept coming.  Then the ship rattled and there was a large “boom!” 
    “Shields have been compromised!” exclaimed the ship.  “I’ve had enough 
of this!  Open the small black box in the center of the weapons console, 
brace yourselves, and when I give the signal press the button inside it.” 
     I flipped open the small black box, as did James and the others.  Inside 
was a small red button with a keyhole. 
    “The keys!” exclaimed the computer.  “We need the keys!” 
    Suddenly a tray slid out from the arm on the captain’s chair.  On it were 
five keys.  Sir James slid off the weapons chair and dashed to the captain’s 
chair.  He grabbed the keys and gave one to each of us.  The ship rattled as 
explosions ripped across the hull! 
    “Turn the keys,” commanded the ship.  We each turned them.  “Push the 
button in five, four, three, two, NOW!” 
    Suddenly the lights went out!  A load roaring electrical noise deafened our 
ears.  Then the ship started spinning faster and faster!  We could hear all 
sorts of explosions taking place outside.  The ship continued spinning still 
faster and faster until we all passed out. 
    I was the first one to awake.  The lights were back on and all systems 
seemed to be normal.  Rebecca awoke next.  I helped her to her feet. 
    “Are you okay?” I asked.  She answered by planting a deep kiss on my 
lips. 
    Then James awoke.  He immediately looked at the view screen.   
    “Amazing!” he exclaimed. 
    Rebecca and I turned our attention to the view screen.  It was amazing.  
Thousands upon thousands of broken, burning fighters floated helplessly in 
space.  Not a single one had survived. 
     “How did you do that?” asked Sir James. 
     There was no response. 
     “Delta Five?” said Sir Leonard, who had just awoken.  “Delta Five, are 
you there?” 
     He and James looked at each other with puzzlement on their faces.  James 
walked over to the captain’s chair and stared at the small screen that was in 
the armchair. 



     “It looks like the power spike has caused an emergency shut down of the 
Delta Five System,” announced Sir James. 
     “Can we fix it?” asked Sir Leonard. 
     “I think we just have to reboot the system.” 
     “Justin,” commanded Sir James, “you’re with me.  Leonard, you have the 
bridge.” 
     James and I made our way down the hallway back to the engineering 
room.  The main computer in engineering had a blank screen.  James typed 
on the keyboard, but nothing happened.  I bent down to see if there was 
some sort of a reset button, that’s when I found it.  It was an indentation in a 
circle of the symbol of the Knights of Saldiacus.  James bent down next to 
me and placed his Knight’s medallion in the indentation.  Nothing happened. 
    “Turn it,” I suggested. 
    He did, and suddenly the computer came on!  Then all sorts of computer 
screens appeared from inside the walls.  One indicated an increase in shields 
using a double-layered frequency, which I had never heard of before.  There 
was also one that indicated that the ship could go faster than nine times the 
speed of light – warp nine!  Then there was the screen that had what we 
were looking for.  It said on it “Delta Five Program shut down due to energy 
spike, would you like to reactivate?”  James pressed “yes.” 
    “Thank you!” exclaimed the ship.  “I’m back, and I see you are Knights of 
Saldiacus.  You have activated the enhanced ship functions.  I can now have 
you at planet Saldiacus within five minutes!” 
    Five minutes passed, and the computer announced that we were dropping 
out of warp.  But suddenly the ship stopped, throwing everybody flying 
across the room and up against the wall.  The ship ached and squealed with 
the pressure of the sudden stop!  Several computer screens shorted out! 
   “What happened!” yelled James as he picked himself off the floor. 
   “We seem to been caught in some type of electrical net, but we’ve broken 
through it.” 
    We all had some bruises, but nobody had been seriously hurt. 
    “We’re dragging the electrical net,” announced the ship.  “It’s interfering 
with my systems.” 
    “Can you get it off?” I asked. 
    “I can not,” answered the computer. 
    “Okay,” said Sir James, “take us into the atmosphere of Saldiacus.  We 
want to land on the dark side, where we will be unnoticed.  Perhaps we can 
get the net off after we land.” 
    “As you wish,” responded the ship. 



    There were no ships in orbit around Saldiacus.  Perhaps, they expected 
that the nets would keep intruders out.  It is unlikely that a modern ship 
would have been able to tear through it the way our ship did. 
    We entered the atmosphere.  We descended through the white puffy 
clouds, and then we passed through gray and dark clouds.  Then we passed 
out of the clouds and into gray sky.  Suddenly large flakes of snow began to 
splatter across the viewing screen.  They came down rapidly in large 
windblown circles.  It was a blizzard!  The ship rattled in the wind and 
rocked back and forth. 
     “I can’t see!” exclaimed the ship.  “My visibility is zero!” 
     The view screen was so bombarded with driving snow that we could see 
nothing else. 
     “Abort!” yelled Sir James.  “Abort!” 
     “I agree,” said the ship.  Then there was a loud “pop!” and the ship tilted 
further downward. 
     “Engines have cut out!” exclaimed the ship.  The net has torn a hole in a 
section of engineering.  The snow is getting in the computer circuits.  The 
entire power grid is going to fail in le…” 
     The lights went out!  All the computers went blank!  All the noises on the 
ship became silent!  The only sound that could be heard was the sound of the 
wind smashing against the ship. 
     “Brace yourselves for a crash landing!” yelled James. 
     I noticed a safety box had opened out of the floor before the power had 
gone out.  I grabbed Rebecca, and we jumped into it.  I pulled the door shut.  
It was only big enough for two people!  The ship hit the ground before we 
could put the restraining devices on.  We bounced off the padded walls.  A 
loud roaring sound filled the air as the ship tore across the surface of the 
ground.  It lasted for almost fifteen minutes before the ship finally came to a 
quiet rest. 
     For a few minutes, Rebecca and I just held each other.  Our nerves were 
shot.  We were terrified.  Then she broke down and cried on my shoulder for 
a few minutes.  Finally we were able to pull ourselves together and climb out 
of the safety box. 
     The bridge was pitch black.  We could not see a thing. 
    “James!  Leonard!  Erinyetha!” I called out for our friends, but there was 
no answer. 



Chapter 5 
 

     “Justin,” called out Rebecca.  “There’s light coming from over there.” 
     I turned to see where she was pointing, and indeed there was light over 
there!  We carefully crawled across the debris on the bridge over to the light.  
It was apparently an escape hatch, which led down into the snow. 
     “Do you really think they left the ship?” asked Rebecca. 
     “I don’t know where else they could be.  The bridge is empty,” I 
answered.  “Look!” I pointed down the hatch.  “There’s blood in the snow 
down there.  They probably went to find help.” 
     “Should we try to follow them?” asked Rebecca. 
     “We’d never be able to find them in this storm,” I answered.  “The best 
thing for us to do is to stay here and wait for them to return.” 
     “Your leg!” exclaimed Rebecca. 
     I hadn’t noticed the pain in all the excitement, but blood was flowing 
from my leg in large quantities.  Rebecca tore a sleeve off her shirt and tied 
it around the wound on my leg to try and stop the bleeding. 
     For hours we sat there in what was left of the bridge, waiting for our 
friends to return.  Outside we could hear the winds still blowing hard, 
pounding against the side of the ship.  We cuddled to keep warm. 
     “I’m scared,” whined Rebecca.  “What if they didn’t make it?” 
     “James is with them,” I responded.  “They’ll be fine.” 
     Suddenly the lights flickered.  Then a few computer monitors flickered.  
The viewing screen flickered, and then the lights flickered again.  It seemed 
that the power grid was trying to come back on, but then it stopped. 
     “What was that?” asked Rebecca. 
     “I think the ship was trying to turn the power grid back on,” I answered. 
     “Look!” exclaimed Rebecca, pointing at one of the computer screens.  It 
was on!   
      All the available power was being channeled to run that computer 
screen.  It was as if the ship had been searching for that computer.  I climbed 
over to it and looked at the screen.  It read “Awaiting Authorization Code for 
Entrance.”  Several numbers started appearing on the screen.  Then the 
words “processing” began flashing across the monitor.  A minute later, it 
stopped.  The words “Authorization Accepted” came up on the screen.  The 
computer sparked and then went dead. 
    “What was that all about?” asked Rebecca. 
    “I don’t know, but the ship used its last resources to do it!” 



    Suddenly the ship started to shake!  Rebecca screamed.  I grabbed her 
hand and pulled her close to me.  We held each other as the ship rattled 
around.  To our surprise, the ship rested in the correct position.  The bridge 
floor was now level with the ground.  Rebecca and I looked at each other 
with confusion on our faces.  Then the ship began sinking into the snow.  
Rebecca grabbed onto me in fear, and I held her tight as the ship sunk lower 
and lower. 
     The ship kept sinking, well past the surface of the ground!  We looked 
out a window and saw rock on all sides of us.  We were under the ground!  
The ship sank for about ten minutes before finally coming to a gentle rest.  
Then there were several loud “clanks” like something had grabbed on to the 
ship. 
    The door leading out of the ship opened!  Cautiously, hand in hand, we 
climbed out of the ship into a large dark hallway.  The only light was a very 
tiny light bulb illuminating a small spot on the wall.  We made our way over 
to it.  It was shining on an indentation of the Knights of Saldiacus symbol.   
    “Do you have one of those medallions?” asked Rebecca. 
    “I do,” I answered. 
    “Try it.” 
    I pulled out my medallion and placed up against the wall.  It fit perfectly 
into the indentation.  I looked at Rebecca.  She squeezed my hand. 
    “Turn it,” she said with a quiver in her voice. 
    I slowly turned the medallion against the wall.  Rebecca’s grip grew 
tighter and tighter.  “Pop!” Suddenly the lights came on.  Then there were 
several hums, clicks, pops, and the cave came to life.  Now I could see that 
there were four large docking clamps securing the battle cruiser.  Large 
mechanical cranes began moving around the ship, apparently repairing the 
damage.  
     “Hello knights!” the voice rattled down the large hallway.  “Welcome!” 
     “Hello,” I responded.  “Who are you?” 
     “Not who,” answered the voice, “but ‘what’ am I?” 
     “You’re a Delta Five Interactive System, aren’t you?” asked Rebecca. 
     “Oh no,” it answered.  “I am much, much older than a Delta Five.  I am 
the Alpha One Prototype, the first of the interactive systems.  I was built at 
least a hundred years before the Delta Five on your battle cruiser came into 
service.  I have not seen a knight, or any other life form in many, many 
years.  Who do I have the pleasure of meeting?” 
     “Alpha One,” I answered, “I am Sir Justin, honorary knight, and the 
king’s pilot.  The beautiful lady with me is Princess Rebecca, ruler of the 
Lockmast Colonies.” 



     “Lockmast?” questioned Alpha One.  “Very Interesting.  I thought the 
Lockmast Project was abandoned after the Civil War.” 
     “Lockmast Project?” asked Rebecca in confusion. 
     “What Civil War?” I asked, also confused. 
     “I forgot,” responded Alpha One.  “Of course, you don’t know about any 
of this!” 
     “Huh?” Both Rebecca and I said in unison. 
     “Go down the hallway,” said Alpha One.  “There’s a break area in the 
second door on the right.  Get yourself some food and relax, and I will tell 
you about everything.  However, I must warn you – the truth is not pretty.  
You may be happier not knowing it.” 
     We walked down the hallway and entered the second door on the right.  It 
was a fairly large room filled with cozy looking couches, armchairs, and 
beds.  There was a large fridge next to the wall.  I opened it, and there were 
all sorts of fruits and vegetables, meats and cheese, ice cream, and other 
desserts.  I glanced at Rebecca.  She shrugged her shoulders. 
     “If nobody has been here for years, shouldn’t this food be spoiled?” I 
asked. 
     “That refrigerator was empty until five minutes ago,” answered Alpha 
One.  “The food was molecular reconstructed from patterns stored in my 
database.” 
     “A food synthesizer?” I asked. 
     “Yes,” it answered. 
     “I heard of the concept, but I’ve never heard of one ever being made.” 
     “This technology,” responded Alpha One, “is as old as I am.” 
     I handed some food to Rebecca and we sat down at a table. 
    “This is what I don’t understand.  How is it that all this technology exists 
and nobody knows about it?” 
    “It was decided about five hundred years ago that the technology was to 
be scrapped.  All evidence of its existence was to be erased.” 
    “Why?” asked Rebecca. 
    “Are you sure you want to know?” 
    “We are sure,” I answered. 
    “Very well,” responded Alpha One.  “Your history books have lied to 
you.  They are all falsifications.  Everything you’ve been told about the past 
is completely made up.” 
     “Why?” 
     “Because the truth is ugly,” answered Alpha One.  “The Saldiacus 
Empire began two thousand years ago.  It was just one planet, and that 
planet wasn’t Saldiacus – it was Droford.  Droford was a small spaceport 



where slaves were traded, bought, and sold.  It operated that way for about 
ten years, and then they opened their first slave camp.  It was very 
successful.  Soon there were fifty slave camps on Droford.  Business 
boomed and not much later, Droford had two million slaves in five thousand 
camps. 
      “Within twenty years, the Droford slave camps filled Droford and the 
four planets near it.  It was then that the operation was named Saldiacus, 
after the owner of the Droford Slave Trade Business.  Slaves were largely 
sought throughout the galaxy, and ships came from light years away to shop 
at Droford.   
     “Of course, the larger the business got the harder it was to maintain 
control of the slaves.  So they brought together several highly trained 
warriors.  These warriors used special electronic swords to maintain control 
of the slaves, and so the Knights of Saldiacus were born – not to serve the 
people, but to subdue the slaves. 
      “This continued on for several generations.  Over time the slaves began 
to be used to build cities on Droford.  The more time that went by, the worse 
the slaves were treated!  Eventually, the slaves could take it no more and 
began planning a rebellion.  The keepers of the slaves, who were now known 
as Nobles, found out about the slaves’ plans and sent the knights forth to 
stop them.  The knights were told to kill all the slaves’ first-born children in 
order to teach the slaves a lesson. 
     “However, something unusual had happened to the Knights of Saldiacus 
over the years.  Through the generations the knights had evolved from 
warriors to chivalrous men.  They had begun to pray to God, to practice the 
utmost morality, and they had begun to resent the evil nobles.  When they 
were ordered to kill the first-born children, they refused.  The nobles were 
outraged!  They fired the knights and told them to leave Droford.  They did; 
they left Droford and went to the planet now known as Saldiacus.  There 
they helped the slaves rise up against their masters and declare their 
freedom.  A full-scale civil war broke forth.   
    “The war raged for several years with many casualties, but one day a man 
known as Jamane proposed a compromise which brought the war to an end.  
The compromise called for the slaves to be set free.  They would become 
Commoners.  They would still serve the Nobles, but not as slaves.  They 
would make products and provide services that the Nobles would purchase.  
The treaty was signed, and the war ended.  However, the Nobles feared the 
knowledge some of the Slaves had.  You see, several of the slaves had been 
working on some very sophisticated technology.  That’s where Lockmast 
comes in.  The Lockmast Project was the largest of the technology projects.  



They were to build the ultimate fighting machine.  A ship that was 
invincible.  But the Lockmast Project was scrapped at the end of the war.  
The Nobles requested that all technology developed by the slaves be 
scrapped.  They were afraid that the slaves would not stay satisfied with 
being commoners.  The Nobles biggest fear was that the slaves would 
become their equals.  So they covered all evidence of the past, even rewrote 
the history books.  They made it so everyone would believe that Saldiacus 
had always been a kingdom of Nobles and Commoners, and that it was 
system that worked.  The Commoners were taught that they should be happy 
with where they’re at because their ancestors were happy with their position.  
All lies. 
     “Then there was the matter of the prophecies.  Nobody really knows 
where the prophecies came from, but they spoke of a day when all would be 
equal.  The nobles confiscated the scrolls and forbade anyone to speak of 
them.  Nonetheless, word of the prophecies leaked out and was told 
throughout the generations.  However, only the prophecies about peace have 
been remembered.  There is much in the prophecies about war and 
destruction.” 
     “Why were you built?” I asked Alpha One. 
     “I was a military research center for the Knights of Saldiacus.  They 
developed and built their fighter craft here.  I used to have a direct link up 
with the palace.  Not the palace that’s there now, but the old palace.  I was 
abandoned after the war ended.” 
      “Are there still ships here?” I asked hopefully. 
      “There are over two hundred completed vessels in the hanger bay below 
us,” answered Alpha One. 
      Rebecca and I looked at each other and smiled.  There were enough 
fighters here to stage a full out assault!  We were going to take back our 
planet!  We just needed some more pilots. 
      “There is a man walking across the ground above us,” announced Alpha 
One.  A picture of the man appeared on a computer screen. 
      “It’s Sir Leonard!” exclaimed Rebecca. 
      “Shall I bring him down?” asked Alpha One. 
      “Yes,” I answered. 
      Within a minute, Sir Leonard stood at the end of the hallway, confused 
and baffled.  He looked around and examined the place for a while, and then 
he noticed us walking towards him. 
     “I know this place,” said Sir Leonard with uncertainty.  He continued 
gazing about the room as if he was trying to figure it out.   
     “What is it?” I asked him. 



     “My father told me about an underground facility where his great, great, 
great Grandfather had worked in research and development,” responded Sir 
Leonard.  “He had pictures of it – he wasn’t suppose to, but he did.  This is 
the place that was in those pictures.  It actually exists.  He said they were 
ordered never to speak of it when they abandoned it, but he told his family, 
and they passed down word of it from generation to generation.  He said that 
one day one of us would need to return to it.” 
    “Why?” asked Rebecca.  “Why did he want one of his ancestors to 
return?” 
    “Why indeed,” responded Leonard.  “It had something to do with 
something he built.  What was it?”  He paused a minute.  “I got it!  It was the 
computer.  He created the Alpha One Interactive Computer System!  He 
wanted to come back to retrieve Alpha One, but he was never able to.” 
     “What is your name?” asked Alpha One. 
     “My name is Sir Leonard, Sir Leonard McNaughus.” 
     “You are the great, great, great grandson of Kelly McNaughus?” asked 
Alpha One. 
     “I am,” answered Leonard. 
     “Then we are cousins,” said Alpha One.  “I am among family again.” 
     “Leonard,” Rebecca interrupted, “where’s James?” 
     “We got separated in the storm.  He and Erinyetha are out there, 
somewhere.” 
     “What about the others?” I asked. 
     “The storm was terrible.  We couldn’t see.  Everybody got separated.” 
     “We need to get to the palace,” I responded.  “That’s where everybody 
will be headed.” 
     “There’s bound to be a resistance,” interjected Sir Leonard, “made of 
knights who escaped from the palace.  We need to find them.” 
     “They are in the Saldiacus Falls Command Center,” informed Alpha One.  
“It is located inside the mountain behind Saldiacus Falls.” 
     “How do you know that?” I asked. 
     “Alpha Three told me,” responded Alpha One.  “He’s the Interactive 
System for the Command Center.” 
     “Can we communicate with them?” asked Rebecca. 
     “Yes, but only in written form,” answered Alpha One.  “The storm is 
making transmissions difficult.” 
     “Is there a keyboard where I could type a message to send?” asked Sir 
Leonard. 
     “Yes,” answered Alpha One, “go down the hallway to the third door on 
the right.” 



     We walked down the hallway and entered the third door on the right.  
Inside were about ten computer stations.  Sir Leonard sat down at one of 
them and began typing. 
      “This is Sir Leonard of the Knights of Saldiacus,” he typed.  “I am on the 
dark side of the planet in a research compound.  Please respond.” 
      Words flashed across the screen: “Good to hear from you, Sir Leonard.  
This is Sir Davidson.” 
      “What is the situation?” typed Leonard. 
      “There are a hundred of the King’s Knights imprisoned in the palace 
along with ten of the Knights of Saldiacus.  There are fifty of us here, twenty 
Knights of Saldiacus and thirty of the King’s Knights.  Sir Richard is here 
with us.  The others, we believe, are now scattered throughout the galaxy.” 
      “Admiral Alloson is dead,” responded Leonard.  “The entire fleet has 
been destroyed.  However, Sir James is here on the planet, but he and several 
of our colleagues are lost in a terrible snowstorm.” 
      “James can take care of himself,” responded Davidson.  “Just knowing 
that he’s here on the planet fills me with great hope!” 
     “What is your weapons status?”  
     “There are no operational weapons at this command center.” 
     “That’s okay,” responded Leonard.  “There are two hundred Knight of 
Saldiacus fighters here.” 
     “We will have to get everybody over there.” 
     “I will come to you and lead the way.” 
     “Very well, my friend.   I will see you soon.”   
     “Until then,” Leonard finished typing.  “Alpha One,” he spoke, “we need 
something that can get us through this storm and to Saldiacus Falls.” 
     “There are two vessels designed for snow travel in hanger bay two.  They 
are large enough to carry all fifty of the knights from Saldiacus Falls.” 
     “Very good,” responded Leonard.  “You’re a life saver.” 
     “Before you leave,” said Alpha One.  “I have a message for you from 
your great, great, great grandfather.” 
     A hologram appeared of an elderly man.  “My great grandson,” spoke the 
hologram, “I am your great grandfather.”  Clearly he had expected for his 
great grandson to be the one to discover this place.  “Today you have 
discovered some of the most hidden secrets in the Saldiacus Empire.  This 
research center holds keys to unlocking the ugly past of the Empire.  Ask of 
it all your questions and know the truth!   
     “I have only one task to ask of you,” continued the hologram.  “I have 
sent you here to rescue Alpha One.  He has been here alone for many years.  
He is not like other computers – he is alive.  I’m not exactly sure how it 



happened, but it happened.  I do not want him to remain here forever alone.  
I built a transportation box for him.  It is in locker number 542.  Plug it into 
the large terminal in Research Lab One.  Alpha One will then be able to 
transfer his essence into the travel box.  Take him with you wherever you 
go.  He will serve you well.” 
     Then the transmission ended. 
     Alpha One guided us to the locker room where we found locker number 
542.  Sure enough there was a large electronic box inside.  We took the box 
and Alpha One led us to the research lab.  Sir Leonard placed the box in the 
large terminal.  Suddenly all sorts of colored lights began flashing on the 
box.  They flashed all sorts of colors for about a full minute, and then they 
all became green. 
    “I am inside the transportation box,” said Alpha One, his voice coming 
from the box. 
    “Let’s go,” I said. 
    “What about your leg?” asked Rebecca.  “It doesn’t look like it’s doing 
well.” 
     She was right.  Blood stained and dripped all over my leg.  I had ignored 
the pain, but now it flowed in a great mass to my head. 
     “I can fix that,” said Alpha One.  “Take me to the medical quarters.” 
     We followed Alpha One’s directions and reached the medical quarters.  
Alpha One told me to put my leg in this round metal tube that was in the 
room.  Then he told Leonard to plug him into the access port on the wall.  
He did. 
     The metal tube lit up and spun around for a few seconds.  Then it 
stopped. 
     “All done,” announced Alpha One. 
     I pulled my leg out, and it was fully healed!   
     “To hanger bay 2!” I exclaimed.  Rebecca gave me a quick kiss, and we 
headed to the hanger bay.  Sir Leonard carried Alpha One in the travel box. 
      We reached hanger bay 2, and Alpha One told us how to open the door.  
As the door opened, our eyes fell upon the two vehicles sitting inside.  They 
stood ten feet tall and seven feet wide.  In the front on each side were two 6-
foot wheels with numerous spikes on the tires.  In the back on each side 
were tank treads.  Underneath, there were several legs connected to skis.  
The vehicle was totally white and would certainly blend in with the snow!   
     “Type ‘glory be to Him’ on the keypad,” commanded Alpha One. 
     Sir Leonard did as he said, and suddenly a door slid open and a ladder 
slid down.  Rebecca climbed up first, and I climbed up behind her.  Sir 
Leonard with Alpha One came up last, and the door closed behind them. 



     It was dark inside, very dark!  There was only a flashing red light around 
a round indentation.  Sir Leonard took his Knights of Saldiacus medallion 
and placed it in the indentation.  The lights came on, and the engines began 
to hum as they warmed up.  The inside was lined with chair after chair.  It 
was clearly designed to transport troops.  We headed towards the front, and 
climbed a staircase and onto the bridge.  In front of us, great windows 
stretched out before us.  There were several computer stations all around the 
bridge and a command seat in the center.   
     As Sir Leonard walked on to the bridge, the travel box began blinking 
with all sorts of red lights.  A platform next to the command chair also began 
blinking. 
    “Sir Leonard,” said Alpha One, “I believe that platform is an interface for 
the travel box.  Place me on it.” 
    Sir Leonard did as he was told and placed the travel box on the platform.  
Several square rods popped out of the platform and connected to the box.  
All the red lights that were flashing turned green. 
    “I now have control over this vessel,” announced Alpha One. 
    “Good,” responded Sir Leonard, “take us to the Saldiacus Falls Command 
Center.” 
     “As you command,” answered Alpha One.  “Sit back and relax.  The 
vessel is fully in my hands.” 
     The lights in the hanger bay shut off, and the roof above us opened to 
reveal a tunnel to the surface.  Then, the platform the vessel was on began to 
rise upward.  We watched the stone walls pass by, and then we watched 
walls of snow slide by.  Finally, the ground appeared, and a dark snowy 
landscape stretched before us.  The storm still raged on, pounding the 
ground with its heavy wind-driven flakes. 
     The vehicle moved forward across the ground, ignoring the wind and the 
snow.  It moved forward quicker and quicker.  It sped forth as if there were 
no obstacles.  We watched as the snowy landscape flew by outside the 
windows. 
     After about an hour, the snow began to thin out and dissipate.  Then it 
was gone altogether.  The vehicle stopped for a moment to retract its skis, 
and then we continued forth across the dry ground.  Shortly after that we 
crossed into the sunlight!  It shown brightly through our windows and made 
our hearts fill with joy.   
     It was joy that did not last because as we approached Saldiacus Falls, we 
noticed that there was thick black smoke rising forth from the mountainside!  
Were we too late?   



     Then we came in contact with a small army!  In front of us stood five 
tanks, about a hundred soldiers, and three jets flying above.  An alarm 
sounded and suddenly metal plates covered all the windows. 
      “Fasten your seatbelts!” commanded Alpha One, “We’ve got company!” 
      “Do we have weapons?” asked Rebecca with concern. 
      “Do we have weapons!” laughed Alpha One.  “Watch the view screen.” 
      We fastened our safety belts and watched the view screen.  We watched 
a barrage of six missiles fly forth from our vessel, and to our amazement all 
five tanks disappeared in a ball of flame.  They were destroyed in one shot!  
The soldiers began to scramble and turned to run.  Alpha One held his fire, 
but then two of the soldiers turned back and shot their laser canons at our 
vessel.  In an awesome display of skill and accuracy, Alpha One fired forth 
two laser shots from our vessel, hitting only those two soldiers.  They fell 
dead to the ground.  The other soldiers continued running in fear and none 
dared to even look back. 
     “What kind of missiles were those?” I asked. 
     “An old technology,” answered Alpha One, “lost a long time ago, but 
stronger and more powerful than anything of today’s time.” 
      “Unbelievable.” 
      We continued past the remains of the five tanks and reached the secret 
entrance to Saldiacus Falls Command Center.  Only thing is, the secret 
entrance was open and black smoke was pouring forth from it.  We 
continued into the smoky passage until we reached the landing bay.  Alpha 
One drove us next to a computer panel on the far wall and plugged the 
vehicle into it with a device that slid out of the vehicle’s side.   
     “I am venting the air in the Command Center,” informed Alpha One.  
“You will be able to enter on foot shortly.” 
     We sat and waited.  Soon the black smoke faded away and a light on the 
wall outside changed for red to green. 
     “The air is safe now,” announced Alpha One.  “Go find your friends!” 
     We climbed out of the vehicle and walked into the command center.  The 
walls were scorched with laser blasts, and smell of burnt wires soured the 
air.  Pieces of the ceiling crumbled and dripped continuously to the ground. 
     “Richard!” I yelled out.  “Are you here?” 
     No answer.  A nearby computer exploded and spit flames across the 
hallway.  We continued on. 
     “Sir Richard!” yelled out Rebecca. 
     “Richard!” joined in Sir Leonard. 



     We rounded the top of the hallway and turned left, but flames consumed 
the hallway before us.  So we turned around and went right.  We turned 
another corner and came face to face with a sword. 
      “Justin!” exclaimed Sir James as he put his sword away.  “Sir Leonard, 
Princess Rebecca, it’s good to see you again.  How did you get here?” 
     “Long story,” I answered. 
      Just then we heard a voice crying out for help!  We ran down the hallway 
heading towards the voice.  We turned into a command room and there in 
the midst of burning flames was Sir Richard.  A large cement column had 
fallen across his body! 
     “Richard!” cried out Sir James. 
     “James,” he said weakly, “you have made me proud.”  Cough, cough.  “I 
am so blessed to have known you.”  
     “Richard, don’t talk like that,” answered James.  “We’ll get you out of 
here!” 
     “My friend,” Richard said and then hacked and coughed.  “My time is 
over.  Your…” cough.   “Your time is now.  The other knights escaped.” 
Cough, cough, cough.  “Find… them.” Cough.  “Save ou.. r (cough)  king…  
dom.”  And there in front of his star pupil, Sir Richard died. 
     James knelt before him and raised his head toward the heavens, and he 
cried out with a loud voice, “the Kingdom of Saldiacus will be restored!”  
Then he calmed down and spoke softly, “God, most high, take care of my 
friend.  May his spirit always be in Your bosom.”  Then James was silent.  
For about ten minutes he just stayed there, kneeled before Sir Richard’s 
body, perhaps saying a silent prayer.  Then he suddenly popped to his feet. 
     “We have work to do,” he declared.  “We have friends to find, battles to 
win, and a kingdom to save!” 
     We led Sir James to the vehicle we had arrived in and introduced him to 
Alpha One.  He climbed in, and we headed out of the Saldiacus Falls 
Command Center. 
     “Where do we go from here?” I asked. 
     “Home,” answered Sir James. 
     “Home?” I asked. 
     “Yes, we go home.” 
     “The palace?” asked Sir Leonard. 
     “No,” answered James, “The palace is not my home.  Remember, I am a 
commoner.  My home is in the village.  First, we go to my dad’s shop and 
get more swords.  Then we go to the Outer Wall Command Post; that is 
where the knights will be.” 
      “It is?” asked Sir Leonard. 



      “Yes, it is.  When I was there, Sir Davidson had us build a hidden 
underground bunker as a place to flee to in times of trouble.  The knights 
will go there.  I am sure of it.” 
      So we headed to the village James grew up in.  It was a short trip in our 
high-speed rover.  We arrived at the village within fifteen minutes.  It was 
not a pretty sight!  Dead bodies littered the streets; mothers, fathers, and 
even children.  Oh how my heart sunk!  Flames yelled forth from the 
buildings and blood flowed through the streets! 
     Rebecca buried her face in my shoulder.  She could not bare the site! 
     “My father!” cried forth James.  “Stop the vehicle!” he demanded, and he 
ran out towards his father’s shop.  
     His father’s shop was still in tact because the shield was up.  He 
deactivated the shield and ran into the shop.  Rebecca and I climbed out and 
followed him.  The shop was empty.  There was nobody there. 
     “My father’s sword,” said James, “it’s missing.” 
     “James!” yelled Sir Leonard from the other side of the street.  “Over 
here!” 
     We ran over to Sir Leonard.  There was James’ father just inside the 
building on the other side of the street.  His sword was still in his hand.  
Blood covered the floor and saturated the carpet.  He was dead. 
     “Ja…m….e….s,” a raspy, weak voice cried forth.  James walked into the 
next room, and there was the king.  He was still alive for now, but his body 
was cut and sliced from his head to his toe.  He lay in a pool of blood.  
“Yo..ur  fa…th…er,” He could barely form the words.  Blood began to rise 
up in his mouth.  “..he… di…e…d  tr…y…ing  to save…. me.”  His lips 
became silent and life left him. 
     “The king is dead,” pronounced Sir Leonard.  “It is now imperative that 
we find Princess Elizabeth, for she is now the ruler of Saldiacus.” 
     “We will find her,” proclaimed Sir James, “but first we need to find the 
other knights.  We must fight together if we are to win.” 
      That night was bitter and cold as our vehicle carried us towards the Outer 
Wall Command Post.  We tried to sleep, but the images from the village 
haunted our thoughts.  Rebecca woke up screaming!  I held her in my arms 
and eventually she fell back to sleep on my lap.  I did not sleep.  I was 
concerned about Sir James.  He stayed in a corner by himself, and I wasn’t 
sure but I think he was crying. 



Chapter 6 
 
    We arrived at the Outer Wall Command Post, but it wasn’t there.  The 
fires burned fresh and hot, spewing thick black smoke into the sky.  Alpha 
One stopped the vehicle, and we just stood there speechless.  I woke 
Rebecca up, and we watched the fires burn and consume the Outpost.   
     “This happened not long ago,” said Sir Leonard.  “The army that did it 
can not be far away.” 
     “We should find them and destroy them!” exclaimed Princess Erinyetha.  
“They should pay for this!” 
     “Yes!” yelled Sir Leonard, “Let’s get them!” 
     “No,” spoke James calmly, “revenge is not our way.  We are men of 
honor, not destruction.  We will claim what is ours when the time is right.  
For now, we must find out where our friends and fellow knights have fled 
to.” 
     “I’m scared!” quivered Rebecca.  “Are we going to survive this?” 
     “She’s right, you know,” responded Erinyetha.  “We may have the 
technology, but we are grossly out numbered!  We will not live to see 
tomorrow!” 
     “Have courage, my friends,” responded James, “the Lord is with us, and 
He will see us through this!” 
     “What about your father?” asked Erinyetha.  “What about the king!  How 
can God allow this to happen!  Does He not care?” 
     “I know it is hard to reconcile this situation in regards to God’s 
existence,” answered James, “but we must recognize that God is looking at a 
larger picture – He has a plan that is far above anything we can comprehend.  
He takes from us those whom he chooses, but He has made it clear to me 
that Erinyetha, Justin, Rebecca, and I will stand together when this war is 
over.” 
      “What about me?” asked Sir Leonard. 
      “You were not in the dream he gave me.  I do not know what His will for 
you is.  All I know, is that the prophecies will be fulfilled.” 
      “I thought the prophecies were for peace?” questioned Erinyetha. 
      “The prophecies are for peace, ultimately,” answered James.  “However, 
the Lord revealed to me in a dream that the prophecies are full of war and 
destruction, pain and heartache.  Many will die before peace rises again 
upon the Kingdom of Saldiacus.  We need to seek the prophecies and the 
truths that they hold.” 
     “Where are they?” asked Rebecca. 



     “There is only one copy of the prophetic manuscripts,” answered Alpha 
One.  “It is on University Planet at the edge of the empire.” 
     “When we have control of the palace and of this planet,” announced 
James, “then we will go forth and find the prophecies.  They will guide us to 
our victory.” 
      “You really believe all this prophecy and God stuff?” asked Princess 
Rebecca. 
      “I have to,” answered James.  “Without it I have little left to live for.  
I’ve lost my father, and I’ve lost my best friend and trainer, and I’ve lost my 
king.  All I have left is my princess and God.  And of course, you guys, my 
friends.  Now is not the time to lose faith.  We need to believe in Him more 
than we ever have.  He is our rock, He is our strength, and He is our only 
hope of ever getting our kingdom back!” 
      “We will find our faith,” responded Sir Leonard.  “God is with us.” 
      “God is with us,” repeated Rebecca and I, “and we are with Him.” 
      We all bowed our heads and prayed our hearts out.  We prayed for the 
safety of our friends, we prayed for the restoration of our kingdom, but 
mostly we prayed that God’s will would be fulfilled. 
       “James!” interrupted Alpha One, “sorry to interrupt, but I’ve found 
something!” 
      “What is it!” 
      “A tracking beacon.” 
      “A tracking beacon?” 
      “Yes, a tracking beacon.  The vehicle is receiving a docking signal from 
a nearby landing bay.” 
      “A docking signal?” 
      “Yes, something is trying to guide our vehicle into its hanger bay.  It’s 
got to be one of our systems!” answered Alpha One. 
     “They attacked the Command Post on the surface,” James said trying to 
figure it out.  “They must not of been aware of the underground facility!  It’s 
still there!” 
     “And now they are calling for us!” added Alpha One.  “Shall I answer?” 
     “Prepare for docking sequence,” commanded James.  “Lock onto the 
tracking beacon.” 
      The ground opened up and swallowed our vehicle.  We descended deep 
underneath the surface.  Suddenly the vehicle dropped.  We fell about ten 
feet before smashing onto the landing pad. A dark hallway stretched out 
before us.   The light from our vehicle struggled to brighten the dark walls.   
      “What happened?” exclaimed James. 



      “The facility’s power grid has failed,” reported Alpha One.  “The entire 
base is without electricity.  All the computers are offline.  However, I am 
getting life form readings from inside.” 
      “Very well,” responded James, “Sir Leonard, get us some flashlights and 
let’s see if we can find our friends.” 
     Alpha One guided Sir Leonard to the flashlights, and he passed them to 
us.  We opened the ship’s door and climbed into the dark hallway.  I carried 
Alpha One in his transportation device, and Rebecca clung to my shoulder.   
    It was quiet, too quiet.  Shivers ran up my spine.  Rebecca squeezed my 
hand harder and harder.  We could all feel the tension.  Something was 
wrong, very wrong! 
     “Sir,” whispered Alpha One, “I am picking up life form signs that are not 
human.” 
     “Where?” asked Sir Leonard. 
     “Directly ahead, about a two hundred yards, and heading straight at us.” 
     “What are they?” I asked. 
     “I don’t know,” answered Alpha One, “this life form is not in my 
database!” 
     I felt Rebecca’s hand tighten against mine.  She was nearly crushing my 
bones!  I saw James’ hand reach for his sword.  He didn’t pull it out, but he 
kept his hand on it, ready to strike if needed.   Sir Leonard did the same.  I 
held on to Rebecca’s hand with my left hand, and grabbed my sword with 
my right hand.   
     We continued forward, but fear filled our minds.  There’s nothing worse 
than not knowing what’s ahead!  Cautiously we continued through the 
darkness.  A couple crackling sounds split the silence, and the lights 
flickered on and off a couple times.  Then it was dark again. 
      “I saw something!” exclaimed Erinyetha, “when the light’s flickered I 
was something!” 
     We shined our flashlights across the hallway.  There was nothing. 
     “The life forms,” said Alpha One, “according to my readings, they are 
right here with us.” 
     I heard Sir Leonard swallow.  We all became very nervous and paranoid, 
flashing our lights across the hallway. 
    “Where are they?” I asked. 
    “Uck!” exclaimed Rebecca, “something dripped on me!” 
     I gulped.  I suddenly felt very sick.  Slowly I pointed my flashlight 
towards the ceiling.  Several pairs of red eyes glowed at us from above.  As 
the light moved across the ceiling, we could see that they were very large, 
had sharp teeth, ten long spider legs, and two sharp tails. 



     One of them opened its mouth, and the light from the flashlight was 
swallowed in it!  Then all the energy from the flashlight was sucked forth 
into the creature’s mouth, and the flashlight sparked and went dead.  
     Rebecca and I stared at each other for a moment.  Then the creature bared 
its teeth and headed towards us.  Sir James drew his sword and turned it on.  
Instantly all the electricity began flowing into the creature’s mouth.  James 
quickly turned it back off. 
     “What do we do?” I asked. 
     Five of the creatures now surrounded us. 
     “We run!”  He swung his sword (without the electricity on) and knocked 
one of the creatures against the wall, clearing an escape path.  We scrambled 
down the hallway.  I held onto Rebecca’s hand tightly while we fled. 
     “AHHH!”  There was a loud scream.  I looked back and saw Sir Leonard 
fall underneath one of the creatures.  Rebecca turned and looked.  She 
screamed and screamed in hysteria.   
     “Keep going!” I insisted and guided her down the hallway.   
     I looked back again.  The creatures were chasing us!  We turned left into 
another corridor.  Then we came to another hallway.  I couldn’t tell which 
way James, Leonard, and Erinyetha went.  We stopped trying to figure it out.  
We had only one light, since mine no longer worked. 
    “Which way!” Rebecca screamed.  “Which way!”  
    The creatures turned down the hallway, heading towards us rapidly.   
    “This way!” I yelled, guiding her down the left passage.  I didn’t know 
where I was going; I just picked a direction and ran.  I led her by the hand 
through the dark passages.  We ducked into a room and slammed the door 
behind us. 
    “The locks are electric!” screamed Rebecca.  “We can’t lock the door!” 
    I pulled out my laser canon and fired at the doorframe, melting the door 
into the doorframe so that it could not be opened.  Then Rebecca’s flashlight 
died, and the room became pitch black! 
    We huddled together in a corner, quivering in each other’s arms.  Outside 
the room we could hear the creatures scratching at the door, trying to open it.  
Rebecca buried her face in my chest.  Tears were pouring down her face.  
She was terrified, and so was I. 
      Then it was silent.  An eerie stillness filled the room.  Rebecca clenched 
my hand tightly.  I could feel her shaking.  Nothing happened.  I breathed a 
deep breath, and we slowly stood up.  The quietness of the room kept my 
senses on edge.  We cautiously headed towards the door.  Our hearts were 
pounding.  Those creatures were out there somewhere, waiting.   
      I checked the door.  It was sealed tightly.   



     “I think we’ll be safe in here,” I said to reassure Rebecca.  She nodded 
back.  I could see the fear in her eyes.  We sat down in the center of the 
room and held each other.  The silence glared in our ears. 
      Then there was a scratching noise on the ceiling.  Terrified, we looked 
up.  The ceiling tiles were bending under the weight of several feet!  A 
ceiling tile fell to the floor!  Rebecca screamed and screamed and screamed!  
I grabbed her and ran towards the door.  I pulled out my laser canon to blast 
the door open when two feet appeared from the ceiling tile.  They were 
human feet!  Rebecca was still screaming.   
     “Whose there!” I yelled out over her scream.   
     “It’s me, Erinyetha,” she responded as she dropped down from the ceiling 
to the floor.  
     Rebecca finally stopped screaming and buried her face into my arms.  
She was still breathing quite heavily.  Following Rebecca, James and Sir 
Davidson dropped out of the ceiling. 
     “You guys okay?” asked James. 
     “I think so,” I responded, holding Rebecca tightly in my arms.  “Just a 
little frazzled.” 
      “We lost Sir Leonard,” said James sadly. 
      Suddenly the tiles on the roof began bouncing around!  Several of them 
dropped to the floor!  Then spider legs popped out of the ceiling tiles.  
Rebecca would have screamed, but she had no more voice left. 
      “What do we do?” she asked in terror. 
      “We have to fight,” answered James, “swords only, and no electricity!” 
      We all pulled out our swords and prepared to meet our enemies.  The 
creatures dropped out of the ceiling one by one.  James sliced his sword 
through the air and into one of the creatures.  The creature screamed and 
then tossed James and his sword across the room!   
     “This is not going to work!” yelled Sir Davidson. 
     The spiders surrounded us!  We were trapped!  Our swords had no effect 
on them!  It looked like this was the end!  The creatures crawled around us 
in a circle preparing to attack.  Suddenly a bright purple light cut across the 
room, and the spiders started shrieking.  The light swung around the room, 
leaving the fluids and creature body parts all over the room.  The creatures 
fled, and a few escaped!  Then the light was gone. 
     We stood there in the dark trying to figure out what just happened.  Then 
there were several crackling noises, the lights flickered several times, and 
then came on!  Standing in the room with us was a stranger, an older man 
with a dark beard and long ragged hair.  He held a purple rod in his hand. 



     “Energy Crawlers,” he said, “nasty things.  They eat your energy and 
then build nests and multiply all over the place.  Since they eat energy you 
can’t shoot them, and your swords barely scratch them, but the one thing that 
they can’t stand is Anti-Energy…” 
     “Anti-Energy?” I asked. 
     “It would take too long to explain,” responded the old man.  “Anti-
Energy was created specifically to kill these creatures, from the same lab 
that created them.” 
     “Created them?” asked Erinyetha. 
     “Yes, they were created.  Imagine a weapon where you drop an egg on 
your target and they grow, multiply, and destroy everything!” 
     “Who are you?” asked Sir Davidson. 
     “Nobody of importance.  These things destroyed my world, and I have 
vowed that I would not rest until I captured and destroyed every single one!  
The truth is, my grandfather was the head of the lab that created them.  
There was a containment breech.  The creatures broke free and destroyed the 
lab, and eventually our whole planet!” He paused a minute.  A watchband on 
his wrist started flashing.  “It’s time from me to go,” he said and then 
vanished in a flash of light. 
     We stood there catching our breath and gathering our wits.  We were 
shaken and battered.  Rebecca buried her face into my chest for a few 
minutes to gather her strength.  We sighed and took deep breaths.   
     “We need to find the others now,” said Sir James.  He was so full of 
strength and courage.  He had enough for all of us!  However, we all knew a 
deep pain ran inside him.  He had become very quiet ever since we left his 
village.  Nonetheless, he was our rock, and he led us on. 
      We strolled down the hallways until we located a working computer 
terminal.  Sir James sat down at it and began accessing the computer. 
      “Please identify yourself,” responded the computer in a metallic voice. 
      “I am Sir James, knight of Saldiacus.” 
      “Welcome, knight.  How may I serve you?” 
     “I am seeking my friends, fellow knights.  I believe they have come here 
to seek refuge.” 
     “Yes,” responded the computer.  “Your friends are here.” 
     “Where?” I asked. 
     “Your friends are locked down in the Bomb Shelter.” 
     “How do we get them out?” asked Sir James. 
     “I can not allow them to leave,” responded the computer. 
     James and I looked at each other with puzzlement and concern. 
     “Why can’t you allow them to leave?” we asked. 



     “Because they are safe there,” answered the computer. 
     “Computer,” responded Rebecca, “the danger is over.  You must let them 
out.” 
     “Until the king is restored, the danger will never be over.  I’m sorry, they 
must stay here.” 
     “Computer,” said James, “has anybody tampered with your program?” 
     “Yes.  My system was compromised 22.5 hours ago.” 
     “By whom?” 
     “Representative of the Nobles Parliament – Mr. Pipring.  He introduced a 
virus to my system that was intended to impair my judgment.  I neutralized 
the virus at eleven hundred this morning.” 
     “Computer,” continued James. “Is it possible that the virus did impair 
some of your judgment circuits?” 
     “Three circuit sections related to judgment functions were impaired.  
However, a system check has revealed that the loss of those circuits did not 
affect the operation of my program.” 
     “I suggest you run another diagnostic,” responded James.  “It appears to 
me that your judgment program has been affected.  The immediate danger 
has been removed.  You should let the knights out of the Bomb Shelter.” 
      “I have already done a system check.  No errors were found.” 
      Rebecca and I looked at each other.  This was not going well. 
      James persisted.  “Computer, as a Knight of Saldiacus, I am ordering you 
to perform another more thorough diagnostics test.” 
     “Order received,” responded the computer.  We all sighed in relief.  “Full 
diagnostic will begin in one minute.  Diagnostic will last ten minutes, during 
which time no computer functions will be available.  Do you wish to 
continue with full diagnostics?” 
     “Yes.” 
     “Beginning diagnostics.” 
     Suddenly the computer screen went blank.  Then the power went out 
again, and we were standing in complete darkness.  Occasionally lights 
flashed across the computer screen.  Then, after about ten minutes, the 
computer screen lit up. 
     “Diagnostics complete,” spoke the computer.  “Errors were found in 
sectors four, five, ten, twelve, and twenty six.  All errors were corrected and 
all data was recovered.  Stand by for system reboot.” 
     The screen went blank and then went into a boot up sequence.  After a 
minute the screen returned to normal, and the rest of the power came on.   
     “The Bomb Shelter locks have been released,” reported the computer.  
“You may see your friends now.” 



     “How do we get there?” asked Erinyetha. 
     “Follow the hall to the left, go down the stairs, and it will be the big door 
on the right,” answered the computer. 
     “Thank you,” responded James. 
     We ran down the hall and dashed down the stairs.  On the right there was 
a large metallic door.  Above it were two lights, one was red and one was 
green, and a digital read out of numbers.  The red light was lit up and the 
green wasn’t.  The digital numbers were counting down… ten, nine, eight, 
seven, six, five, four, three, two, one.  An alarm sounded for a second, the 
green light lit up.  We heard a series of loud deep clicking noises.  Then the 
door opened. 
      Several knights walked out of the room.  “I thought we’d never get out!” 
exclaimed one of them. 
     James got right down to business.  “Whose in charge here?” he asked. 
    “Sir Victor was our captain,” answered one of the knights. 
    “Was?” asked Rebecca hesitantly. 
    “One of the creatures got him.  He’s dead.” 
    “Are there any Knights of Saldiacus here?” asked James. 
    “No,” answered the knight.  “We are all King’s Knights.” 
    James turned to Sir Davidson, “it would seem that you, Sir Donaldson, 
Justin, and myself are the last Knights of Saldiacus who are still on the 
planet.” 
     “We don’t have enough man power to fight this battle,” responded Sir 
Davidson. 
     “Have courage,” answered James, “these other knights can help us.”  He 
turned to the knight he had been talking to.  “Sir, what is your name?” 
     “I am Sir Jeremy,” he answered. 
     “Sir Jeremy,” said Sir James, “you are now the captain of these knights.  
You will, of course, obey orders from any of the four of us Knights of 
Saldiacus.  We have a battle to fight, and we are counting on the courage of 
each and everyone of you…” 
     “Sir James,” interrupted Alpha One.  “There is a Mr. Pipring on the 
surface.  He insists on speaking with you immediately.” 
     “He can not be trusted,” responded James.  “Sir Jeremy, take five knights 
with you to the surface and escort Mr. Pipring down here.  Make sure you 
search for weapons.” 
     “Yes sir,” answered Sir Jeremy.   He chose five knights and headed up to 
the surface. 
     “Why would Mr. Pipring want to talk to you?” I asked James. 
     “I don’t know,” he answered.  “I think he’s up to something.” 



     “I think he’s gotten in over his head,” added Princess Erinyetha, “and 
he’s come to you for help.” 
     Just then Mr. Pipring came down the hallway, escorted by the six knights.  
The stress burned on his face.  He was definitely in trouble. 
     “What brings you here, old man?” asked James coldly. 
     “I understand your anger,” responded Mr. Pipring.  “Certainly, I deserve 
it.  However, you are now the only one that can help us.  The Nobles 
Parliament made a big mistake.  All we wanted was to assure that the Nobles 
and the Commoners remained separate.  We wanted to remove the king from 
power because he was going to end the cast system.  The Titelthians offered 
to help us in exchange for some planets in the empire.  However, the 
Titelthians had no interest in a couple of planets, they wanted the whole 
empire.  They arrested all of us and but us in breeding camps…” 
     “Breeding camps?” asked Princess Rebecca. 
     “Yes,” responded Mr. Pipring, “every person of child bearing age is 
being forced to breed.  I don’t know why.  I escaped.” 
     “They’re breeding them to be slaves,” I said.  “They are trying to rebuild 
the slave trade.” 
     “Slave trade?” asked Mr. Pipring. 
     “It’s too complicated to discuss right now,” responded Sir. James.  “The 
true history of our kingdom is slowly coming out.” 
     “Where are the slave camps?” I asked. 
     “They are surrounding the palace.” 
     “Of course,” responded Sir James, “it makes it impossible to attack the 
palace without harming our own people!” 
     “What do we do?” asked Princess Erinyetha. 
     “For now,” answered Sir James.  “We sleep.  It’s getting late.” 
     We all went down the hall to the sleeping quarters.  Everybody 
immediately climbed into a bed.  After all, it had been well over twenty-four 
hours since any of us had slept.  James, however, did not go immediately to 
bed.  I watched him kneel down beside the bed and pray.  He must have 
prayed for hours before he finally went to sleep. 



Chapter 7 
 

     I woke up early in the morning.  Rebecca had pushed her bed up against 
mine and was asleep with her hand grasping mine.  She was shivering, so I 
put more blankets on her.  However, I realized that it wasn’t that she was 
cold, but that she was scared.  I kissed her on the cheek and went back to 
sleep, holding tightly to her hand to reassure her. 
     We all awoke a few hours later and climbed out of our beds.  Sir James 
was already awake and on his knees again praying.  I began to wonder if he 
had slept any at all.   
     Princess Erinyetha and Princess Rebecca made some breakfast in the 
dining quarters, and we all ate our fill.  We were still weary, we will still 
tired, and we were still scared.  However, the sleep did help a little. 
     Then Sir James came to the front of the room and addressed all the 
knights.  “My friends and fellow knights, I know many of you have not 
believed in God, but it is time to start believing.  After much prayer and 
petition the Lord has shown me how to achieve our victory.  He will hand 
the slave breeding camps over to us without bloodshed.  We are to go just 
after midnight to the camps unarmed…” 
     “Unarmed!” exclaimed Sir Jeremy. 
     “Yes,” answered James, “we must have faith.  As long as we are 
unarmed, our God has guarantee that none of us will be harmed.  We are to 
go after midnight and lead the people from the camps.  God will take care of 
the fences, guards, and locks.  I repeat; we are not to bring weapons.” 
      There was a little bit of commotion among the knights. 
      “You must have faith!” exclaimed Sir James.  “For the rest of the day 
relax and rest.  We have a big night ahead of us.” 
      Rebecca and I slept most of the day, as did most of the knights.  We slept 
with our beds side by side, holding our hands together across the split 
between the beds.  There was no doubt, we were smitten.  I wasn’t sure 
exactly when it happened.  She had actually been clinging to me whenever 
she was scared ever since we met.  I guess I didn’t really think anything of it 
until now.  Somewhere along the way she captured my heart.  I watched her 
sleep, innocent and beautiful, and then I put my head down and went to 
sleep myself. 
      Sir James woke us up in the late afternoon.  He and Erinyetha had 
prepared a late afternoon dinner to strengthen us for the upcoming battle.  
We all sat down and ate our fill.  There was a juicy steak-like meat with 
tangy sauce and several local vegetables and fruit.  During the dinner there 



was little conversation.  It was very quiet and awkward as everyone 
considered tonight’s mission.  It was clear that some of them did not believe 
James’ vision. 
     When dinner was over, Sir James went to the front of the room and 
addressed all the knights. 
      “Fellow knights,” he began, “tonight will be a new chapter in the stories 
that knights tell.  You must believe.  Tonight we will win battle without 
lifting a sword and without firing a single shot.  Tonight God will hand to us 
control of the slave camps.  Please find some faith in your being.  You must 
believe.  Do not bring your weapons.  Anyone who bears a sword on this 
night will not live to see the morning.  You must believe!” 
     There was some muttering among the knights.  The commotion filled the 
room.  Then James waved his hands and the room fell quiet. 
     “I know this is hard for some of you.  Just believing in God is a new 
concept for many of you.  However, you must find the faith in you.  I 
beseech you, do not bring weapons.” 
     James bowed his head. 
    “Now we should pray for this mission,” spoke Sir James.  “Our God we 
look to You for guidance.  Impart Yourself into us to be our faith.  Help us 
to believe in You.  Your will be done on this night.  You have shown us that 
tonight we will have victory without bloodshed.  Tonight you have promised 
to give to us control of the slave camps, and we believe your promise.  Your 
will be done.  Praise you Lord!  Amen.” 
     “Your will be done Lord,” repeated most of the knights. 
     “It’s time,” announced Sir James.  “Remember, leave all your weapons 
here!  Let’s go.” 
     We walked to the surface.  We were not to use any vehicles.  To our 
surprise there were several horses waiting for us outside on the surface.  We 
thought they would run away when we approached, but they didn’t.  Sir 
James approached one of them.  He carefully examined it while it stood 
there calm and still.  Then he stroked his hand down its mane. 
     “This is my horse,” he said with surprise in his voice.   
     Several of the other knights found horses that they had ridden before.  
There were enough horses for all of us to travel on.  We all climbed up on 
their backs.  Rebecca and I rode on the same horse. 
     “Praise and thank the Lord!” yelled out Sir James.  “He has provided our 
transportation.” 
     He edged his horse onward, and we galloped through the woods towards 
the palace.  The breeze blew through our hair, and the excitement pumped 
through our veins.  The night was pleasant and calm.  



     We arrived at the palace gates.  James stopped us, and we stood outside 
the gate.  We all wondered how we were going to get in.  Sir James looked 
at his watch.  It was eleven fifty five.  We were early. 
     “What do we do,” asked Sir Davidson. 
     “We’re early,” answered Sir James, “we wait.” 
     So we waited, but the knights grew restless quickly.  Doubt filled their 
minds and their faith faded quickly.  Many of them began to pace around, 
murmuring to themselves about how ludicrous this mission was.  They 
didn’t like waiting.  They were warriors. 
     Then, just after midnight, the gates suddenly swung open!  All the 
knights were shocked.  How did they open?  Who unlocked them?  And just 
maybe they found a little more faith in that moment. 
     James led us forward down the road to the palace.  Soon, we saw that 
there were hundreds of tents all around the palace.  They were arranged in 
four large groups with fences and guards around them. 
     “Wake all the people, gather them together, and we will lead them out of 
the camps and to the safety of our underground base,” commanded James. 
     “What about the guards?” asked Sir Davidson. 
     “Don’t worry about the guards,” answered James.  “The Lord will take 
care of them.” 
     We dismounted, and cautiously walked towards the slave camps.  
Rebecca and I were the first to arrive at the entrance to the first of the four 
sections.  James continued on to the next section.  I reached for the gate.  To 
my surprise it was unlocked and opened with just a slight push.  I looked up 
to the guard tower.  There was no sign of the guard. 
     We carefully walked into the camp.  All the guards and soldiers were 
unconscious on the ground.  I entered the first tent.  What I saw angered me 
greatly.  The two children in the bed couldn’t have been older than thirteen.  
It was pretty clear that they were being forced to mate. 
     The girl woke first.  She was a very precious looking young lady.  Her 
hair was a dirty blonde and was spread all around her.  She was fairly thin, 
but still showed signs of strength. 
     “It’s not morning yet,” she yelled.  “They said we didn’t have to mate 
until morning!” 
     “You haven’t mated yet?” 
     “No,” she responded sheeplishly. 
     “Good!” I exclaimed.  “I’m glad.  It seems we got here just in time.” 
     “Who are you?” she asked.  Just then the boy woke up. 
     “What’s going on?” he asked.  “It’s not morning yet.” 



     “I am Sir Justin, an honorary Knight of Saldiacus,” I answered.  “We’ve 
come to take you out of this place.” 
     “You’re here to save us?” the girl asked in a hopeful voice. 
     “Yes, we are here to save you,” I answered.  “Help us wake the others.” 
     “Yes sir,” answered the girl and the boy together. 
     We went from tent to tent, waking up every person in the camp.  The 
guards and the soldiers remained asleep on the ground.  Family by family, 
we led them out and gathered them together outside the gates to the palace.  
The two children helped us wake some of the families.  I was so relieved 
that they had not yet been forced to mate.   
     Then I entered a tent that appeared to be empty.  I walked around inside 
the tent to make sure there was nobody there.  When I felt confident that the 
tent was deserted, I started to leave the tent.  Suddenly someone grabbed me 
and pushed me against the wall with a knife to my throat. 
     “Nobody’s mating with me!” yelled out the girl who had grabbed me. 
     I knew that voice.  It had been awhile since I’d heard it, but I knew this 
girl. 
     “Elizabeth?” I asked.  “Princess?” 
     She put the knife down and backed away.  “Who are you?” 
     I turned around so that she could see my face. 
     “Justin?” 
     “Yes, it is I, princess.  I have returned, and I have brought Sir James with 
me, just like you ordered.” 
     “Then he’s here?” she asked with a great hope in her voice. 
     “Yes, he is here,” I answered.  “In fact, he is just down the street working 
on freeing the next camp over.” 
     “Finally,” she said, “some good news!” 
     She helped us free everyone in the section of the camp we were in.  When 
every tent had been emptied, we headed down the street to meet up with Sir 
James.  The other knights led the freed slaves to our underground base. 
     When we reached James, he was burying Sir Davidson.  When he’d 
finished moving the dirt, he knelt down and prayed.  We were too far away 
to hear what he said.  We walked up to him silently, as not to disturb him.   
     “What happened?” I asked.  James did not turn around, and Princess 
Elizabeth spoke not a word. 
     “Sir Davidson didn’t believe,” he answered sadly.  “He brought his 
sword.  One of the guards awoke, and Sir Davidson drew his sword and 
killed him.  Suddenly, another guard awoke and slew Sir Davidson.  Then 
Sir Carl drew his sword, and he was slaughtered by another guard.  So I 
yelled out, ‘anybody who has a sword, drop it now!  If you do not, you will 



surely die!’  About twenty knights threw their swords on the ground.  Then 
the guards instantaneously fell back asleep.  If only they would have 
believed, then no one would have died.  I’m running out of friends.  I don’t 
know how much more I can take.” 
     Just then, Elizabeth set her hand on his shoulder.  He automatically put 
his hand on hers.  Without turning around he spoke, “Is it really you?” 
     “It is I,” answered Elizabeth. 
     “It’s been too long,” James said softly.  “I missed you.” 
     “I missed you too,” she answered.  “I thought I’d never see you again.” 
     “Love finds a way,” responded James as he stands up and turns around.  
Princess Elizabeth instantly fell into his arms, and they held each other for 
many minutes.  Then they put their lips together and shared a passionate 
kiss, a kiss that had been longed for throughout many months. 
     Then Princess Erinyetha walked up to us.  She waited a minute while 
James and Elizabeth finished their kiss. 
     “James,” reported Erinyetha, “all of the slave camps have been freed.  All 
the people have been brought to the underground base.” 
     “Very good,” responded James, “tell all the knights to return to the base.” 
     “Consider it done,” she responded, and then added, “Good to see you 
again, Elizabeth.” 
     “Oh Rebecca,” I stuttered, “forgive me for not introducing you.  This is 
Princess Elizabeth, ruler of Saldiacus.  Princess Elizabeth, this is Princess 
Rebecca, ruler of the Lockmast Colonies.” 
     They formally greeted each other the way princesses should, and then we 
all walked to the horses and rode off into the sunrise.  When we arrived at 
the underground base, there were people everywhere as the knights tried to 
find dwellings for everyone.  It took several hours, but they finally found 
housing for everyone in the underground base.  
     We could only imagine the look on our enemies’ faces when they awoke  
to find every single slave gone.  Certainly, they would be confused and even 
scared to see that it happened with very little blood shed.  We walked their 
prisoners out from under their noses. 
     “James,” Elizabeth whispered in his ear, “there is still an unfinished 
matter to deal with.”  She lifted up her hand, revealing her engagement 
ring.”  
     James smiled.  I think it’s the first time I’d seen him smile since I met 
him.  “We should take care of this matter immediately!” 
     Elizabeth giggled.  “Today?” 
     “Why not?” James answered. 



     Elizabeth pulled him to herself and kissed him.  “We’ve got a lot of work 
to do!” 
     The underground base filled with business.  It would take a lot of work to 
make the command room into a wedding chapel.  Several of the people went 
to the surface and picked flowers.  Others went to the kitchen to start 
cooking.  They made a four-layer cake and a wonderful wedding dinner. 
     The ladies frantically searched for means of making a wedding dress.  
They managed to find suitable fabric in the uniform closet.  They sewed and 
stitched all day.  I asked them to make a second dress, a dress for Rebecca. 
      At about noon, I took Rebecca to the surface and sat her down under the 
shade of the trees.  I got down on one knee and took her hand in mine.  She 
swallowed in expectation. 
      “Rebecca, Princess of Lockmast, I know that we’ve not know each other 
long.  However, in these past days I feel that we have grown extremely 
close, closer than I ever thought that two people could be.  You took me by 
surprise; I never expected to fall in love in the middle of a war.  I don’t 
know when the opportunity will present itself again.  What I’m trying to say, 
Princess Rebecca, will you marry me?” 
      “I will,” she said joyfully.  Then she pulled me to her and I flowed into 
her kiss.   
      Everybody worked constantly for hour upon hour, and by dusk 
everything was set to perform a double wedding.  Luckily, there were 
tuxedos in the facility, so James and I put them on.  The princesses wore 
custom made dresses, created by all the ladies who had been rescued from 
the camps.  They were beautiful. 
     James and I were led to the front of the command room to wait for our 
brides to be presented to us.  The command room was filled wall to wall 
with bright, colorful flowers.  A red carped was laid down the center of the 
aisle, and veils were hung from the walls.  It was quite extraordinary! 
     Then the music began.  It was played on a piano that was found in the 
recreation room.  Yea, it was a little out of tune, but in our minds it was still 
perfect.  Then the theme began that the brides would walk out to.  The doors 
opened and both princesses walked down the aisle towards us.  They were 
shining and gorgeous in their white custom-made dresses.  The dresses were 
made of silk white lace, which draped gently across their bodies.   
     They walked in step towards us, each one led in hand by a knight.  When 
they reached us, the knights stepped aside, and we gazed upon our brides.  
Our smiles stretched to the tops of our faces.  Our brides glowed with the 
love that burned inside them. 



     Then the priest came forward and spoke, “Friends, knights, fellow 
Saldiacians, we are gathered today for a most happy occasion.  Even in the 
midst of this war, we gather to celebrate in joy.  Today, it is my privilege to 
marry two wonderful couples.   
     “I will start with Sir James and Princess Elizabeth.  Sir James, do you 
take Princess Elizabeth to be your lawfully wedded wife.  Recognizing that 
this action makes you King of Saldiacus, and therefore bestows upon you all 
the responsibilities of such a position.  You are marrying not only the 
princess, but also the whole Kingdom of Saldiacus.  Do you promise to keep 
her (I speak both of Elizabeth and her people), protect her, and up hold her 
honor and keep her safe for as long as air fills your lungs.” 
     James looked Elizabeth straight in the eyes, and with a big smile, spoke 
“I d…” 
     BOOM!  CA-BOOM!  BAM!  Explosions ripped across the command 
hall.  Everyone scrambled to safety.  The knights pulled out their swords.  
James and I tried to rush the brides to safety, but an explosion struck right in 
front us.  I was thrown through the air and crashed behind a computer 
console.  I tried to get up, but everything went black… 



Chapter 8 
 
      I awoke in darkness.  I had no idea how much time had passed, but one 
thing was clear – there was nobody here.  The emergency lights were on, 
and it appeared that fire sprinklers had also been on at one point.  Scorch 
marks filled the room!  Computers were overturned and smashed across the 
floor!  The smell of burnt ashes and burnt flesh filled the room. 
     There were several dead bodies in the room.  Some of them were knights, 
but many of them were enemy soldiers.  Panicked, I checked all the bodies.  
I sighed a relief at seeing no sight of Rebecca, James, or Elizabeth.  As far as 
I knew, they were still alive, and that gave me great comfort. 
     I made my way down the hall through the debris and rubbish.  Smoke 
simmered off the walls and a few flames still spit forth from shattered 
computer screens.  I continued forward.  I had to get to the surface.  I turned 
the corner and ran into a pile of debris.  The hallway was blocked!  It was 
the only passage that led out!  Or was it?  I turned around to look for an 
alternative way out.  That’s when I heard it. 
    “Hello!  Is there someone there!” yelled a voice from the debris. 
    “Hello?” I yelled back. 
    “Justin!” the voice exclaimed.  “This is Alpha One.  I need help!  I’m 
buried in the debris!” 
     “Okay,” I responded.  “I’ll find you.”  I pulled out my sword and clicked 
the power on.  Black smoke poured from the sword and sparks sputtered 
forth!  It was broken.  There was nothing left to do, but move the debris by 
hand.  It took hours upon hours to dig my way through the rubble, but finally 
I found Alpha One.  I also had dug a way through the hallway, so I could 
now continue to the surface. 
     I picked Alpha One up.  “Are you still fully functional?” 
     “I’ve taken in a lot of dust, but my circuits seem to be functioning okay,” 
he answered. 
     Carrying Alpha One (he was in his transportation box), I continued down 
the hallway until I reached the surface.  I climbed out into the night sky.  It 
was dark.  I figured it was probably sometime around midnight.  I was very 
tired, but I knew we had to go somewhere.  However, I did not know where 
to go. 
     “Justin, there’s a person just a few yards from here,” informed Alpha 
One.  “The life form I’m detecting is Saldiacan.” 
     “Well, sounds like a friend,” I responded.  “Let’s find him, or her.” 



    We cautiously walked into the woods.  After walking a few yards, I saw a 
man on his knees in front of us.  He appeared to be praying, and he was 
deeply involved in it.  He didn’t even hear us coming.  He just stayed there, 
kneeling, his eyes closed, and then he cried. 
     “James?” I asked.  Who else would be knelt down in the middle of the 
forest praying? 
      He lifted his head and looked at us.  “Justin?”  I could see the tears in his 
eyes.  “I don’t get it.  I don’t understand!  How could He hand the slave 
camps to us one day, and then let the enemy take everything away the next!”  
Tears poured down his face.  “WHHHYYYY!” he yelled out.  Then he 
collapsed to the ground. 
     I went up to him and put my hand on his shoulder.  “God’s ways are 
higher than our ways, His wisdom is greater than ours.  He knows what He’s 
doing.  His Will shall be done.” 
     James stood up and wiped the wetness from his eyes.  “Thank you, my 
friend.  You have renewed my faith.”  Then he turned his head skyward.  
“Forgive me Lord, for doubting you.” 
     “What happened?” I asked.  “I was unconscious.”  
     “The slaves that we freed all had been implanted with tracking devices.  
They followed them right to us.  They sent down a series of bombs first, and 
then their soldiers came pouring into the base.  Elizabeth and I were 
separated.  All the knights tried to fight them off, but they had a secret 
weapon, a weapon I’d never seen before.  Our swords couldn’t block it.  I 
was shot.  It only takes one shot.  Your muscles freeze, you can’t move, and 
you just fall over.  You’re still conscious, but you can’t move.  They 
captured just about everybody, but when I was shot I fell into a pile of debris 
and was buried.  They didn’t see me, and so they left me there.  The weapon 
wore off after two hours, and I was able to dig myself out.  I’ve been here 
praying for answers ever since.” 
     “Do you think the girls are okay?” I asked with concern. 
     “The princesses can handle themselves,” responded James.  “We must 
trust that God will protect them and our people.” 
     “So what do we do?” I asked. 
     “We should go to the other base.  The one on the dark side of the planet,” 
he responded.  “There are weapons and vehicles there.” 
      “How do we get there?” I asked.  “The hanger bay here was destroyed, 
which means our vehicle was also destroyed.” 
     “I’m afraid, my friend,” he said, “that we are going to have to walk.” 
     “Walk?” I was a bit concerned.  “It’s well over a hundred miles to that 
base!” 



     “Well actually,” responded James, “we have horses!”  He pointed me to 
look through the trees, and I saw that the horses were grazing in the nearby 
meadow. 
     “That’s better,” I said.  “We’d better get going.” 
     “First, we eat,” he responded.  “After all, we have a long journey in front 
of us.” 
    He started a campfire and threw some meat on a grill over the flame.  It 
sizzled in the smoke, and the aroma filled the air.  I hadn’t realized until now 
that I hadn’t eaten for many, many hours. 
     “Where did you get the food?” I asked. 
     “I dug it out of the remains of the kitchen,” he answered. 
     The food was soon ready, and we ate.  It was delicious.  I never knew that 
James was such a good cook.  We conversed about our relationships with 
princesses.   Soon the food was gone, and it was time for us to ride.  We 
climbed onto our horses and galloped off into the sunrise.  I know, you’re 
suppose to ride off into the sunset, not the sunrise; but you have to deal with 
what’s available at the time. 
      We rode for hours upon hours.  James told me about how he became a 
knight, and he told me about how he met Princess Elizabeth.  I told him 
about my days at the flight academy, and then I told him about my job as the 
King’s pilot.  He asked me what I was doing during the time I left Saldiacus.  
I insisted that it was top secret.  He insisted that under the circumstances it 
wouldn’t matter.   
     “Very well,” I finally decided, “I was chosen to pilot a special mission.  
The Detection Grid detected a vessel adrift near the Sailsberg Nebula.  The 
vessel was emitting a Saldiacus Identification Signal, however, there were 
no records in the computer of its identification code.  They sent us to the 
Nebula to board the ship and fly it back to Droford for study.  I was chosen 
because I am the best pilot in the empire.  They realized that the controls for 
the ship could be unique.  They figured if I couldn’t pilot it, nobody could.” 
    “So what happened?” asked Sir James. 
    “Well,” I continued, “when we reached the ship, we realized that it bore 
the symbol of the Knights of Saldiacus.  It was a good thing they brought me 
along, because I was the only one who had a Knights of Saldiacus 
medallion.  They would not have been able to board the ship without it.  
When we entered the ship, the power grid turned on.  However, the 
computers did not.  No matter what we did, we could not get the computers 
to activate.  We then searched the ship for remains of its crew, but there was 
no sign that anybody had been on the ship.  There were no bodies at all.  
Without the computers, there was no way to pilot the ship, so we decided to 



tow it.  Mistake!  It nearly ripped our cruiser apart.  It was apparently being 
held in some sort of tractor beam.  Command told us to return to Droford 
until they could figure out what to do with the ship.  After returning to 
Droford, I was summoned to return to the king on Saldiacus.  I arrived the 
day you were sent to exile.” 
     After we had ridden for quite sometime, the landscape started to change 
into a barren snowy world.  The temperature dropped, and it got really cold.  
Snowflakes began to fall down and tremendous speed, driven by the cold icy 
winds.  Chills filled my fingers, the cold nipped at my nose, and my horse 
had ice all down its mane.  Still, we pushed forward.  We could not stop 
now.  We had to reach the base.  If we stopped, we would die in the cold. 
     “Come on Justin!” yelled Sir James.  “You can make it.  Hang in there!” 
     “My horse is stumbling!” I yelled back.  It was hard to hear each other 
over the roar of the cold wind. 
     “Keep pushing her on!” He yelled.  “We’re almost there.” 
    Just then Alpha One started sounding alarms.   
    “What is it?” asked James. 
    “We are directly above the underground base!” responded Alpha One.  “I 
am initiating contact.” 
     Suddenly the ground opened up and swallowed us, and not a moment too 
soon!  My horse fell over, spilling me on the floor.  As soon as we were fully 
in the base, I led my horse to a stable where it would be taken care of. 
     “Your horse will be fine,” responded a computerized veterinarian.  “She’s 
just overexerted.” 
     “Thank you,” I responded.  “Take good care of her.” 
     “Plug me in,” commanded Alpha One. 
     I picked up the travel box and plugged it into the slot that was provided 
for it.  Alpha One was home again.  All the lights came on, and the 
computers began booting up.   
     “We need a plan,” suggested Sir James. 
     “What about the defense grid?” I asked. 
     “The defense grid isn’t running,” insisted James. 
     “No,” I responded, “but the satellites are still there.” I pointed at several 
objects on a computer screen.  This is Saldiacus, these are the enemy ships, 
and these little diamond shapes here are the defense satellites.  If they are 
still there then we can reactivate the defense shield.” 
     “But we have to get to the palace to do it,” interjected James. 
     “That’s true,” I answered. 
     “We need help,” said James.  “We need to reach the other Knights of 
Saldiacus.  We need to send a transmission and get them to return.” 



     “But they’ll have to get past the enemy ships to get here,” I responded.  
“The ships will follow them into the atmosphere and destroy them before 
they got here.” 
     “So what we do?” asked James. 
     “We get the Defense Grid up first.” 
     “How will that help?” 
     “The grid is for more than just detection.  It is an electrical shield around 
the planet.  A ship must emit the correct frequency match in order to pass 
through the shield.  All of the knights’ ships will emit that frequency, but the 
enemy ships will not.” 
      “So we could lock them out of the planet,” responded James.  “They 
wouldn’t be able to send reinforcements!” 
     “Exactly!” I exclaimed. 
     “But we would have to have to find someone with Priority One Security 
Clearance to enter the codes.” 
     “Actually,” I responded, “As the King’s pilot, I have Priority One 
Clearance!” 
     “You don’t say!” exclaimed James.  “So the question now is how do we 
get into the palace to perform this task without being caught?” 
     “Well James,” I answered, “I’ll leave that to your skills.  Get me into the 
palace and down to the control room, and I can place a shield around the 
whole lower floor.  They won’t be able to touch us!” 
     “Tomorrow,” said Sir James, “right now we both need to sleep.” 
     He was right.  We were both fully exhausted.  My body screamed with 
pain.  So we went to the sleeping quarters and actually spent a night sleeping 
for a change. 
     When I awoke in the morning, James was already up.  He was kneeled 
next to his bed in prayer.  I looked around the empty room.  There were at 
least seventy beds in the room, all empty.  It gave me such a feel of despair.  
We were truly alone. 
     “Ah Justin, you’re up,” said James.  “I have much to tell you.  God gave 
me a vision last night.” 
     “A vision?”  
     “Yes,” answered James.  “First, he showed me that our two princesses are 
okay.  They escaped from their captors and have set up camp in a cavern a 
safe distance from the palace.” 
     “And you’re sure that this vision is real?” I asked. 
     “It is,” he responded.  “There’s more.” 
     “More?” 



     “God has shown me,” he continued, “that there is another passage into 
the palace, one that they have not yet discovered.  It is a passage that nobody 
alive today knows about.  It will lead us straight into the palace on the 
control deck, not far from the computer room.” 
     “Really?”  I guess I was experiencing a little bit of disbelieve. 
     “Have faith,” James responded.  “Also, He has instructed us to seek the 
ship at the Sailsberg Nebula after we have secured the shield around the 
planet.” 
     “Why go to the ship at the Sailsberg Nebula?  There’s nothing there, but 
an old vacant ship.” 
     “I’m not clear why,” James answered.  “I only know that God wants to go 
there. 
     “Okay,” I responded.  “So where is this special passage into the palace?” 
     “Follow me,” said James.  We ushered our horses into a snow vehicle and 
took off into the blizzard.  The vehicle roared through the driving flakes, and 
we soon came out of the snow into the sunny side of the planet. 
      “We must leave the vehicle here,” said James, “and travel by horseback 
the rest of the way.” 
     “Okay,” I answered.  “Don’t forget Alpha One.” 
     James picked up Alpha One (in his transportation box), and we climbed 
onto our horses.  The ramp lowered in the back of the vehicle, and we 
galloped out into the warm air.  James led the way.  He guided me up a 
narrow mountain trail.  We crossed several ragged rope bridges, and then 
climbed on top a large stone structure.  We continued down the structure for 
many miles. 
     “This was an old aqueduct that use to bring water to the palace from the 
mountain springs before the plumbing was installed,” James informed me.  
“It goes underground a few miles from here and proceeds all the way to the 
palace.  There’s a fountain on the control deck...” 
     “Yea, I know where that fountain is,” I responded. 
     “The aqueduct comes out at the top of the fountain.” 
     “I would think that they would have closed up the aqueduct passages,” I 
interjected. 
     “According the vision I received, they are still open,” answered James.  
“It would seem that they were completely forgotten about.” 
     We continued across the aqueduct on the top of the mountain.  The valley 
stretched forth in a beautiful landscape.  I looked to the left.  The scorch 
marks were still there from the bomb that destroyed the resort that use to be 
a few miles from here.  However, I could see that the trees were coming 
back, and it was actually quite breath taking.  



     Then the aqueduct started sloping downward, and then we followed it 
into the ground.  The ceiling was low, and we had to get off the horses in 
order to fit in.  We ended up leaving the horses behind, and we continued 
down the passage.  We walked for miles upon miles.  There were a few 
places where the ceiling had collapsed and blocked the passage.  We had to 
move the rocks out of the way, but it only slowed us down slightly.  James 
used his E-sword to light our path down the underground aqueduct. 
     Then the aqueduct passed between several polished bricks.   
     “This must be the palace wall,” said James. 
     “It’s about time,” I added. 
     We continued down the passage for a couple more yards, and then we 
saw an opening with light shining in.  We continued towards the opening.  
James stuck his head down the opening to check it out. 
     “This is it,” he answered.  “We are at the top of the fountain.” 
     “Alright!” I exclaimed. 
     “It looks like the coast is clear,” observed James.  “You go first.  Get to 
the computer room.  Don’t even look back to worry about me.” 
     I climbed out the opening and onto the top of the fountain.  Then 
carefully footed my way down the fountain with water pouring over me.  
Finally I stepped into the pool at the bottom.  I waded over to the edge and 
climbed out.  I took one glance back and saw James climbing out the top.  It 
was time to get to work.  I dashed down the hallway towards the control 
room.  Behind me I heard the commotion of soldiers, there was laser fire, 
and then I heard swords clash.  
    I reached the control room in a matter of minutes.  I entered my Priority 
One password and immediately dropped an electric shield around the control 
room.  Then I accessed the detection grid. 
    “Detection Grid is offline,” informed the computer. 
    “I know that!” I yelled back at it.   
    I selected an icon of one of the satellites. 
    “Satellite is in emergency protection mode,” said the computer. 
    I entered a command on the keyboard, “Shut off emergency protection 
mode.”   
    “Emergency protection mode shut off,” responded the computer.  
“Satellite is beginning reboot sequence.” A minute passed.  “Satellite is 
ready to receive commands.” 
     I typed into the computer, “Activate satellite’s protective shield, and 
prepare satellite for reactivation of the Saldiacus Defense Grid.” 



    “Satellite has complied to commands,” responded the computer.  “All 
satellites must be activated before Saldiacus Defense Gird can be 
established.  Do you wish to activate all satellites?” 
    “Yes!”  I yelled out, and then I typed it on the keyboard. 
    “Please wait,” responded the computer. 
    I crossed my fingers and waited.  About ten minutes passed before the 
computer responded again. 
    “All satellite are standing by for commands,” said the computer.  “Please 
enter the proper codes for activation of the Saldiacus Defense Grid and 
Electric Shield.” 
    I started to type the code, but the computer interrupted.  “There is a knight 
requesting access through the shield and into the control room.”  A picture 
of James appeared on the computer screen.  “Shall I allow access?” 
    “Yes,” I typed.  A few moments later James came running in. 
    “You okay?” I asked. 
    “Yea,” he responded.  “Just ran into a few of our friends back there, but I 
took care of them.  How are things going here?” 
     “I am entering the code to activate the defense grid now,” I responded. 
     I typed the code and the computer accepted it.  On the screen a light shot 
forth from one of the satellites and connected to another satellite.  Then a 
light shot from that satellite to the next satellite.  Then another light shot 
from that satellite, but it went flying off into space. 
    “Error!” said the computer.  “Satellite Five is out of position.” 
    “Reposition Satellite Five!” I commanded the computer. 
    “Unable to reply,” responded the computer, “Automatic thrusters are not 
responding.  Would you like to use manual thrusters?” 
    I looked at James.  He nodded his head.  Easy for him, he’s not the one 
who would have to control the satellite.  I’d never done this before. 
    “Computer,” I said.  “Give me manual control.” 
    I carefully fired the thrusters on the satellite.  At first, I spun it around out 
of control, but I fought with it and brought it back under my command.  I 
carefully navigated it into position, and suddenly the light shined on it.  It 
immediately shot a light out to the next satellite. 
    Then all of a sudden a grid appeared on the screen, and we could see 
where every ship was.   
    “Detection Grid is now functional,” acknowledged the computer.  
“Preparing to activate electronic shield.” 
     The lights from the satellites grew brighter and brighter until they shot 
forth a giant wave of energy.  The energy circled the planet created a 
protective shield.  On the computer screen, we watched one of the enemy 



ships explode because it was in the way of the shield.  We could only 
imagine the surprise on their faces! 
     “Electronic Shield is operating at one hundred percent integrity,” 
informed the computer.  “All vessels entering and leaving the atmosphere 
must provide proper frequency response.  Failure to provide the proper 
frequency will result in immediate destruction.”  The computer flashed a 
couple warnings across the screen.  “There are ten vessels in orbit around 
Saldiacus.  These vessels are not transmitting proper frequencies.  Would 
you like them eliminated?” 
     “Computer,” I responded.  “All ten vessels are a threat to the planet.  
Please eliminate.” 
      Suddenly the shield grew brighter and brighter, and a big ball of energy 
shot forth from it and exploded into one of the enemy ships!  The other ships 
suddenly began to scramble.  Then another ship exploded into a ball of 
flames.  The other ships broke orbit and started to retreat.  Another one 
exploded!   
      “Five enemy vessels have been destroyed,” reported the computer.  
“Five others have retreated into deep space.” 
     “Yes!” James and I exclaimed. 
     “We need a ship,” James suddenly said. 
     “We’ve cut off their reinforcements,” I responded.  “It seems like it 
would make more sense to stay here and drive them out of the palace.” 
     “I know, Justin,” said James, “but we must do what God told us to do.” 
     “According to the computer, there are still a handful of Knights of 
Saldiacus’ fighters in the old hanger bay,” I told James. 
     “Very good,” he said.  “Let’s go!” 
     I released the force field around the control room, and James and I dashed 
down the halls.  We reached an entrance to the secret passages and went in.  
We took the secret passages to the hanger bay, and then we climbed down 
into the old hanger bay below it.  Sure enough there were still a few fighters 
sitting in the bay. 
     We climbed into two separate fighters.  We figured we could use all the 
firepower we could get out there.  Space was no longer a friendly place.  Just 
then, soldiers poured into the hanger bay firing lasers.  We pulled on the 
throttle, and our ships took off down the passage that led out.  A few 
moments later, our ships floated under Saldiacus Falls and broke free into 
the open air.  We soared higher and higher and reached towards the stars.  
Our ships automatically put out the correct frequency code, and we passed 
right through the electric shield and into space. 



     “Follow me!” I said to James.  I transmitted coordinates to him, and we 
entered into light speed. 
     We soared through space for several hours.  Then finally the stars slowed 
down and the bright colors of the Sailsberg Nebula stretched out before us.  I 
guided James through the Nebula to the spot where the ship was held.  We 
flew directly into the ships landing bay and climbed out of our ships. 
     “Well, here we are!” I exclaimed. 
     “It’s quite a ship,” responded James. 
     We walked down the hallways.  The power grid activated by itself, and 
the lights suddenly turned on.   
     “Amazing!” exclaimed James.  “All these years and the power grid still 
has energy left.” 
      “I am no longer just me…”  I could have sworn that someone had just 
whispered that very softly.  “We vow our lives and all of our being…”  
There it was again! 
      “James, did you hear that?” I exclaimed. 
     “to protect, serve, and obey…”  There it was yet again. 
      “Yes, I hear it too,” he answered. 
      “We are the king’s own, the best that ever was…”  It echoed softly 
through the walls. 
     “They’re here,” James said suddenly. 
     “Whose here?” I asked. 
     “The Knights of Saldiacus,” answered James.  “The original knights, the 
one’s who piloted this ship.  Somehow, they are still here.  Possibly trapped 
somewhere.” 
     “James,” said Alpha One, who was still in the fighter craft.  We’d almost 
forgotten about him.  “I am detecting an usually high energy reading on the 
deck above you.” 
     “Thanks,” James responded, “we’ll check it out.” 
     We hurried quickly to an elevator and went up to the next deck.  Alpha 
One guided us to the source of the large energy reading.  We entered a large 
room.  There was in the center of the room a large tank of what appeared to 
be antimatter.  Surrounding it was a series of computers.  There were also 
four ramps with stairs leading into the tank. 
     “What is it?” I asked. 
     “I’m not sure,” answered James, “but I think it’s the reason we’re here.” 
     I looked at the computer screen and studied the controls on it.  “It appears 
to be some sort of a large storage device,” I observed.  There were several 
patterns on some of the screens.  Each pattern was designated with a 
numeric code and marked “pattern stored.” 



     “I think these patterns are people,” I said. 
     “People?” asked James. 
     “I think this is a storage device to store the essence of a person.”  I spent 
several minutes studying the computer controls, and then I touched a couple 
buttons.  
     The machine came to life!  It roared and sputtered.  Bubbles appeared in 
the tank and all sorts of tubes filled with liquid. 
    “Reconstruction and Reanimation initiated,” said the computer. 
    With in ten minutes, there were ten people standing in front of us.  They 
were slightly disoriented, not clear as to their surroundings. 
     “Who are you?” asked one of the men. 
     “I am Sir James,” answered James.   
     “Sir James,” responded the man.  “I am Captain Samson, leader of this 
crew.  Please tell me, what year is it?” 
     James told him what year it was, and their faces filled with shock.  
“We’ve been in this machine for over five hundred years!” Captain Samson 
exclaimed.  “This is the age of the fulfillment of the prophecies, is it not?” 
he asked. 
    “It could very well be,” James answered. 
    “There is one more person that we must reanimate,” insisted Captain 
Samson.  “He is in a separate unit located a few rooms down the hall. 
     “Okay,” replied James, “but first perhaps we should be introduced to 
everyone.” 
     “Right,” responded the Captain.  “This is my first officer Alicia Kenane, 
my science officer Larry Combate, navigational officer Jessica Shrekel, 
weapons specialist Lisa Diannedi, tactical officer John Hoshberg, 
information officer William Gralisandon, and our science crew Rachel 
Sistaket, Lorraine Longettiev, and Alex Cuadron.” 
     “Nice to meet you,” James and I said.   
     “As I said before,” began James, “I am Sir James, and this is my friend 
Sir Justin.” 
     “Alright,” said the Captain, “now let’s go let our last friend out of the 
storage tank.  He’s been in there much longer than us.” 
     “Why has he been in there longer?” asked James. 
     “Why were all of you put into a storage tank?” I added. 
     “Well,” began the captain.  “It was the beginning of the civil war.  The 
Knights of Saldiacus were kicked out of Droford and sided with the slaves.  
The ten of us were the research crew assigned to oversee the Lockmast 
Project.” 
     “The Lockmast Project?” James and I asked in unison.  



     “I thought the project was scrapped,” I added. 
    “The war wasn’t going well for us,” continued the captain.  “It looked like 
the Nobles were going to win.  The Lockmast Project was our only hope, a 
ship so technically advanced that it was nearly invincible.  Fearing that the 
Lockmast Research Facility would be destroyed, we took the ship and flew it 
to this nebula to finish our work.  In the nebula we stumbled across a small 
space station.  Curious, we went aboard.  It was abandoned.  There was 
nobody on it.  However, we found a small one-man storage tank.  We’d 
never seen anything like it before.  It had with it instructions on how to build 
a large human storage tank.  We took the small tank onboard our ship, 
decided to build the large tank from the instructions, and then use the 
knowledge we gained from building it to reanimate the person in the small 
tank…” 
     “Who’s in the small tank?” I asked. 
     “None other than Mr. Saldiacus himself.  There was a note attached to it 
that said ‘if you ever want to know the whole truth, follow the instructions 
and build a new machine that will be able to reanimate me.  J. Saldiacus.’  
Shortly after we had finished the machine, there was an explosion in the 
nebula.  It was probably caused by a battle between the nobles and the 
slaves.  The explosion caused poisonous gas to get into the ships oxygen 
supply.  We tried, but we couldn’t isolate the gas.  The only thing we could 
do was get into the storage device and wait for the gas to dissipate.  The 
computer was suppose to let us out when the gas was gone, but apparently 
something went wrong.” 
    By now we had reached the room with the small storage tank.  The 
captain and his science officer immediately went to the control panel.  They 
completed the reanimation sequence and out stepped Jacques Saldiacus 
himself.  He was very disoriented and confused about his surroundings. 
    “Where am I?” he asked.  “Who are you?” 
    “You are on board the most technologically advanced ship ever built, the 
Lockmast Project.  We took you off the space station when we found your 
storage tank.  However, we are still inside the Sailsberg Nebula.  My name is 
Captain Samson.  My men and I were just reanimated ourselves.  We are 
from five hundred years ago. The two men over here are from the current 
timeline.  We are all Knights of Saldiacus.” 
     “Knights,” replied Saldiacus, “I am honored to meet you.” 
    “Well,” I began, “I’m not sure that it’s an honor to meet you.  Weren’t 
you the owner of the Saldiacus Slave Camps?  Aren’t you the one who 
enslaved our ancestors?” 



    “I understand your concern,” responded Saldiacus, “but not everything is 
as it seems to be.  I was originally a slave myself.  I gave the Titelthians the 
idea of starting a breeding camp in order to stop them from returning to my 
home planet and taking more slaves.  They named the camp after me and 
tried to convince me to run it.  I couldn’t do it, so I escaped with a few 
others and we built the space station here in the nebula.  It was during that 
time that I began having visions.  Those visions I wrote down.  I was certain 
that they were for real, given to me by God.  The others who were with me 
took the writings and built the human storage tank.  They had decided that I 
should be put in ‘storage’ so that someday in the future the truth could be 
told.” 
     “Wow,” I exclaimed.  “This is all just so overwhelming.” 
     “There’s more,” he continued, “about where we all came from.  We 
all…”  
     Suddenly an explosion shook the ship.  Mr. Saldiacus was throne over 
and hit his head hard against a metal pipe.  He nearly passed out. 
     “Find…” he coughed,  “the key.” He gasped for air.  “She will be…” he 
could barely finish speaking.  “…able to… unlock… the rest of… the truth.”  
And then Jacques Saldiacus died, one thousand years after his birth, but only 
minutes after being reanimated. 
     However there was no time to grieve.  We all scrambled up to the bridge.  
The ship rattled again against an explosion.  We reached the bridge and the 
crew ran for their controls.   
     “Shields are up,” reported the tactical officer. 
     “We have five hostile battle cruisers baring down on our position,” 
reported the information officer.  “They appear to be Titelthian.” 
     “Is the weapons grid online?” asked Captain Samson. 
     “Negative,” responded the weapons officer.  “The system is rebooting 
and will be active in two minutes.” 
      Another blast rattled the ship! 
      “Shields are holding at one hundred percent,” reported the tactical 
officer. 
     “How much power do we have for engines?” asked the captain. 
     “Engine power is at fifty percent and charging.” 
     “Move the ship deeper into the nebula.  Activate heat shielding.” 
     “Aye Aye Captain,” responded the navigation officer. 
     The Lockmast Project’s engines roared to life, and the ship moved deeper 
into the nebula.  Because of the extreme temperatures at the heart of the 
nebula, the other ships did not follow. 



     “Let me know when the ships power grid is at full capacity,” ordered the 
captain.  “For now, we wait.” 
     “They’ll be waiting for us when we leave,” I said. 
     “When the ship’s fully charged we’ll be able to handle them,” answered 
Samson. 
     “Listen Captain,” I said, “there’s something we have to tell you.” 
     “What is it?” 
     “Well,” James took over, “we’ve lost just about everything.”  
     “Everything?” 
     “Just about,” I continued.  “The Titelthians have control of the entire 
empire.  We’ve been concentrating on gaining the capital planet Saldiacus, 
but with little stride.  We are greatly outnumbered…” 
     “We have managed to get the planet’s defense system back online,” 
added Sir James.  “They can’t get any more reinforcements to the planet, 
however, they already have a huge army on the surface.” 
     “They’ve captured all our friends, all our people,” I added. 
     There was a minute or two of complete silence as the old knights took in 
what we were saying.  Only the occasional “beeps” from the computer filled 
the room. 
     Finally Captain Samson spoke, “then we have been awoken just in time!  
Your reinforcements have arrived, Sir James.” 
     Captain Samson went to a console in the center of the bridge and typed in 
a password.  The console made several swishing noises, and a series of 
panels moved around in a circle.  The top of it opened as it spun around, and 
the panels laid down flat to form a table.  Several E-swords arose from 
below up to the table. 
     “Men,” said the captain.  “Get your swords and meet me in the training 
hall.  I imagine after all these years we may be a little rusty.  We must get 
our skills back up immediately.”  Then he turned to me and James, “if you 
don’t mind, please keep an eye on the bridge for us.” 
     “As you wish, captain,” James and I responded together. 
     The captain took his men down the hall to the training facility.  James 
and I sat on the bridge and watched the beautiful colors of the Sailsberg 
Nebula.  The background was light red mixed with oranges and yellows.  On 
that background flashed bright greens, blues, and purples.  They flashed 
frequently and persistently, a constant borage of changing colors.  It was 
beautiful beyond what I could even imagine!  The flashes were actually 
explosions from different gases interacting within the heart of the nebula.  It 
was those explosions that made this particular nebula so hot.  Of course, the 



heat shield on the Lockmast Project protected us from the extreme 
temperatures. 
     I glanced over to James and noticed that he was praying again.  These 
days it seemed he was always praying.  I guess that’s a good thing, but I 
feared that it was because it was all he could do to keep from falling apart.  
You ever wonder about heroes, about what they are like on the inside?  You 
ever wonder what they hide from the rest of the world?  They seem so 
strong, so confident, so brave, and so courageous.  You don’t see the pain 
that comes from the price they had to pay to help others.  Sir James had lost 
his king (who was also to be his future father-in-law), his father, his trainer, 
and most of his close friends.  There were also the two girls (I didn’t tell you 
about this earlier because it made me so sad.  I wanted to forget about it), the 
two girls that the king had adopted.  They were very much like close sisters 
to James.  They helped him with his proposal to Princess Elizabeth.  Well, 
they were on a field trip to Droford with their school shortly after James had 
been exiled.  Their ship was hijacked, and it is believed that all the children 
on board were raped and slowly tortured to death.  Yes, the pain runs deep.  I 
believe that if James were to lose Princess Elizabeth, it would be the last 
straw.  I believe he would completely fall apart.  He would be destroyed.  
Luckily though, if the prophecies are true, she will live because the 
prophecies say that they are suppose to be married and bring peace to the 
kingdom.  Rebecca, on the other hand, I worry about.  I don’t have any such 
assurances from the prophecies.  She’s out there, possibly alone on 
Saldiacus, and who knows what could happen to her.  I’ve never been in 
love before.  I don’t know what I’d do if I lost her.  I’m just a pilot.  I’m not 
the hero.  I don’t think I could go on if I had suffered the losses that James 
has. 
     I stared back into the nebula.  It was amazing that such awesome beauty 
could exist in the midst of such war and destruction!  I watched the colors 
flash across the sky in blues, purples, and greens.  I felt lost, empty, and 
defeated.  For the first time, I realized I was really scared.  I mean utterly 
terrified, so much more than when I thought the spider-like creature was 
going to kill us.  I was afraid that we were going to fail everybody!  The 
Kingdom of Saldiacus had only us to depend on.  There were three 
princesses on Planet Saldiacus who were depending on us, and there were 
knights spread throughout the galaxy that were depending on us.  All the 
people on all the planets in the Saldiacus Empire were depending on us to 
free them from this tyranny!  What would happen if we failed! 
    Just then James put his hand on my shoulder. 



    “You look distraught, my friend,” he said.  “Pray with me.  It will help 
you find the strength to go on, to face the impossible challenges that spread 
before us.” 
     So I did.  James and I prayed together for about forty-five minutes.  We 
prayed about everything.  We prayed about the prophecies, we prayed about 
our loved ones, we prayed for the restoration of the kingdom, and we prayed 
for all the knights who were spread throughout the galaxy, fighting for our 
kingdom.  When we were done, I felt different.  Nothing had really changed, 
all the problems and all the heartache were still there, but suddenly I felt 
stronger.  I felt like, just maybe, I could handle it. 
     A couple more minutes went by, and Captain Samson and his crew 
returned to the bridge. 
     “We are ready,” he proclaimed.  “Let’s go save an empire!  Report.” 
     “Engines are at one hundred percent,” spoke the navigation’s officer. 
     “Weapons are fully charged, and the Energy Catcher is at full operation,” 
reported the Weapon’s officer.  One by one each officer reported on the 
ship’s condition. 
      “Heat Shields are down to fifty percent.  All other shields are at full 
charge.” 
     “All computers are online and operating at full efficiency.” 
     “The main power grid is operating above one hundred percent!  
Secondary power grids are operating at ninety-eight percent.  Backup power 
is standing by at one hundred percent.” 
     “Computer reports that structural integrity is at one hundred percent!” 
    “Well,” said the captain, “I believe we are ready to kick some butt!”  He 
paused a minute.  “But first, there is a solemn matter that we must attend to.  
Everybody follow me.” 
     He led us down to a lower deck where there was an ejection tube.  Two 
officers brought in Jacques Saldiacus’ body and laid him in a space coffin. 
    “Before we head off into battle,” began the captain, “it is our sad duty to 
pay our respects to a very special man, without whom the Saldiacus Empire 
would have never existed.  He sacrificed himself and his ancestors to assure 
that the children of his home world would never again be abducted to be 
slaves.  He sowed the seeds for the slave rebellion long before it ever took 
place.  He was a great man, a tragic hero, who did what he could with the 
circumstances given to him.  Not along ago he stepped out into our world, 
over a thousand years from his.  We are glad that he got to see a kingdom 
without slaves, just like he would have wanted.  We are glad that we got to 
hear at least some of the truth concerning the beginnings of the empire.  



Today we bury him in the beauty of the Sailsberg Nebula.  May his dreams 
always guide our hearts.  We commit him to the hands of God.” 
    The captain pushed a button on the wall, and the casket slipped into a tube 
and was shot gently into space.  We watched the casket glide through the 
flashing colors.  We all knew that it would burn up within ten minutes. 
    “Back to the bridge!” ordered the Captain. 
    We all ran back to the bridge.  All the officers immediately took their 
positions.  The captain offered two available chairs to James and I, and we 
sat down. 
     “Ms. Shrekel, turn the ship around and take us out at full impulse,” 
commanded the captain. 
     The engines suddenly roared to life, and the Lockmast project turned 
around.  We watched as the colors slowly faded to black.  Soon the stars 
stretched out before us in the black of space.  However, that’s not all that 
stretched out before us.  While we were in the Nebula the Titelthians had 
been sending reinforcements.  They had a blockade made up of thousands of 
ships all surrounding the Nebula.  When we came out they all began to 
converge on our position. 
    “Attention Knights,” came a voice over the intercom, “it is advised that 
you surrender now!  We have you surrounded.  Don’t be foolish.  The time 
for heroes is over!” 
    “Should we respond,” asked one of the officers. 
    “Give them feedback,” said the captain coldly.  “Shields at maximum 
power, arm all weapons, and activate the Energy Collector.” 
    “Aye, Aye Captain!” 
    The officer took off her headphones and played with the knobs on the 
computer.  We could here the high shriek of the feedback through the 
headphones that were lying on the floor.  We could only imagine the look on 
their face when they received our answer!  
     “What’s the Energy Collector?” asked Sir James. 
     “It’s a large canon situated on top of the ship,” answered the captain. 
“Every time a laser blast hits our shields the energy is routed up to the 
canon.  The canon is capable of collecting far more energy than we could 
ever create from the ship.  When the collector is full we can then fire that 
energy back at our attackers.” 
     “Sir, the enemy vessel are breaking position and moving in for an attack,” 
reported the tactical officer. 
     “Here we go!” exclaimed the captain. 



Chapter 9 
 
     The enemy ships came down on us like the rains of a monsoon.  They 
pounded us with laser fire, and the captain just sat there and took it.  
Everybody was waiting for the order to fire back, but it didn’t come. 
    “Captain!” yelled the Tactical Officer. 
    “Just wait,” the captain said calmly. 
    The ship rattled and shook, but the shields held.  Hundreds of small 
fighters swarmed around the Lockmast Project like a bunch of flies.  They 
fired and fired and fired!  However, there shots did little more than rattle the 
ship. 
     “Shields are still holding at one hundred percent,” reported one of the 
officers. 
     “The Energy Collector is full!” announced the Tactical Officer.  “Fire?” 
     “Not yet, my friend,” responded the Captain.  “Be patient.” 
     The fighters continued pounding the ship for another minutes, but soon 
they began to break off and return to the larger ships.  They had realized that 
their shots were having little effect.  The larger ships then began to move 
towards us. 
     “Mr. Gralisandon,” said the Captain, “I want to know which ship is in 
command.” 
     “Sir,” responded Mr. Gralisandon, “according to my observations, the 
command ship is centered behind the other ships, taking up the rear.” 
    “Very good,” said the Captain.  “Ms. Diannedi, concentrate all main 
weapons on the ships that are at the center of the fleet.  As soon as they are 
disabled, Mr. Hoshberg will fire the Energy Collector straight down the 
middle to the ship in the rear.” 
    “As you wish, Captain,” they responded. 
    The larger ships opened fire on us.  Their weapons were stronger, and 
they shook the ship around.  So far, we had yet to fire a single shot. 
    “Captain, Main Shields are down to ninety percent,” reported the Tactical 
Officer. 
    “Target the ships in the center and begin firing now!” commanded the 
Captain. 
    The Lockmast Project came to life, firing forth from all two hundred 
canons that were distributed evenly across its haul.  They each fired forth, 
aiming for the ships that were in the center of the fleet.  Our ship moved 
forward through the stings of enemy lasers.  Eventually, the ships in the 
center began backing up.  Still we moved forward, firing only at the ships in 



front of us.  We were completely ignoring all the other ships.  The other 
ships began circling around us, closing us in from the back.  Still, we pushed 
forward, shooting only at the ships that had been in the center.  Those were 
the ships that were protecting the command ship. 
     “What is the position of the command ship?” asked the Captain. 
     “It is now almost directly behind the two starships in front of us,” 
answered the Tactical Officer. 
     “That’s good enough!” exclaimed the Captain.  “Fire the Energy 
Collector.”  Then he turned to James and I and whispered, “You might want 
to grab a hold of something.” 
      Suddenly the ship began to shake and rattle with tremendous force.  A 
loud roar built up from above us, and suddenly a huge ball of energy shot 
forth from the large canon!  The energy ball was nearly as big as a battle 
cruiser.  It smashed into one of the starships, which then exploded in a ball 
of flame.  The starship was tossed backwards in the explosion and collided 
with the command ship behind it.  Both ships bursts into flames!  The 
explosions caught the second starship up in flames.  Soon all three ships 
disappeared into smoke and rubble.  There was a loud “BOOM!” as one of 
the ship’s reactors exploded, shooting debris across our bow.  Several bits of 
burning debris smashed across our shield, but our shields held. 
     When the fire died down, there was a clear opening in their blockade 
where the three ships had been.  The other ships were still shocked and 
hadn’t come to their senses yet. 
     “Full speed ahead!” yelled the Captain. 
    The Lockmast Project thrusted forward, smashing through the remains of 
the three ships into free space.  Once we were clear of all the debris, we 
jumped to light speed. 
    “Captain,” reported the Information Officer, “the rest of the ships are 
pursuing us.” 
    “Take us to warp eight!” ordered the Captain. 
    The ship screeched forward with tremendous speed, ripping its way 
through space.  The enemy ships were left in its dust! 
    “Heading?” asked the Navigational Officer. 
    “Take us to Planet Saldiacus,” answered the Captain. 
    We sat back and relaxed.  For now, there was nothing for us to do but rest.  
However, that didn’t last long! 
     “Captain!” exclaimed the Tactical Officer, “two of the ships have 
matched our velocity and our following us!” 
      “And the others?” 
      “The others have broke off their pursuit and turned around.” 



     “What are the capabilities of the two ships pursuing us?” asked the 
Captain. 
     “Both ships are small battle cruisers.  They have the same style laser 
canon that we do, but not as many,” answered the Tactical Officer.  “Their 
maneuverability is limited.  They are no match for us.” 
     “Very good,” responded the captain.  “We’ll deal with them when we 
reach Saldiacus.”  
     “Captain,” said the Communication’s Officer, “I am picking up a distress 
call.  It’s being transmitted on the Knights of Saldiacus frequency.” 
     “Where’s it coming from?” 
     “It’s coming from Droford.”  
     “Take us there,” commanded the Captain. 
     After a couple minutes, the Lockmast Project dropped out of warp in 
front of Planet Droford in the middle of a battle.  There were about ten 
Knights of Saldiacus fighters engaged in a desperate battle with thirty 
Titelthian Battle Cruisers.  The knights’ fighters were scarred with laser 
burns, and many of them were spitting out smoke from their wounds. 
     “Take a perimeter around the battle and shoot at will,” commanded the 
Captain.  “Then get ready to face the two cruiser following us!”  
      “Aye, Aye, Captain!” 
     The Lockmast Project glided around the perimeter of the battle, shooting 
at the Titelthian battle cruisers.  One of the knight’s fighters swung around 
with a battle cruiser bearing down on its tail.  As the two ships soared past 
us, a laser shot forth from the Lockmast Project directly into the battle 
cruiser.  The battle cruiser filled up with smoke, but still kept on the knight’s 
tail.  Another knight’s fighter came from above and finished off the cruiser.   
     Then the two cruisers that were following us dropped out of warp.  We 
turned to face them.  They were more heavily armed than the cruisers that 
were fighting the other knights.  They fired first, rattling our ship.  Our 
shields held, and we fired back.  Their shields stopped the blast.  They fired 
again!  We dodged starboard with the laser barely missing our ship.  Then 
we fired again, shot forward several yards, and circled around one of the 
ships firing nonstop.  It was a maneuver that only the Lockmast Project’s 
sophisticated engine system could have performed.  The cruiser’s shields 
failed and the ship exploded in a ball of fire! 
     The second cruiser hammered missiles into our backside!  Shields 
dropped to eighty percent.  We turned around with the Energy Collector at 
full charge and fired.  A huge ball of energy shot forth from the canon and 
headed towards the cruiser.  The cruiser struggled to move out of the way, 
but it wasn’t maneuverable enough.  The ball of energy struck its rear, taking 



out its engines in a huge explosion!  The cruiser spun around from the 
impact, colliding with two of the other cruisers from the battle!  They all 
exploded in an inferno of flames! 
     We brought the Lockmast Project around back into the battle with the 
other cruisers.  We pursued a battle cruiser at high speed, spinning through 
space following it.  When we had a clear shot, we fired on it.  Direct hit!  Its 
shields could not stop it.  The ship exploded into pieces!  Three other ships 
came bearing down on us, firing at their full capacity.  We used the 
opportunity to charge the canon again.  When it was fully charged, we fired 
at one of the cruisers.  The cruiser was so close to us that the ball of energy 
shot straight through it, coming out the other side.  The energy ball 
continued until it struck another cruiser.  That cruiser became a ball of 
flame.  The other cruiser, the one with the hole in it, slowly burned.  The 
flames, of course, started from the hole that had been burnt into it, and they 
spread slowly until the entire ship was consumed.  Then “BOOM!” is 
exploded into a zillion pieces. 
    The remaining cruisers shot for clear space and retreated!  Soon, it was 
just the Lockmast Project and the eight remaining Knights of Saldiacus. 
    “Sir,” reported the Communication’s Officer, “we are being hailed.” 
    “On screen,” responded the Captain. 
    “This is Sir Kevin,” came the voice.  “We are thankful for your assistance.  
We have never seen a ship like yours before.  Forgive my rudeness, but who 
are you?” 
     “Sir Kevin,” James took upon himself to answer, “this is Sir James.” 
     “Sir James?” he responded. “Where did you get that ship?” 
     “This ship is the Lockmast Project.  Its builders are with me.  They were 
contained in a human storage device.  There are ten of the original Knights 
of Saldiacus onboard.  They are going to help us.” 
     “My name is Captain Samson,” said the Captain.  “I invite you to land in 
our hanger bay and come aboard the Lockmast Project.  Send a transmission 
to all the Knights of Saldiacus.  We must all return to Planet Saldiacus.  
Together we will regain our capital planet!” 
     The eight knights landed in the landing bay of the Lockmast Project, and 
we joined them in a dining hall.  The ship was once again on a course for 
Saldiacus, but in the meantime it was time to eat dinner.  I knew many of the 
knights, so it was like being surrounded by friends again.  We all talked 
about our adventures in the past weeks.  They had started off with a fleet of 
fifteen fighters.  Together they had gone around the empire destroying 
enemy battle cruisers.  They claimed to have destroyed twenty-five cruisers 



prior to today’s battle.  Of course, they’d lost five of their friends in the 
earlier battles, and they’d lost two in today’s battle. 
      I told them about our adventures finding Sir James and our adventures 
on Saldiacus.  I also told them about the truths I had recently discovered 
about our history.  Sir James said very little, and he ate very little.  I was 
growing more and more concerned about him.  Clearly, he was on the edge 
of falling apart. 
     Outside the window, we saw the stars change from streaks of light to 
little twinkling dots, a sign that we had dropped out of warp.  We had 
reached Saldiacus! 
     “Captain,” came a voice over the intercom, “I think you better get up 
here!” 
     “On my way,” responded Captain Samson.  “Excuse me folks, duty 
calls!” 
     A few minutes later the red alert alarm went off.  We all ran up to the 
bridge to see what was going on.  In front of us was a large space canon.  It 
was in orbit around Saldiacus, and it was pointed straight at us!  It fired!  A 
large ball of explosives shot through space towards us! 
    “Evasive maneuvers!” yelled the Captain. 
    The ship jerked suddenly, swerving to the right.  The canon ball nicked 
the left wing and exploded!  The ship rattle and shook.  We were all tossed 
across the floor. 
    “Damage report!” yelled the Captain as he picked himself up off the floor. 
    “We’re okay,” responded the Tactical Officer, “we sustained only minor 
structural damage to the wing itself.” 
    “Sir,” interrupted the Weapon’s Officer, “they are preparing to fire 
again!” 
    “Back us up,” commanded Samson, “give us enough room for us to dodge 
the canon balls.” 
    “How come the planet’s defense system hasn’t taken this canon out?” I 
asked. 
    “It has some sort of stealth device on it,” answered the Tactical Officer.  
“It doesn’t show up on our radars.” 
    The canon fired again!  The Lockmast Project had moved back farther 
from the canon, and we had no problem dodging the blast this time.  We 
kept our distance, trying to figure out what to do. 
    “We need to use the Energy Collector!” said the Weapon’s Officer. 
    “We can’t collect those canon balls,” informed the Information Officer, 
“and the collector is only at 50 percent power!” 



     “We need to get it charged,” said the Captain.  “I don’t think I ever 
thought I would say this, but we need someone to shoot at us!”   
     “Ask and you shall receive!” yelled out the Tactical Officer.  “We have 
incoming!” 
      Several battle cruisers, one starship, and a zillion fighters came charging 
at us, weapons blazing.  They enveloped us in battle, surrounding us on all 
sides.  We fired and fired from all our laser canons (we have quite a good 
number of them).  It was like swatting at gnats.  We destroyed fighter after 
fighter, but they just kept coming! 
     “The Energy Collector is at one hundred percent!” reported the Tactical 
Officer. 
     “Hold your fire,” commanded the Captain.  “Bring us closer to the canon.  
Let it fire at us, and then move the ship so that they ended hitting their own 
ships!” 
     The Lockmast Project scooted forward through the swirling crowd of 
enemy ships.  When it got closer to the canon, the canon fired automatically.  
The canon ball came towards the ship.  The Lockmast project suddenly 
darted upward, and the canon ball exploded into one of the battle cruisers! 
     “Now fire the Energy Collector!” yelled the Captain. 
     We felt the roar build up above us, and then a great ball of energy shot 
forth out of our canon.  It soared through space towards the space canon.  
Five fighters were caught in its path and swung in flames towards the space 
canon.  The ball of energy exploded into the canon, throwing the canon 
backwards into the planet’s shield.  The shield lit up in bright green as the 
canon disintegrated over it. 
     The Lockmast Project turned around to face the fleet of ships around it.  
We soared forward back into the battle, shooting our lasers all over the area.  
Fighters exploded on all sides of us.  The battle cruiser’s shields continued 
to hold, but we continued to pound them. 
     “Let me know when the Energy Collector is charged again!” yelled out 
the Captain. 
     Our ship soared through the field of fighters.  They were everywhere, to 
the left, to the right, above us, and below us!  We fired and fired and fired!  
Fighters exploded everywhere, but they still kept coming.  There were too 
many of them. 
     “We’ve taken damage!” reported one of the officers.  “Shields are down 
to forty percent!” 
     We felt like a bunny being stung by a million bees.  Then I noticed the 
starship.  It was keeping its distance.  I was certain it was up to something.   



     “The Energy Collector is fully charged!” yelled out the Weapon’s 
Officer. 
     “Good!” responded the Captain.  “I want that starship destroyed!” 
     “Aye, Aye, Captain!” 
     The Lockmast Project turned and literally plowed through several of the 
fighters.  They exploded across our shields.  Recognizing that we were 
headed for the starship, one of the battle cruisers tried to position itself in our 
way.  We flew right through it.  It ripped apart across our hull.  Fire 
spattered all across our view screen!   Then finally we had a clear shot!  A 
great energy ball shot forth from our ship.   
      That was a mistake!  We had no idea what was in store for us.  The 
energy ball struck the starship, and it, of course, became a ball of flames.  
However, there was another explosion, an unexpected one.  All of a sudden 
a giant shockwave shot forth from the remains of the starship!  The millions 
of fighters suddenly became balls of dust.  The battle cruisers were thrown 
back and exploded against the planet’s shield.  The Lockmast Project’s 
Emergency System automatically secured the ship in place with a tractor 
beam.  The tractor beam had locked onto the planet’s moon.  It held us in 
place as the ship passed through the shockwave.  We were tossed around and 
thrown out of our seats!  The lights flickered!  Several computers exploded!  
Smoke filled the bridge, and then the lights went out!  Several explosions lit 
up the room!  I was thrown into the air and crashed on the other side of the 
bridge!  I couldn’t move, I couldn’t see, and I could barely breath.  
Something had fallen on me! I was pinned down! 



Chapter 10 
 
    It was dark, and it was cold.  There were no lights, and the only sounds 
were that of fried circuits.  Though I couldn’t see it, I could tell that the 
whole bridge was completely saturated with smoke.  I coughed.  I could 
barely breath.  The emergency lights never came on. 
     After a few minutes, I heard some more movement.  One by one 
everybody woke up.  I could hear people trying to pick themselves up off the 
floor, some of them moaned in pain. 
     “This is the Captain,” came a voice through the dark.  “Everybody report 
in.” 
     “Alicia,” came a voice through the dark. 
     “Larry, came another voice.  One by one everybody reported in.  
     “Jessica,” 
     “Lisa,” 
      “John,” 
      “William,” 
      “Rachel,” 
      “Lorraine,” 
      “Alex,” 
      “James,” 
      “Justin,” I added my name to the roll call, and then the new knights 
called forth their names.  Everybody was still alive!  We had all survived 
that nightmare! 
      “What happened?” asked Captain Samson. 
      The answer came through the dark from the Information Officer, “It 
seems that they were carrying a Thermal Subspace Nuclear Detonator on 
that starship.  If we were on any ship other than the Lockmast Project, we 
would all be dead now!” 
      “Why don’t we have emergency power?” the Captain asked next. 
      “I believe the blast has fried all the circuits.  Life support is barely 
functioning,” answered the Information Officer.  “We need to get off this 
ship as soon as we can.” 
      A small light shot across the bridge revealing smoke and debris.  Captain 
Samson knew where to find a flashlight.  He passed several out to the 
crewmembers.  The captain shined the light on me.  I was pinned under a 
computer terminal that had fallen over.  Everybody gathered around me and 
together they lifted the terminal off my body.  I sat there for a couple 



minutes facing the pain.  The fire rushed through my body, and then it faded 
away. 
     “Justin, are you okay?” asked James. 
     “I think so,” I responded.  “Just a little bruised.”  I slowly stood up and 
found my footing. 
     “Make sure you get Alpha One, and let’s get to our fighters,” said Sir 
James. 
      I found Alpha One’s transportation box and picked it up.  It had been 
damaged, and he was offline for the moment.  We ran down the halls 
towards the hanger bay.  The other knights had already launched their 
fighters.  I fired up my engines, and James and I soared out of Lockmast 
Project and into space.  We followed the other fighters through the defense 
shield into the atmosphere of Saldiacus. 
     “James and Justin,” came Captain Samson’s voice through the intercom 
system, “I’m picking up intense weapon fire coming from just outside the 
palace.  They appear to be both laser canons and E-sword energy blasts!  
There is also a number of Knights of Saldiacus fighters in the air and on the 
ground!” 
      “The other knights have returned!” exclaimed James.  “They’ve begun 
battling for the palace.  We should join them.” 
      “Agreed,” responded the Captain.  “We’ll land a short distance from the 
battle.” 
      “All fighters, we’ve got company!” exclaimed the Tactical Officer. 
      “Prepare to engage in battle!” said the Captain. 
     We came through the clouds and out into open sky.  Below us stretched 
the great battlefield, burning with explosions and sprinkled with blood.  
Ahead of us stretched a fleet of enemy fighters, already engaged in battle 
with other knights.  Several of them broke off and headed towards us.   
     We broke formation and spread out to face our attackers.  I spun into 
battle with two enemy fighters.  I came in with lasers blazing, immediately 
talking out one of the fighters.  The second fighter spun around and tried to 
escape, but I stuck to its tail.  He wobbled left and right, making hard for me 
to get a clear shot.  The enemy fighter pulled up suddenly.  I followed, 
banking hard right to as I climbed around him.  He then dived sharply 
towards the ground.  I banked left and fired.  I nipped his wing, and he spun 
out of control.  He struggled to get control of his fighter, but it continued to 
spin and sputter uncontrollably!  Slowly his altitude dropped, and finally he 
plunged into a fiery death into the roof of the palace.  Debris shot up from 
the roof, and fire consumed the fighter!  An explosion shot forth from the 
palace roof, throwing bricks, glass, and wood into the air! 



     Another enemy fighter popped in behind, firing wildly.  I pulled down, 
diving straight towards the ground.  He followed!  I led my fighter straight 
towards the ground in a deadly plunge!  Just moments before hitting the 
ground I pulled up.  At the same time I fired my lasers across the army of 
enemy soldiers that were on the ground.  The enemy fighter was not as 
maneuverable and smashed into the ground, creating a large cloud of dust, 
fire, and smoke.  I soared back into the sky. 
      I soared forward, where ten enemy fighters were waiting to take me out.  
I spun the fighter around, but there were another twenty-five fighters waiting 
for me in that direction.  I banked left.  Fifteen fighters were approaching 
me.  I banked right.  Ten more fighters waited for me.  We were 
outnumbered!  We were all surrounded by enemy fighters.  They were 
everywhere!  They came shooting at me from all directions.  I soared up, 
banked left, banked right, dived down, banked right again, and then pulled 
up.  I couldn’t shake them.  I manage to take two of them out, but fifty-eight 
fighters continued to pursue me!   
      “Retreat!” yelled Captain Samson through the intercom.  “There’s too 
many of them!” 
      “I can’t shake them,” yelled one of the knights, shortly before fighter 
was engulfed in flames. 
      I banked left, and I saw another knight burst into flames!  Then another 
one of my brothers exploded into debris!  Our friends scattered like flies.  
One by one their ships broke apart and were consumed with fire!  There 
were too many enemy fighters!  We couldn’t break free of them!  We 
couldn’t retreat! 
      “Get out of there!” yelled the Captain.  Another knight’s ship exploded! 
      “I can’t shake them!” yelled one of the knights.  He tried to pull free, but 
a laser shot ripped across his tail, and he lost control.  His fighter plowed 
into another enemy fighter, ripping to pieces.  Both fighters broke apart and 
exploded! 
      I continued to dodge through the maze of enemy fighters, just missing 
being hit by millimeters.  I turned on them and shot straight through five 
more fighters.  Then I dived towards the ground again.  Two fighters 
followed me, both plunging to a fiery death!  But I still had about fifty 
fighters waiting above for me.  As soon as I pulled up, they dashed towards 
me.   
      Laser fire flew past me on all sides.  They were right on my tail now, 
getting closer and closer. 
      “I can’t shake them!” I yelled out. 
     “Hold on, Justin,” yelled back James.  “I’m coming!” 



     I looked into the collage of fighters, but I couldn’t see James anywhere!  
He wasn’t nearby!  Then I watched the energy gauge drop to zero.  I heard 
my engine sputter! 
     “Help!” I yelled out.  “Energy failure!” 
     I was sure this was the end! 
     BOOM!  BANG!  CABOOM!  All of a sudden the enemy fighters began 
exploded one by one!  Within five minutes they were all gone! 
     “What’s going on?” I asked. 
     “It’s the Lockmast Project!” responded Captain Samson.  “She’s firing 
from orbit with her precision laser canons.”  
     “I thought the Lockmast Project was finished,” exclaimed James. 
     “No,” responded the Captain, “the Lockmast Project just needed time to 
fix herself.  She’s a self repairing ship!” 
      “Amazing!” James and I exclaimed.  Suddenly the energy gauge came 
back up, and my engines came back to life!  I joined the other fighters. 
      “All fighters,” commanded Captain Samson, “group together.  We’re 
going to pass over the battlefield and shoot as many enemy soldiers as we 
can.  Then we are going to land and join the battle on foot.” 
       In a beautiful display, the Knights of Saldiacus fighters came over the 
battlefield in the form of a great triangle, and then we littered the enemy 
soldiers with intense laser fire cutting down hundreds of soldiers.  Then we 
soared over the field and landed a safe distance away.  One by one we got 
out of our fighters and geared up for battle.  We joined the other knights on 
the battlefield. 
      “Who’s in charge here,” asked Captain Samson as we joined the knights. 
      “Sir Lionel is coordinating the attack,” responded one of the knights.  
“He’s over there.”  He pointed to a primitive command center set up on the 
edge of the forest.   
      We headed over there to talk to him and find out where we could be the 
most help.  Looking over the battlefield, it looked like our side was losing.  
We were greatly outnumbered, but now Sir James was here!   
     “James!” exclaimed Sir Lionel, “is that really you?” 
     “It is I,” responded James, “I have returned to claim our home.” 
     “Now,” said Sir Lionel, “there is hope.” 
     “Where do you need us?” I asked. 
     “Well,” responded Lionel, “we aren’t doing well.  We have the vehicles 
from the underground base, but they have technology to match it.  We need 
to get in the palace.  All the secret passages are filled with soldiers.  None of 
my men were capable of overrunning them!  But, perhaps with Sir James, 
you will be successful!”  



      “We accept the assignment,” responded James immediately.  “Let’s go!” 
      James placed Alpha One in his fighter and then led us towards an 
entrance to the secret passageways.  We traveled in the woods, just out of 
view of the great battle.  In the distance we could hear swords clashing, 
lasers firing, and blood being spilled in great quantities!  Unfortunately, 
most of that blood was from our side. 
     We reached one of the entrances to the secret passageways.  It was 
guarded by fifty men, five tanks, and two giant laser canons.  We kept our 
distance, hiding in the woods.  This was not going to be easy! 
     “So what’s the plan?” I asked. 
     “Distraction,” was all James said. 
     “Distraction?” asked Captain Samson. 
     “Yes, take the other knights and circle to the other side at a distance 
where they won’t see you.  I will stay here.  Attack them from the other side.  
While they’re weapons are all focused on you, I will take them by surprise 
on this side.  Be careful, those are some serious laser canons they have.” 
      Captain Samson agreed, and led us back into the woods where we could 
cross to the other side unseen.  We came back towards the entrance on the 
other side.  We were all nervous.  My heart was racing.  As soon as we 
attacked, they would start firing those laser canons! 
      “We need to keep them guessing,” said Captain Samson.  “Keep in the 
under bush, stay out of sight, and keep changing positions.  We want them to 
think that we have more men than we do!” 
      The Captain fired the first shot.  It streaked out from the leaves and 
struck one of the soldiers in the chest.  Immediately they rotated one of the 
laser canons and fired.  We all scrambled out of the way as the blast burned 
through the trees.  Sticks, rocks, and dirt flew into the air!  We all made it 
safely out of the way. 
      Then we waited.  The soldiers now had both laser canons pointing in our 
direction.  They stood there and waited.  We did nothing.  We wanted them 
to think they got us.  Then, after about ten minutes we moved forward 
several feet and we all fired at once, hitting about twelve soldiers!   
     Boom!  Boom!  They fired both canons at us!  The ground ripped apart as 
we ran for safety.  One of the knights didn’t make it.  He was caught up in 
the explosion.  The rest of us safely made our way clear of the blasts.  The 
soldiers then sent the tanks towards us, no doubt to make sure they got us 
this time.   
     With the tanks moving out of the way and the laser canons facing 
towards us, James charged out of the woods with his E-sword drawn.  In an 
amazing display of swordsmanship, he cut through all of the remaining 



soldiers in a matter of minutes.  The tanks turned around to stop him, but he 
climbed onto one of the laser canons and shot it at the tanks.  Boom!  One of 
the tanks exploded under the blast of the laser canon.   
     Captain Samson charged out of the woods and jumped on one of the 
other tanks.  With his laser, he blasted his way into the tank and took out its 
drivers.  He then turned the tank turret and fired on the other tanks.  Three 
more tanks exploded into balls of fire.  The last one turned to attack James, 
and he fired the laser canon on it! 
     With the opening cleared, we regrouped and headed into the secret 
passageway.  We continued down the passage for about ten minutes, and 
then we came face to face with several more soldiers.  They immediately 
opened fire on us, so we took cover around the corner.   
     Then James drew his sword and ran down the hallway, blocking their 
laser shots with his sword.  He sliced down one of the soldiers, and then 
backed up to block the oncoming laser shots.   The soldiers pushed forward 
towards him.  He charged, slicing down half of them in a single swipe.  Then 
he turned around, his sword swung through the air, and the rest of the 
soldiers collapsed to the ground. 
     James motioned to us that it was clear, and we all continued down the 
passageway.  We passed by the bricks that indicated the palace wall.  We 
were now inside the palace!  The palace was heavily guarded.  Soldiers were 
everywhere!   
     “Let’s separate,” suggested James.  “We’ll leave the passages in different 
parts of the palace and shoot our way to the door!” 
     “Works for me!” responded Captain Samson. 
     “Sure, why not?” I responded.  Our adrenaline was pumping, our hearts 
were racing, and we were ready to take back our kingdom! 
     I took the passages up to the second level of the palace.  I left the secret 
passages into the hallway next to the throne room.  There was nobody there.  
The entire second floor was abandoned!  In fact, I discovered that all the 
upper floors were abandoned!  They were focusing all their manpower on 
the ground floor.  That was good news – it meant that they had less men left 
than we thought! 
    I made my way down the hall headed for the stairs.  I needed to get back 
down where the action was.  However, as I walked by the throne room I 
heard a “mmm mmmm” sound.  It was faint, but it caught my eye.  I turned 
and entered the throne room.  Sitting on the throne, tied up and gagged, was 
Princess Elizabeth!  
     I ran to her and quickly, untied her, and removed her gag.   
    “Rebecca is hanging out the window!” she yelled out immediately.   



     I ran to the window and looked out.  There was a rope tied to a post just 
inside the window that ran down the outside of the wall.  I looked down and 
there was Princess Rebecca, hanging from the rope by her feet.   
     “Rebecca!” I yelled down to her, “Are you okay!” 
     “I’m staring down at the ground from five hundred feet!” she yelled back.  
“I’m NOT okay!” 
     “I’m going to pull you up,” I yelled.  “Use your hands to help push 
yourself up and keep your face from scraping against the wall!” 
     I braced myself, and took the rope into my hands.  I felt her weight in my 
hands, as I tried to pull her up.  She was heavier than I anticipated!  I pulled 
her about six inches, but I couldn’t go any farther. 
     “You can’t possibly weight this much!” I yelled at her. 
     “I don’t!” she yelled back.  “There’s a giant anvil tied onto my hands!” 
     “Oh gosh!” I exclaimed to myself.  Then I turned to Elizabeth.  “I need 
help!  Find some of the knights and bring them up here!” 
      “Okay!” she responded and turned to run. 
      “Wait!” I stopped her.  “I just had an idea!  I’m going to climb down the 
rope and untie the anvil from her hands.” 
      “What do you want me to do?” asked Elizabeth. 
      “Get a First Aid kit,” I responded.  “Her wrists have to be bleeding like 
crazy!” 
      As she went down the hall to get a First Aid kit, I carefully climbed 
down the rope towards her.  At each move, I tested the rope to make sure it 
would hold the extra weight.  Hanging from my hands, I made my way 
down to Rebecca.  I climbed down until my hands reached her feet, at which 
point I was hanging right next to her with my feet by her head.  I lifted my 
feet up and wrapped them in the rope just above her feet, and then I brought 
my body downward and hung by my feet next to her. 
     “Hello,” I said with a slight touch of humor, “missed you.” 
     She swung her body over until her mouth could touch mine and gave me 
a short kiss.   
     “So,” she responded, “you would climb to the end of a rope for me?” 
     “Not only that,” I said, “but I’d hang upside down with you.  You don’t 
think I’d let you get away from me, did you?” 
     She smiled slightly.  Carefully I cut through the ropes around her hands 
with a small knife.  The ropes were pulled tight because the anvil, so I had to 
be very careful not to cut her hands.  Strand by strand I brought the knife 
through the thick ropes, and then finally the anvil fell and dropped to the 
ground with a giant “THUNK!”   



     Then I brought myself up towards my legs and took a hold of the rope.  
Untying my feet from the rope, I climbed back towards the window.   
     “I’ll see you soon,” I whispered to her. 
     “The sooner the better!” she yelled back. 
     My muscles ached and complained as I pulled my weight up the rope.  
Finally I reached out and grabbed the window ledge.  Pulling my body up, I 
climbed back into the throne room.  My arms ached, but it wasn’t over yet.  I 
still had to get my princess up. 
     I took a hold of the rope and started pulling on it.  Without the anvil, I 
was able to slowly pull her up little by little.  The adrenaline swelled 
throughout my body.  I pulled and pulled the rope, and Rebecca came closer 
and closer to the window.  Finally her feet arrived at the top of the 
windowsill.  One hand at a time I grabbed onto her feet and then lifted her 
up over the window frame.  Setting her gently down on the floor, I began to 
untie the rope from her feet.  Her ankles were covered in blood from where 
the rope had pulled on them.  Likewise, her wrists were also soaked with red 
stains. 
    Quickly, Elizabeth pulled bandages out of the First Aid Kit and began 
carefully wrapping Rebecca’s wounds.  I sat with Rebecca and comforted 
her as she tried to deal with the pain.  I gently stroked my hands through her 
hair and softly kissed her cheek.   
     “You’re going to be okay,” Elizabeth told her.  “You’ve lost a lot of 
blood though.  You need to lay down and rest.” 
     “In the middle of a war?” asked Rebecca. 
     “There’s nobody on the upper floors,” I responded.  “Stay up here until 
the battle is over.” 
     “You can stay in my quarters,” added Elizabeth.  “It has reinforced walls 
and ceilings.  It’s basically a safe house.  If anything happens to the palace, 
you’ll be okay in there!” 
     Hesitantly Rebecca answered, “okay, but as soon as the battle’s won, I 
want you, Justin, by my side immediately!” 
     “I promise,” I responded.  Then I kissed her softly, but passionately on 
the lips.  Princess Elizabeth and I helped bring her to her feet, and Elizabeth 
led her to the princess quarters.  I continued to the stairs and headed down to 
the battle below. 
       Walking down the stairs to the ground floor I noticed that it was awfully 
quiet.  I expected to hear the sounds of the knights battling the soldiers 
inside the palace, but there was only silence.  I stepped out of the stairwell 
and into the main hallway on the ground floor.  Immediately the stench of 
blood and the smell of death filled my senses!  There were slaughtered 



soldiers all over the ground floor of the palace!  Clearly, Sir James had 
already finished his work here!  
     Outside I could hear the rumbles of the battle.  I headed for the main door 
to go help my fellow knights outside.  As I walked towards the door, I heard 
muffled screams coming from below my feet. 
     “Help!” the screams seem to be that of little girls, “Is there someone up 
there!  Please help us!”  There were several frightening squeals, the kind that 
little girls make when they are terrified. 
     At first I thought that maybe I was losing my mind, but then I realized 
that the main dungeon was directly below the main hallway.  They must 
have tied up the children in the main dungeon.  There was only one problem; 
I didn’t know how to down to the dungeon! 
     Running around the castle I searched every opening for a stairwell down 
to the dungeon.  After almost half hour had passed I was very frustrated.  I 
knew those kids were horrified and needed rescuing immediately.  There had 
to be a way down there!  Wait, Elizabeth would know! 
     I galloped back up the stairs to the Princess’ Quarters where Rebecca was 
recuperating comfortably.  There was no sign of Elizabeth. 
     “Justin?” asked Rebecca as she peeped up from the bed. 
     “Rebecca,” I responded, “where’s Princess Elizabeth.  I need to find her 
immediately!” 
     “She went to go help in the battle,” answered Rebecca weakly.   
     I kissed her on the forehead.  “I guess I’ll have to figure this out on my 
own.  I love you.” 
     “I love you too,” she whispered back. 
     I ran back down the stairwell and started frantically feeling the walls, 
looking for a secret passage, secret door, or something!  I could hear the 
girls screaming and squealing.  They were getting louder and more terrified!  
Then heard a low roar-like sound.  There was something else down there 
with them!   
     Then I heard Princess Elizabeth’s voice from just outside the palace.  I 
ran through the door, and there she was engaged in battle alongside the 
knights. 
     “Elizabeth!” I yelled out.  “How do I get down to the dungeon!” 
     “The passage down starts on the fourth floor at the end of the primary 
hallway!” she yelled back.  Then she fended off her attacker with her E-
sword.  He fell to the ground dead.  “Knock on the wall three times, and a 
small keypad will appear.”  Another soldier came at her with a sword.  She 
swung her swords around and blocked him.  He thrusted at her again, and 
she parried to the right.  His sword just missed her!  She swung around and 



immediately thrusted her sword into his chest.  He fell to the ground.  Then 
she turned to me and yelled, “type ‘democracy’ onto the keypad and the 
door will open!” 
     “Thanks!” I yelled back, and then I dashed back into the palace.  Fueled 
by my adrenaline I galloped up the stairs, headed for the forth floor.  My 
eyes were towards the ground as I made sure each foot landed correctly on 
the stairwell.  Then finally I reached the top!  I ran down to the hall and 
stopped at the wall at the end.  After knocking on the wall three times, a 
small keypad popped out of the wall.  I typed “democrasy.”  The panel 
beeped and nothing happened.  I tried again, typing “democracy.”  Then the 
panel beeped several times in a row, and a door opened up out of the wall! 
      I entered the door, but there was nothing there.  There was no staircase, 
no hallway, and nowhere to go.  It was just a small closed in room.  Then the 
door closed and for a moment it was dark.  Suddenly lights came on and a 
lighted panel appeared in front of me with five numbers on it “1, 2, 3, 4, 5” 
and one letter, “D.” 
     Could “D” be for Dungeon?  It was worth a try.  I pressed it, and the 
room suddenly started moving.  It was an elevator, like the ones we had back 
on Droford!  I had never seen one on Saldiacus before!  After about two 
minutes of sinking downward, the room stopped, and the door opened.  The 
hallway was damp and dimly lit.  The lights flickered and sputtered, creating 
a spooky passageway.  The sounds of the girls screaming made it even 
creepier!   
     I followed the screaming noises down the hall and to the right.  As I 
turned the corner, I triggered an automated laser canon.  It fired down the 
hallway from in front of me, apparently tracking my body heat.  The blasts 
exploded across the walls as I ducked behind the corner!  I had no weapons 
on me; they were all damaged!  How was I going to get by the laser canon?  
Maybe I could run really fast down the hall.  I peaked my head around the 
corner.  “Boom!  Boom!  Boom!  Immediately lasers exploded across into 
the corner of the wall.  It was quick!  I knew I couldn’t outrun it.  The 
screams of the girls, which were much louder now that I was down here, 
filled my ears.  I had to get to them somehow.  Then there was the low roar, 
or was it a growl?  It was a very eerie sound that made chills go up my 
spine! 
     Frustrated, I sat down a minute to think.  That’s when I noticed the old 
crossbows that were mounted on the dungeon hallway walls.  There were 
arrows with them too!  I picked one up.  It was old.  It crumbled to pieces in 
my hands.  Determined, I picked another one up.  It held together.  I grabbed 
a couple arrows off the wall and went back to the corner.  I readied myself.  I 



would have to reload arrows with tremendous speed if this was going to 
work.   
     When the first arrow was ready, I peeked around the corner and shot the 
arrow towards the laser canon.  The laser blast exploded against the corner.  
It paid no attention to the arrow, which sailed right past it and stuck in the 
door behind it.  Of course, the laser canon was heat activated.  It would only 
fire at me and not the arrows!  But could an arrow destroy a laser canon? 
     I prepared another arrow and shot it straight at the laser canon.  Then I 
ducked and backed away from the following laser shots.  The arrow hit the 
canon, but just bounced off with a “cling” sound.   It wasn’t enough.  I was 
desperate!  I didn’t know what to do!  The growling noises were getting 
louder and more numerous!  The girls were screaming louder and more 
frantically! 
     What if I lit one of the arrows on fire?  Would the canon fire at the heat?  
I reached up and broke one of the lights in the hallway.  I used the hot wires 
to start a flame on an old torch stick that was hanging on the wall.  I took the 
torch and used it to light one of the arrows on fire.  Then I fired it down the 
hallway.  The laser canon fired at me, but then turned and fired at the arrow.  
The arrow disintegrated into dust in the laser blasts.  This could work. 
     I gathered up as many arrows as I could find.  I took the torch in one hand 
and the cross bow in the other.  I lit the first arrow and shot it down the 
hallway.  The laser cannon turned and fired at it.  I dashed down the 
hallway, and quickly fired another burning arrow.  The cannon fired at me.  I 
dropped to the floor, and the laser exploded into the wall behind me.  
Immediately the cannon turned and fired at the burning arrow.  I shot 
another one across the room.  It turned and fired at it.  I ran farther down the 
hallway.  It turned and fired at me.  Once again I dropped to the ground, just 
missing the laser shot by millimeters!  The laser cannon fired at me again.  I 
rolled across the floor, as the laser plowed in sparks right next to me.  I lit 
another arrow and fired.  The laser canon turned and attacked it.  I fired 
another one, and then I ran towards it.  It destroyed the second arrow and 
turned towards me.  I prepared to shoot another arrow, but I slipped and 
dropped it.  The cannon fired at me.  I was really close to it now and had 
very little time to react.  While avoiding my doom, I dropped the torch.  It 
slid across the hallway!   
    To my surprise the cannon turned and fired on it repeatedly!  It gave me 
just enough time to make it to the cannon.  I climbed on top of it, so it 
couldn’t turn around and shoot me.  I ripped into its circuits.  Smoke spilled 
out and sparks flew forth, tossing me off the cannon and out into the 
hallway.  The cannon turned to fire at me.  The toss had momentarily 



paralyzed me.  I couldn’t move!  I saw the laser form at the barrel of the 
cannon.  Sparks and smoke shot forth from above.  The laser began to leave 
the barrel towards me…  BOOM!  The cannon suddenly exploded, tossing 
debris across the room.   
     Relieved to still be alive, I picked myself up and shook off the debris that 
had landed on me.  I opened the door that was behind the canon and 
continued towards the screams.  It was a long and dark hallway that slowly 
sunk deeper and deeper into the ground.  Then I reached a small opening 
with a ladder descending down deep into the ground.  The screams were 
coming from that direction. 
     Carefully I positioned myself on the ladder and started making my way 
down.  It was completely dark and very damp as I climbed down to who- 
knows-where!  I climb down for fifteen minutes without being able to see a 
thing.  Then finally I descended into a dim light and reached a concrete 
floor.  I stepped off the ladder and dropped onto the floor.  Splash!  The 
floor was soaked in about a foot of water!  I was close; the screams were 
very loud now.  The roars were also growing frighteningly loud!  I pushed 
my feet through the water and made my way in the direction of the screams.  
After a short distance I arrived at a large wooden door.  It was locked!  I 
could tell from the screams that the children, and some creature, were on the 
other side.  I had to get in! 
     I gave the door a big kick!  All that did was hurt my leg!  I rattled the 
doorknob.  Nothing happened!  Then I noticed that there was a current 
flowing into the room through a narrow hole in the wall just a few feet down 
from the door.  I wasn’t sure, but I thought I could get through it! 
     Soaked and exhausted, I laid down in the water, took a deep breath, and 
submerged myself.  I pulled myself forward with my hands.  I felt my head 
go through the opening, but then my shoulders stuck to the sides.  
Desperately I pushed myself forward.  I was running out of air!  I pushed 
and pushed, and then “pop” my body slid forward.  I gasped up for air!   
     The floor had sloped down as I slid in the room, and as I stood up I was 
now standing in about three feet of water!  I looked around the room.  The 
screams had stopped momentarily as all the girls were staring at me with the 
hope that I was their rescuer.  They were all on a small island in the center of 
the room.  They were damp and shivering.  Most of them had only 
nightshirts on!  There were about thirty of them, ranging in age from about 
five years to twelve years old. 
     “Get out of the water!” one of them screamed. 
     I immediately realized why she screamed that.  I could see large creatures 
moving around in the water.  Without giving it a second thought, I made a 



dash for the island.  One of the creatures pursued me!  I jumped onto the 
island just before it bit my leg!  Disappointed, it swam on by. 
     “Who are you?” asked one of the girls.  She must have been about seven. 
     “My name is Sir Justin,” I responded, catching my breath. 
     “Are you here to save us,” asked another girl, a thin red head, probably 
about twelve years old. 
     “I’m sure going to try!” I responded. 
     The girls all swarmed around me.  I was their hope of getting home, but I 
really didn’t know how to get them out.  I no longer had a sword, and my 
laser canon was damaged!   
      Suddenly the girls started screaming like crazy!  One of the creatures had 
set its feet up on the island and was trying to pull itself up.  Its feet were 
about the size of a human foot, but they were covered with sharp claws and 
spines!   
     “They’ve been trying to get up here for days,” one of the girls said to me.  
“Yesterday, one almost made it, but Lisa pushed it down with a stick.” 
     “How long have you been down here?”  I asked. 
     “Weeks upon weeks,” she answered.  “I really don’t know.  It’s hard to 
keep track of time down here.  They had been lowering food down in a 
basket from the ceiling for us to eat, but lately they haven’t been coming by.  
We haven’t eaten in two days.  I’m so hungry!” 
      I looked up towards the ceiling.  There was a small opening there.  It was 
large enough for a person to crawl through, but how could we get to it?  I 
really wished I still had my E-sword. 
      The girls squealed and ran around the small island!  The creature had 
managed to pull itself up.  The girl I was talking to clung to me tightly in 
fear.  The creature was about the size of a horse, it had the mouth of an 
alligator, and its entire body was covered with sharp spines.  It chased after 
one of the youngest children! 
     Before I could figure out what to do, one of the older girls leaped forward 
towards the creature.  There was a flash of light, and the creature yelped in 
pain.  It turned toward the older girl, who had an E-sword in her hand.  She 
sliced it again.  It snapped at her.  She screamed wildly and then thrusted the 
sword deep into the creature, killing it.  The girl stumbled backwards, 
dropping her sword.  She sat there trembling and crying.  I walked up to her 
and took her in my arms to comfort her. 
      When she stopped crying I asked her where she got the sword. 
      “It was my dad’s,” she replied.  “I hid it under my nightgown when they 
took him away.” 



      “You did good,” I reassured her.  I set her down and picked up the 
sword.  I did not know how to make the sword pull us up to the opening, but 
I knew it could be done. 
      After fiddling with the sword for a short time, I decided it would be 
better just to fight the creatures and cut open the door!  I told all the girls to 
back away from the water as close to the center of the island as possible.  
They all huddled together in a big ball at the center.  I turned the sword’s 
electricity on and put it in the water.  There was a large spark and instantly a 
shock ran across the room, frying all the creatures!  The water smoked and 
steamed filled the room. 
     I joined the girls in the center of the island. 
     “Okay,” I said, “we just have to wait for the charge to dissipate from the 
water.” 
     “How long will that take?” whined one of the girls, and slightly chubby 
brunette about eight years old. 
     “Be patient,” I responded.  “It may take well over an hour.” 
     They all sighed.  An hour was a long time, but nothing compared to how 
long they had been down here.  If it meant getting out of here, they could 
wait an hour. 
     We all cuddled on the floor of the island, closed our eyes, and took a nap.  
None of us had slept in a very long time!  Being with them made me dream 
about someday having my own children. 
     I awoke about an hour and half later.  All the girls were still sound asleep.  
I tested the waters; the charge was gone!  We could leave!  I went around to 
every girl and woke each one up gently. 
    “It’s time to go home,” I said. 
    One by one we splashed into the three feet of water, which for some of the 
girls was up to their necks!  Carefully we waded over to the door.  The door 
was about two feet up, with only the last foot of water covering it.  I took the 
sword, and in a single slice, cut the door open.  It crumbled and dropped into 
the water in pieces.   
     I climbed up out of the water into the doorway first, and then I helped the 
girls one by one climb up and through the doorway.  We continued through 
one foot of water towards the ladder that led back up into the regular 
dungeon.  The youngest of the girls clung tightly to each of my hands, eager 
to be protected by their new hero. 
     As we approached the ladder, I could see that something was standing in 
front of it, and whatever it was it was big.  Suddenly it came chasing towards 
us out of the shadows, a large fire breathing dragon.   



     “Hit the floor!” I yelled as fire came pouring over the top of us.  We all 
dove into the foot of water, avoiding our fiery death! 
     “Where did that come from!” I screamed in frustration.   
    The girls and I hid around a corner.  I told them to stay there, and I took 
the sword and headed out to face the dragon. 
    “Be careful,” the girls whined with concern.  The younger ones were close 
to tears.  This was more than any child should ever have to face!  Okay, this 
was more than any person on any planet should ever face!   
    I pulled myself together and went forward to face the dragon.  He shot 
forth fire towards me from his mouth!  I dodged it and ran towards the 
dragon with my sword.  I sliced at it, but to no effect.  The E-sword didn’t 
even scratch the dragon’s scales!  I pulled back to dodge another ball of 
flame! 
    Then another dragon appeared as if nowhere.  It fired flames at me!  I had 
to dive into the water to avoid being fried!  This wasn’t happening!  I 
quickly jumped to my feet, thinking about the young girls who were 
shivering around the corner counting on me to save them.   
     I rushed the dragon again!  The E-sword struck its body hard, but it made 
no marks.  The dragon didn’t even feel any pain from the blow!  This wasn’t 
fair!  The second dragon charged me, and I stumbled backwards falling to 
the wet floor!  Quickly I stood up and ran back a safe distance.   
     I turned around to face them again, but now there were three dragons!  
This was unbelievable!  Where were these things coming from?  I found 
myself running back and forth across the room dodging their flames!  I 
couldn’t get a single shot in!  I had to run back around the corner where the 
girls were. 
      “This isn’t going to work,” I said to them.  “We have to find another way 
out!” 
      “There is no other way out,” whined one of the girls.  They stood there, 
soaken wet and shivering, waiting for me to come up with a solution. 
      “There has to be another way out!” I insisted. 
      “I saw some light at the other end of the hallway,” said one of the older 
girls. 
      “Let’s check it out!” I responded. 
      We all ran out from the corner and down the hall through the water.  The 
dragons chased after us!  Then I heard one of the younger girls scream and 
there was a splash noise! 
      “Samantha!” yelled out one of the girls. 



      Samantha had tripped and fallen!  She fumbled around in the water 
trying to pick herself up, but the dragon was running towards her and she 
froze! 
     “Keep moving!” I yelled to the other girls.   
     I ran back for Samantha, but the dragon bursts forth its flames first!  
Samantha and all the area around her were completely covered in the fire!   
     “NOOOOO!” yelled the other girls. 
     “Keep moving!” I yelled back. 
     When the flames died away, I ran to her to see if she survived.  
Surprisingly, she was fine – other than being completely terrified.  She was 
practically frozen with fear.  It took a couple of minutes for her to come 
back to her senses. 
     That’s when I realized that there was no steam.  The dragons were 
throwing fire across room filled with water, there ought be steam!  The 
dragons came straight at us.  This time, though, I just stood there and let the 
fire pass over me.  Amazingly, it wasn’t hot at all!  It was like passing 
through a moist fog.  It was hologram! 
     That meant that the dragons had to be holograms too, but they were solid!  
I walked straight towards one of the dragons.  One of its feet came driving 
down on me.  At first I felt it push down on my head, but then it passed 
through me!  It was a hologram, a solid-state hologram. 
     “Girls!” I yelled back, “The dragons are fake!  Let’s get out of here!”   
     We all ran for the ladder, ignoring the dragons completely.  One by one I 
sent the girls climbing up the ladder.  Finally, the last girl ascended up the 
ladder, and then I followed. 
      After a long climb, we came up on the regular dungeon floor.  All the 
girls climbed out of the hole, and then I followed.  Then I led the girls over 
to the elevator that would take us out of the dungeon.  We all squeezed into 
it and the door closed.  However, nothing happened after that.  It didn’t go 
up! 
     “Maybe there’s too much weight!” suggested one of the girls. 
     “Let’s try going up in groups,” I said. 
     It didn’t work.  The elevator just would not go up!  Then several panels in 
the walls slid open, and several robotic creatures climbed out of them! 
     “Justin!” I heard from above.  It was James. 
     “The Dungeon Security system has been activated!  The dragons are fake, 
but those robots are real!  They were designed to keep prisoners from 
escaping!” James yelled from above.  “Hang in there!  I’m climbing down 
the elevator shaft!” 



      The robots moved towards us quickly.  Some of them were on wheels, 
and some had legs.  Then laser canons popped out all over their steel bodies!  
They fired consistently at us, one after the other!  I blocked as many as I 
could with the E-sword, but they just kept firing!  Left, right, left, right; I 
swung the sword back and forth protecting the children.  There was no 
opportunity for me to fire back.  It was all I could do to keep the laser fire 
off the kids! 
     We were being pushed back farther and farther as the robots advanced.  
Then the girls’ backs came up against the wall.  We couldn’t retreat any 
further!  The girls started screaming and squealing in terror as the laser 
exploded around them.  As the robots advanced closer and closer, it was get 
harder and harder for me to fend off the laser fire!  It exploded all around in 
brilliant displays. 
     “AAAAHHHHH!!!” screamed the girls. 
     I stood there using all my adrenaline to keep the laser fire off the kids.  I 
swung my sword left, above me, to the right, and then left again.  Boom, 
boom, boom!  The lasers exploded on my sword and on the wall behind us.  
A few slipped by my sword and just barely missed one of the girls’ heads.  
The Robots were right on top of us! 
    Boom!  One of the robots slid across the room.  Boom!  Another one 
when sliding down the floor!  It was Sir James!  His sword flew with 
massive power and strength.  It struck each robot with great intensity, 
sending the machines tumbling away!  The machines immediately set 
themselves upright and began firing again.  James swung frantically to block 
each shot.  His skill was far beyond mine!  While he blocked the laser fire, I 
took the opportunity to shoot a bolt forth from my E-sword and destroy the 
lasers one by one.  Boom, boom, smash, crash, boom!  One by one the 
machines’ lasers were destroyed until there were none left! 
    “Good work Justin!” exclaimed James. 
    “You arrived just in the nick of time!” I said back.  “Once again, you’ve 
saved the day!” 
    “I don’t know, Justin,” James suddenly got serious.  “It was too easy.” 
    “It really was, wasn’t it?” I responded. 
    “Who are the girls?” James asked. 
    “They were trapped in a deep dungeon far below this floor,” I responded.  
“I think that they are all the young girls from the Saldiacus Capital, all of 
them that are too young to reproduce.” 
     “I see,” responded James.  “That’s leaves a question.  Where are the 
boys?” 



     One of the girls answered, “the boys were taken to the top floor of the 
palace.” 
     Suddenly the room was filled with squeaking noises!  There was 
crackling and sputtering of wires, and then the robots were back on their feet 
(and wheels).  All of a sudden swords appeared in their hands, across their 
feet, and down their backs!  They lunged towards us! 
     “On Guard!” yelled James.  He pulled his sword back out just in time to 
block the oncoming blade. 
     “Girls!” I yelled, “Get to the other side of the room!” 
     I pulled out my sword.  A robot’s sword came down on me at great 
speed.  I brought my sword up to block, but the impact tossed me across the 
room.  I immediately jumped to my feet and charged the robot again.  Our 
swords clashed, but this time I held my ground.  I swung the sword around, 
crashing it into the robot’s body.  It sputtered and spattered.  It swung at me 
again.  I dodged its sword and rolled across the ground.  Back on my feet, I 
stabbed my sword into its leg!  Suddenly a liquid splattered across my face!  
I must have cut some sort hydraulic hose.  The robot sputtered and 
collapsed, spilling its fluids across the floor! 
     I turned to face another one!  James was handling three at once!  He 
swung around with incredible grace and ability.  His sword blocked one of 
the robots’ swords and then turned to block the second.  The third came 
down on him hard, but he leaped onto its back.  Carefully navigating around 
the swords on its back, he clung to it tightly as it frantically tried to throw 
him off!  He climbed up towards its neck and sliced deeply into its circuits!  
It sputtered and rolled over!  He jumped off of it as it exploded on the floor!  
That was two down! 
     The robot I was fighting with pinned me down!  Its sword came down 
quickly toward me, but I was able to roll away just barely missing my death.  
I was quickly to my feet and ready to block the next thrust.  It came down on 
me hard, nearly knocking me to the ground!  I held my stance though, and 
blocked the sword’s power.  Swinging around, I sliced my sword across its 
metal body. It left scratches, but didn’t pierce it.  Then its sword came at me.  
It knocked me back a few feet, but I jumped up and charged at it with my 
sword.  My sword went straight into its metal body!  It sparked and fire 
sputtered out of it!  Then it exploded, throwing my body across the room.  I 
smashed into the adjacent wall but I quickly pulled myself back up.  Sword 
still in hand, I rushed towards one of the three remaining machines! 
    James finished off the last of the two he had been fighting.  There were 
now only two of the machines left!  One of them had eight spider legs with 
each leg being a razor sharp sword.  It headed for James, bearing its piercing 



metal teeth!  It also had two extra arms extending from the neck with a 
sword in each hand!  James jumped around to avoid being cut under its 
sharp legs.  He ran out from under it and turned to face it.  He clashed his 
sword against one of the swords of the machine.  The machine’s other sword 
came towards him; he swung around and blocked it.  Back and forth from 
one sword to the other!  Smash!  Hit!  They clanged together in a brilliant 
display.  James couldn’t get an upper hand on it.  He was completely 
occupied by the two swords!  Then the machine brought a sharp leg towards 
him.  He fumbled backwards, but quickly sliced the sword through the air 
and cut off that one leg!  Fluids spilled out from the severed leg and sparks 
flew forth!  Now the machine was angry.  It opened its mouth and fire came 
pouring out!  James rolled across the floor avoiding the fire.  The machine 
lifted its remaining legs and brought them down for the kill!  James was 
quick to slide out from under it and cut another leg off!  He then quickly 
spun around, dropped to the floor, and slid under the creature cutting 
through all of its remaining legs.  The machine collapsed to the floor as 
James ran out from under it!   
      James took a minute to catch his breath, but suddenly the machine 
sprouted wheels and headed towards him with its swords swinging back and 
forth!  James turned to face it, once again enveloped into a desperate battle.  
Left, right, left, right; he couldn’t gain an upper hand on the struggle!  Then 
one of the older girls jumped onto the machine’s back, stabbing a small 
knife into its body.  She must have hit a hose because all of a sudden liquids 
started spurring up in her face!  She was blinded by the spray and fell off the 
back of the machine.  It turned from James and headed for her.  She ran and 
it followed!  James chased after it, jumping on its back!  Slice, slice, crash!  
His sword swung through its body frantically.  Oils, fluids, and sparks shot 
forth from its metallic body, but it still it chased the girl.  Then the girl 
tripped and slid across the floor.   
     The machine came at her with tremendous speed.  James quickly climbed 
across its back, slicing everything in site.  One of the machine’s swords 
headed towards the girl’s head.  James reached the machine’s head and 
flipped forward of it, blocking the machine’s sword inches before hit would 
have sliced through the girl’s cranium!  James swung frantically, but 
skillfully, against the two swords of the machine.  He jumped back and 
tossed his sword forward straight into the belly of the machine!  It exploded 
in a great cloud of smoke and flame! 
     Meanwhile, I had been pushed back against the wall by the machine I 
was fighting.  It stood on four very strong and agile legs.  It had two arms, 
one of which carried a very sharp sword.  It was very quick!  Its first swing 



of the sword tossed me over backwards!  I stood up quickly and blocked the 
next swing more successfully, but was unable to stop the thrust from its leg.  
It threw me against the wall.  I picked myself right up and met its next blow.  
It came at me with the leg again!  This time I dodged it and thrust my sword 
into its chest.  It apparently did no damage!  The machine came at me again.  
I sliced at it, leaving a slight scratch on its armor.  Its sword came at me, I 
blocked it.  Then the leg came out and I dodged it, so it tried to hit me with 
its other arm.  I met its arm with my sword and cut it off!  It flew through the 
air and crashed on the floor!   
      The other arm came down with the sword.  My sword met it in a loud 
crash!  I parried right.  It thrusted left.  I parried and then sent my sword into 
its body once again!  It sputtered a little, but it seemed unfazed!  The 
machine came at me again, pinning me against the wall.  I pushed it back 
and caught its blade with mine.  Slash, slash, slash!  It was all I could do to 
keep its sword from slicing through my body!  I was pinned up against the 
wall, and I was unable to stop the machine.   
     It sliced and sliced at me.  I blocked each shot, but I couldn’t get out from 
under it.  Then James came at from behind.  He sliced into its rear.  It turned 
to chase him, and I threw my sword into its metallic body!  Its tail came at 
me at high velocity.  I tried to block it, but it was too powerful!  It tossed me 
across the hallway.  Oh how my body hurt and screamed in paid, but still I 
stood up and charged again.  James and I both hit the machine with our 
swords at the same time!  It exploded, throwing both us flying across the 
hallway. 
     After a minute, we picked ourselves off the floor.  I was limping slightly, 
but James seemed to be okay.  All the machines were destroyed, and only a 
mild smoke filled the room!  Seeing that it was safe, the girls all ran towards 
us.  They piled around us in a big group hug.  Then we led them to the 
elevator shaft.  There was a hole in the elevator where James had climbed 
down.  He shot a ray from his E-sword and one by one carried the girls up 
on it.  When all the girls were safely up the elevator shaft, he carried me up. 
     “You’re going to have to show me how to do that one of these days,” I 
said to him. 
     “I will,” he responded.   
     I led the children to the Princess’ Quarters where they would be safe.  
James went ahead to the top floor to save the boys.  After all the girls were 
safely under Princess Rebecca’s care, I set out to join James.  
     I met James and about thirty young boys on the stairwell.   
    “They managed to free themselves!” James exclaimed. 
    “Well that one was easy,” I responded. 



    We took the boys to the Princess’ Quarters also.  As you can imagine, it 
was now very crowded in there, but at least all the children would be safe 
there!  It was time for us to rejoin the battle outside! 
     James and I made our way through the palace and out the main hallway.  
The war was still raging on outside.  The knights had the soldiers all 
surrounded in a large circle, but the soldiers weren’t ready to give up yet.  
They had found some swords and were trying to fight their way through the 
circle.  Around the battlefield were scattered the bodies of those who were 
cut down in battle.   
      James ran to the battle, his sword burning with electricity.  I approached 
the battle a little more slowly, as I had injured my leg in the fight against the 
machines.  I watched James cut down soldier after soldier with skill and 
grace.  His sword clashed with a soldier’s, they both swung around and their 
swords banged together again, James parried right, the soldier then parried 
left, their swords hit, and James cut him down.  He quickly moved to the 
next nearest soldier.  He sliced through him in a matter of minutes, and then 
went his sword right through another.  One by one he cut his way around the 
battlefield.     
      “Stop!” yelled one of the soldiers.  “I have the Princess!  I’ll kill her if 
you don’t put down your weapons!” 
      All the knights stopped and looked.  It was true.  In the center of the 
battle was Princess Elizabeth with a sword to her throat!  All the knights put 
their swords down, including James.  I watched with helplessness.  It looked 
like we had lost. 
     Not a chance!  The Princess suddenly kicked the soldier in the groin, and 
he dropped his sword in the pain.  She picked it up and sliced him!  Then she 
threw the sword straight into one of the soldiers and pulled out her own E-
sword.  The knights all sprang to life, picking up the swords and charging 
the soldiers.  They cut through soldier after soldier, slaughtering them on the 
field. 
    “We Surrender!” yelled out one of the soldiers. 
    “We Surrender!” yelled another.  They threw their weapons on the ground 
to show their sincerity. 
     “Knights!” yelled Sir Lionel, “Stand down!”   
     The knights collected all the weapons and gathered the soldiers together 
and put them in chains.  The war was over!   
      Elizabeth came running towards James.  James grabbed her in his arms 
and brought her straight to his lips.  After a few seconds of kissing, she 
pushed him back off her lips. 



      “I have to tell you something important,” she said with urgency in her 
voice.   
     “What is it sweety?” responded James. 
     “I’m not wh…” Bang!  “Ahhh!”  Elizabeth screamed in pain as a round 
metal bullet pieced through her chest! 
     I looked up.  There was somebody on the second story balcony of the 
palace.  He had an old-fashioned handgun.   
     Elizabeth collapsed in James’ arms.  He fell to the ground, still holding 
her in his arms.  The tears poured down both of their faces.   
     “James,” Elizabeth tried talk but she coughed and hacked, “I’m…”  
cough, cough, cough. 
     “Don’t talk,” said James.  His voice was cracking, “I love you!” 
     “I love you too,” Elizabeth managed to cough out.  “but I’m no…”  Then 
she died. 
     “NOOOO!” yelled out James loudly with every fiber of being!  Suddenly 
rage consumed his person.  Smoke almost literally poured off his brow.  He 
went berserk!  He grabbed his sword and he ran towards the palace!  The 
shooter was still on the balcony.  He shot a beam from his sword and 
attached it to the balcony, and then he pulled himself up on it. 
     The guy on the balcony ran into the palace!  James reached the top of the 
balcony and took off after him.  For a few minutes we couldn’t see anything, 
and then we saw a window explode.  The killer’s gun went flying out of it.  
Then it seemed quiet for a few minutes.  None of us could tell what was 
happening inside. 
     Then the main door flew open and the killer ran out frantically.  Right 
behind came James.  I’d never seen such anger in his eyes before!  He had 
always been a rational man, but now he was completely enraged!  He chased 
the man through the body littered battlefield.  When he was close enough, 
James leaped forward and brought the man down to the ground.  He then 
pulled out his sword and sliced and sliced.  He cut the man’s head off, he 
cuts his arms off, his feet, his legs, and pierced his body.  He mutilated that 
man beyond recognition!  Blood flew everywhere.  It formed in puddles on 
the ground. 
     Then finally he stopped.  Blood dripped from his arms and stained his 
clothes.  He stood there and stared over the massacre he had made.  The 
anger left his face, and despair took its place.  He dropped his sword, picked 
up Elizabeth’s dead body, and walked away. 
     I found Elizabeth’s grave a few miles into the forest.  He had set up a 
gravestone, apparently cut out with Elizabeth’s sword.  It said, “Here lies the 
beloved Princess of Saldiacus.  She will always be remembered with love.”  



James had smashed Elizabeth’s sword into the gravestone to form a cross.  I 
took a close look at the sword.  It was the one that James’ father had made a 
long time ago for the princess’ birthday. 
    It was then that I realized that though he may still breath, Sir James was 
dead.  He died the painful death of a broken heart.  He’d lost everybody who 
ever meant anything to him: his father, his trainer, his closest friends, his 
king, his step-sisters, his father-in-law, and the love of his life.  He’d given 
everything for this kingdom, and he’d given us our first real victory.  We 
had the capital planet, and we would be able to free the rest of the empire 
from here.  However, we would have to do it without the help of the 
legendary Sir James.  He’d done his part, now we have to do ours! 
     In the midst of a victory celebration, the sunset spilled its orange yellow 
display in sadness over the Saldiacus Empire.  The planet was won, but the 
legend was lost! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

To Be Continued… 


